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happiness, the reward of the a.list which ,shc r,.-,a}v 
cherished: but the joys of the hearlhsulc, (he drj;-. d in 
the love of her friends, were the suprcuu- plcasui.-. u. l.n 

life. 

By arranging all the lottor.s and jnurn.ds sn .r. i ‘nu 
one connected whole, keeping the nitler ul tin n ..m-, 
and with the least possible inlerruplinn <>f funn nh I 
have endeavored to combine a nanativj- ni iir. n*..;-. 
life, with the play of light ami .hIkuIc which imh i 
written in various moods, can givi', ami vvitliHut n n.i 
portrait can be a good likeness. I do not kmav tlmf :.c- 
particular method in which 1 have treated the 1.; • 

ever been adopted before. Mach letter has Ihcu pum..! 
of everything that .seemed to me iirelevant t** nn pm 
pose—of everything that I thought niy nile UfCini Im*..- 
wished to be omitted. I'.very sentence that ina.i.!: - aw». 
in my judgment, something (however small lu e, !• • t t 
the means of forming a conclusion about hn ih.n.uUi 
I ought perhaps to say a word of apology ii-i wl.-a to e. 
appear to be undue detail of travelling c\pcnc:u < , , !r.: 
I hope that to many readers these will !«' ion it i. 
reflected through Clcorge JCliol'.s mind. The i looL. • .% 
works of art arc only meant to he reemd’. oS smgo .. ■ 
She would have deprecated for luasch' thr • ■ ' . , 

art critic. 

Kxcentin.f a sIIfIi . intro li cl ;re skcti h u!' ihr . 
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Special thanks arc likewise due to Messrs. 'W in. ill.iek 
wood & Sons for having placed at iny di'.pn-.d 
Eliot’s long correspondence with the linn, tin* h-n.ri', 
(especially those addro.ssod to lu-r tVi.-nd tin- lair Mn 
John Blackwood) throw a light, that r.nihl ims njhnw:..- 
have been obtained, on the most interesting p-uf >•! I.rs 
literary career. 

To the legal representatives (if the l.Ke <‘It.tils, h, . 
ens, of the late Lord Lyllon, and th Mr., (*.n!\!*- , ; • Mf 
J. A. Fronde, and to Mr. Archer (liuney, I owe tirtul.. : t 
leave to print letters written by them. 

For all the defects that there may he in the |»ltn 
these volumes I alone am rcs^ionsihle, 't'he Iuh-'. 
determined and the work was snhst.tuii.div pn! r • < 
shape before I submitted the m.uniseiipr (•* .t-:'. . - 

While passing the winter in the .s.mth «'i' J i.ir* - I ; I 
the good fortune at (.’aunes to iind, in t <:d Ai! ; ? 

only an enthusiastic admirer of (Jeur'.e i. -.; .g., . \ 

friend always most kindly ready tti assi-.t luf wn.h .g .. 
ble counsel and with cordia!, geneituf. '.uupt'h-. IP 
was the first reader of the nnuinseiipt, .ind wh »'< •., j ,, 
curacy may have been uriived at. {i.niuid.ulv - 

names of foreign books, foreign |ier.uii-., .jn.l ! •. i 
places, is in great part duo to his riirud!\, taoi.-g g. 

But of course he has no re.spon.Nibility ulnJ'-'.)! i t t \ 
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Klint's liappifst cxpctitMU’cs, anti witli Iht' ptnittil ttf In-r 
luti’.! lapiil in(clli‘( (tial tlcv'clitpini-nt. 

I’lii pi‘imi'.’.iitii III ir.f till' li (if lilt* tiiawiii:; itHun 

at ihf I’li'iiy 1 am iiulfltUnl tn tin- Mr;-.Ms. Iimpi-ts, Ilf 
Nfu- \i.iL. 

In t'tiih hi'.iim, ii i . in nn t'linvciiiituial spiiii, luil finm 
niv litMit, that ! In-spcak the iiulul^nnna' td' it‘,uhn.s litr 
luy .shau' nl this ustik. ()1 its shin tcmninp.s Jin inin tain 
l»j' sn ntnviiu'rtl as 1 am my.sflf. 

j. \V. C. 

Camiii N I 111 I. •. I'.:',). 

.\ 
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Father's Career. 


[fiKIt-!*, 


trait. He was born in 1773, at Kllaston, in Sf.tli’.tnI- 
shire, son of a George Evans, who cariied on tin- husi- 
ness of builder and carpenter there : tin: I'.v.iuh t.uniiv 
having come originally from Norllio]), in 1 ‘linKlinr. 
Eobert was brought up to the Inisiin-sN ; Injt aliMut 
1799, or a little before, he held a i.nin oi Mr. I’t.is.i is 
Newdigate at Kirk llalhiin, in Deibyshiu-, .uul hr 
came his agent. On Sir Rom-r Xrudig.ifr'*, iir.nU 
the Arbury estate came to Mr. Fr.uu in t«<i 

his life, and Mr. Evans accomjtanled luni iiuu U u 
wickshire, ill 1806, in the capacity of agmf. tn i:< a 
he had married Harriott Toynton, liy wlunn hr Is. id 
two children — Kobert, born iHoa, at am! 

Frances laicy, born 1805, at Kiik ll.ill.un. Hi-. In-.f 
wife died in 1809; ami on 8th I-Vhtn.iiv, t^ij. in- 
married Chri.stiana I’ear.son, hy wIimiu hr h.nl tlurr 
children—Christiana, born i8i.( ; Is.i.ir, I'mhi iKio, 
and Mary Ann, born 1819. Slmtlly ai'irr llir l.t *4 
child’s birth, Kobert, the son, became tin* niKirr 

his father, for the Kiik Ilallain jrropcrly, and liu-d 
there with his sister Frances, who aftciw.mis ni.i!i2».l 
a Mr. lioLighton. In March, iHio, ulirn tin- h.ihy 
girl was only four months oh!, llic Kv.ui,** f.tmdy re¬ 
moved to Griff, a charming red ■ biit k, ivy ftiirrctl 
house on the Arbury estate the wasm liiilr tirii 
where her alTections were llcclgrd ” am) flu-tr (h r 
Eliot spent tlic first tweiilv o ic vr; s of ir h:'.- 


of lus iik‘, atKl the rcnu'tnbrance (ti every detail iH {ler- 
fetkly vivid. Mr. I'lvaus was fotty six wlu;n his young¬ 
est cliild was Imh’ik lie wa.s a youtli of sixteen when 
the Reveluliou began, and that mighty event, with all 


him, and the convictions atid conclusiuns it had fos¬ 
tered itt his mind permeated through to his ehildrcn, 
and etitered as an iiuh*structi!)!e elcntent iutt) llie 
suseeplihle scjul <tl his yminge-.l d.iuiditer. There arc 
bits ill tlu’ p.ijicr “Lonliug It.o kuanl," in “Tlno- 
pliueaus Siuli,” which an- iru*’ avittdhogi.ipliy 

In my e.i,ilie*a lememhiatu c* oi my latliet O.s hair 
was aheadv erav. for I w.rs his v<»«neesl child, aiul it 


Jeiatmie.iiiji («» Jiiin wa*. iiKeiy to smite tiu* tr; 
amoii;» lijii .(• (u ulsnu I ua*. sutieiuise a sUani;' 
his stillir-, Jiiini hr. file iin hiding many u.inje 
tlisl.itit jH'iMinn that my tiiMgrritiun |iLu'rtl »«» 1 
to his iirt|iianitaiier'-4ji|>. . . . Xoi tan 1 hr *.« 
thuneh tuvself eivrn to trirditalive if jml ,uii\r I 
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Influence of Fathers Ideas. [Griff, 

speedy regeneration of all things had ebbed, and the 
supposed millennial initiative of France was turning 
into a Napoleonic empire. ... To my father’s mind 
the noisy teachers of revolutionary doctrine were, to 
speak mildly, a variable mixture of the fool and the 
scoundrel; the welfare of the nation lay in a strong 
government which could maintain older j and I was 
accustomed to bear him utter the wo-rd 'government' 
in a tone that charged it with awe, and made it part 
of my effective religion, in contrast with the word 
‘rebel,’ whkh seemed to carry the stamp of evil in 
its syllables, and, lit by the fact that Satan was the 
first rebel, made an argument dispensing with more 
detailed inquiry.” 

This early association of ideas must always be borne 
in mind, as it is the key to a great deal in the mental 
attitude of the future thinker and writer. It is the 
foundation of the latent Conservative bias. 

The year 1819 is memorable as a cu'lminatingjseriod 
ofbad times and political discontent in England. The 
nation was suffering acutely from the reaction after 
the excitement of the last Napoleonic war. George IV. 
did not come to the throne till January, 18-20, so that 
George Eliot was born in the reign of George HI. 
The trial of Queen Caroline was the topic of absorb¬ 
ing public interest. Waterloo was not yet an affair of 
five years old. Byron had four vears < ncl Goet had 



<1.1 and Australia), which to-day forms so large a read¬ 
ing public, was then scarcely niati; than a gcugraplncal 
•expressiuu, with less than h.ilf a tuillitm of inhabitants, 
all told, where at present there are eight millions ; and 
in lltc; Kfnilt'il States, where nwvc copies of Ck'orge 
Kliol’a books arc; lunv sokl than in any other quarter 


of the WDi'id, the population then numbered less than 
ten inillkms where today it is fifty five tniHituts. In¬ 
cluding llrcat Britain, these haiglish speaking races 
have increased from thirty millions in i.Sjo (<j one Inni- 
<lred milHons in 1.S.S4 , aiul with the ciMU’^punding in- 
cicasc in cdiicaiitm we can (oitu some « omi-|i<iun how 
a popular haiglish wiiici’s fame has v<iilcncd its riicle. 

'I hcte was a sennUcncss about a tlcl.uhed countty- 
iRHise, in the Kughuul of those days, ilitlicult foi m W 
roneeive now, with our railways, penny |K>st, aiul icle- 
graphfi; nor is the Warwicks!lire country alnHii tkiff 
ati exhibirating suriouutling. *rbcrc .tre nrithcr hills 
iiur vah’s, no duns, lake*"., 01 sra nothing but a mo- 
uotonmn. sma ^•■.•.lou oj p.irrn ijrhK .onl |jrd|',cjiiws, 
with some fiiu' |trr»,. 'I lir <«lily VV.itc! t«i br s«’rii tH 
the'Mutiwn canal/’ ’Ihc cfl'n c tU mh h ,i l.uulsc.tpc 
on an orilimuy ubsmci is not luspuing, but ”rif«*c- 
tive magic is t»anvemirnt naltitr am! wuh !»ri Halt 
MTiidrnl n.itme (»eorgr Jdml Iuim baiisligiiirfl ihrsc 
«renc<i, dear to Mull.tntI ifiio many an 

tiirlure, known t€» those who know her In her 






6 Hlanufacfunm^ /ui:h 'ft, {*.i.u i, 

powerRil men walkin'? (jncerl)*. with kurr . hr-t .m! 
ward from squallinf? in Uu; mine, lunw tiu-w 

themselves down in their hl.irkffH'il ll-uu 1 1 .ui.i -i. < !• 
through the daylight, then lisc and •.(■m.l m h .4 
their high wages at the aleluntst' v\Uh tin n i- t i 
the Benefit Club ; hete the pair. rap. r 5 1 > » ■. i-: I. r 4 
loom weavers, men ami wcuiirn, hag : i:.| i-. sii ej ; 
up late at night tt> I'uti.sh the un k u»<!L, i, u-b, b 
cun till the Wednesilav. Isveisv’.h u-;iu . ^ I 

the small children were ditty, im the l.nspn! I tn s-. 
gave their strength to the . p!.<n. 11 ■-i.* s Jr.p 

women, perhaps, who luuk htr p.t’arnfk, .o. l !?i-agUf 
that salvation dependetl ehietlv t»n puair ajo > •, t 4 
not at all on cleauiinesH. 'llie gablr** e4 1» ■-..sr.*.- 
chapels now made a visible sippi of ithpjoo. .r>.4 «4 
a meeting’place to eonuteibahnu e ihr ,ili h.. s ,r. «•. > n 
in the hamlets. . . . lien* w.i-. a pMi.ul.to-ai 3..*i » u 
vinced that old hhiglaml \\.v% .oi p.o.hI .r. p i.;. , 
here were muUiludinouH men ami wtaino .$Ats« sPst 
their religion was ttol ex.uily tin* frlip,. -n < ^ C s 

rulers, who might llierelutc he hrttrf ih.io in.-> 
and who, if belter, might alter nt mv flno-,:. \\l. St 

now made the world prih.ip'* umar ptri .l ibtu a 
need be, and cert.iinly more V- t “S.rir n.i. 

the gray steeples loo, ami the rlmfi ln iNr-. lu 4 . .i 

grassy mounds and vcneiable hr •.% . ; 

in the sunlichl : theic were b.M.ul lob!-, j ,| }. 
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skirl a parish all of fiekls, hi|,^h hedges, and deep-rutted 
lanes; after the roach had rattled over the pavement 
of a manufacturing ttswn, the scene of riots and trades* 
union meetings, it would lake him in another ten min¬ 
utes into a rural region, where the neighborhood of the 
town was only felt in the atlvantages of a near market 
for corn, cheese, and hay, and where men with a con¬ 
siderable bunking account were accustomed to say that 
‘they never meddled with indities themselves.’” ‘ 

We can imagine tlu- I'xeitement of a little four year- 
old girl and lun* sc-vcu yoat old hiotlu’r wailing, on 
blight fueay nnnuingN, to he.u' the !.u <»tf tinging heat 
of the hoisrs’ leei up<m the haid giouiul, and then to 
.see the gallant appeaiame cif the huir gr.iys, with 
coachman and guaid in .srailet, oulhiile p.issengers 
mufllrd up in fut.s, and baskets of game and other 
packages hanging behind the ImkiI, as his majesty’s 
mail swung tlieetlly ttntiul on its way fioin lliiinitig 
ham to .Si.iiiilonl. ’rwu ( oai brs p.t%M'(! thedooi d.oly 
ttiir Hum I’liiiiinigham .it loo'ilnik m the uenunig, 
the nihei liniu Si.iiiiloul at gii'tltitk m the aUeinouij. 
’I’hese wrfe the tliir! ctniiua ting hiilo* biiurtUJ the 
lumselndil at (fnlf and the ttulsule woiKl. ttlheiwise 
lile svent on with that tnonotcmc»us regnlaiity wldcdi 
diHtinguislieH the r»nmtiy hum the town. And it is to 
tliess! t'licumsiaiuTs of her eatly life that a great part 

rtf ! jfiii jtsfii i'tt I' s ib 
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Fell he y's / \>sif /t w. 


[«•tslFI*' 


genius was the outcome of these {-(HhUSsH!*-.. It 
not have existed in the .same htiiu tlepm..! <4 * :u, ) 
influence. Her father was busy hulh vuth hr. faa ! inic 
work and increasing ageiuy l)nsiiu".s. lb- «a . .jh« s..v 
remarked in Warwickshire for his kiiowlr,!,;.* 
ment in all malters rtdatiiig In l.nH!..nul t-i in. i:. a> 
eral tru.stworlhincss and high r lias.u u-i.*- * th. s'. h** « ri 
constantly selected as aibiti.Unr .uol ^ .dnri, i h ui t 
wonderful eye, especi.illy flsr v.iluiug u.*.«.!■.. /.ud I 
calculate with almost ubsfdiile jurtisjon tls.- 
of available timber in a .st.'uuliiig Un*. lu .iddrs ■;> 
his merits as a man of busiiu-“»s, ho li.nl iln- r," ‘d 
une to possess the warm fiirud-.lup .ind »..u-.r.trrf 
support of Colonel Newtlig.Uc oi A-.ilry t'.r.:! -.-. -« ..| 
Mr. Francis Newdigate of Ailuiry, .iml »! w.r* tsMu.A 
through the colonel’s inlrtniiniion .tiu! Hiiln. sn r iL is 
Mr, Fvans became ngmit also lo bind A\!. 4 
LiHord, Mr. lii'oniley l),ivt‘npnt!,,iutl -.i-iri.i! jci * 

His position cannot be beiuu ►.mntssrd it|« s 4 s:j ;;s 
the words of his daughter, wiitJiig in Mr .-u ; .' 4 i 
September, 1859, in reganl to w«mr «*iir uh » Si t.| .1 

ten of her, after the appeat.uirr ofAd.iin .r. 

a “self-educated farmers tl.inghsrr.” 

“My father did not raise hiniM-lf |ji«n brmg .ut .nii 
san to be a farmer; he iiirti-»rll jumi brss:-* 

artisan to be a man whose exictndve knf»»lril|.;r m m 
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t823'l Mioihi'r s rajui/f, 

DWiu'rs fi»r special opinions on the clifTercnt questions 
inciih'iit to the pt'cipriclorship of land. So fur ns I am 
petsfuudly cxinccrtunl I sliuulil not wiilc a strcike to 
prevent any one, in the ‘/.eal of atttilhctic eloquence, 
h'otn (‘allitq; me a tinker's tlaughter; hut if my father 
is tf> be mentioiUHl at all -if he is to he identified widi 
an imaginary character - my piety towards his rneutory 
calls on me to point out to tliosc who arc .supposed to 
speak with information what he really achieved iti life." 

Mr. Kvans w.ts cdso, like Adam Heilc', noteworthy 
ftjr his exliaoiclin.uy physical .stretqph ,nul deti’rmina> 
(i«>n of ch.u'.icler. 'riieie is a sloiy loUl of him, that 
oiu' day when he w.ih ttavellini; on the top ttf a co.ich, 
tlown in Kent, a tleceist wonnut siltie.*^ next hitn rom- 
lil.iined th.it a j^rtMt hulking sailor on her other .side 
was ni.ikini^ hiinself olfensive. Afi. Kv.ms changed 
places with ilie womatt, aiul, t.iking the sailor by the 
collar, forreti him down nttdet the seat, ami hehl him 
thric' with an iimi hand for tin' letnaiiuhT of the stage: 
atul .ti tliiif »t is sill! letnemlH'tfd lU.u the m.tster, h.ip’ 
peiiing in [i.tss niu* day while .( cmujiU* of l.dicurers were 
w.niiug fot ,i tliijil lu help to ni‘'Ve the high, he.wy 
l.ultlm nse«l {nr tlnitching hiared lumself up to 

ti gtrat rtibtf, and catiirtl the ladder ahme .ind iinaid* 
rd houi tme lick lo ihr oilier, to the widr-iwetl wondrr 
nnd .idiniiation of his men. With all this sircngiti, 
however, biilli «if ImsiIv aiul «f eharacirr, hr srrms lo 
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I James eM/tikH. 




her. Hers was an afTcctioiiatr. uasni ! ' >1 u av.iv. 

and her children, on wlioin sin* " ^In- Is .1 > • u 
of her gaze,” were tlnnnngldv .lU-u w 4 5 -* Is s J-h'- 
came of a race of yeomen, ami In-r m*. : J |’>‘ .'.-'n « s.. 
therefore, rather hotter than hei hnshjsi.i . .1' ?!.•• t.nir 
of their marriage. Ilei l.imilv .n*-, u»« «; •!; f. j- 
type.s of the Oodsons in the •<•.* f-<• 1- ■■ 

Tiierc were thice other sistcis rn oiiMl. o i .1 1 > » 

in the ncighhoihood ol (h.ii Mf* i ‘ M; , 
Johnson, and Mrs. (hnnei ■ .iml I'ri.lMl-’ Mi 1 se . 
heard a good deal uhont “the h.ulsif.-i-. :i.r I’, u 
son family.” Mr.s. Famiis w;ih.i vert .n u\r, I; oil .i-'rl 
ing woman, hut .slioiily after her l .»'4 t i4.hr - I-. .I:»- 

became ailirrg in he.ililt, ami i rm-.t-.inf mI-. Ij. : 

girl, Ciivistinna, w.rs sent ti) *4 !h'> 4 .-s! 4 ii • re'- •. 
to Miss Lathom’s, at .Vitlrlnn.*, a riiF- .»• « mh- 
from Griff, while the two Vi*itn *rr u -q. -e *. -.o. 

part of their time evei'y tl.ry .it the «••!.* s i M •. 
Moore, who kept a darne's hehoi*! n* G lU . . 

The little girl very early her .tine I », h !,’<• 

idea that she was going to he a per .’ni ! m ‘h' « • h! . 
and Mr. Charles Lewes h.rs toM me .la oj. . ... a 1. . It 

Geoi-ge Kliot related (»f ItetM-li .e* i :* :j • •' i 

period of her ehildhoml. When *.hr « r. «• f ■? 
year's old .she r’eeolleeterl pl.ijing oa Shr i tu.-., 
which she did not know one m.ie, in oj.h i i,. jus, •• ,-4 
the servant with a proper rmiiim t.i hrr .i« <|o 


sSj4.1 L('iihc>f}i\^ ScIkw! at Atiiehoro. n 

lo ifatl will) some tlifTu'uUy ; but Mr. Isaac Mvans says 
llial lliis was not from any slowness in appreheiusion, 
but because .sbe liketl playing so much heller. Ivlero 
sharpness, however, was not a cbaracleristic of her 
mind. Heifl was a large, slow growing nature; and I 
think it is, at any rate, certain that there was nothing 
of the infant phenomenon about her. In lier nujral 
develf)innent .slid showed, from the eailie.st years, the 
trait that was most itjatked in her all tln'ough life, 
naujely, the absolute need ctf souie one person who 
should be all in all to her, .md tit wlitmi she shouhl be 
all in all, Veiy je.ilous in her alt'et lions, and e.i-.ily 
moved to smiles or te.ns, she w.is of a ti.itnte e.tp.dde 
of the keenest enjoyment and the keenest sutfeiing, 
knov\iiig "all the we.tUli .iiid all thr* woe” of a pre- 
rniinenily ejccluhlve tlispositioii. She was nlfectioii* 
lUe, ptoud, ant! sensitive in the highest degree. 

'File son of happiness that Iselongs to this Innlding* 
time o! hie, tinm the jgf of iluee to !i\e, is apt |«> im« 
pirss )Ssr!t \ el V ‘ 1!oit;-1 \' no tlie inellloiy ; aiu! it IS this 
prlisiil nh>«h is l<irnri! !o m ilie Piodirl .ISid Sister 

.Sduuet, *' I hit vU'i e (iiiot liei t iahliH i<'« Fh a Id iny sh.y e, 
I uoidd be lioiu a hide sisSi-r lliete.'* W'hris her ittotli- 
er w.tH eigfti vraj‘» old fir was seni to sc'lmol .it fovrii- 
try, ami, htn mnihn i-..u!inning in vny drlicate lir.ilih, 
the lilile Maty Ann, now five yeai* of age, wrul ia 
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forming round too narrow a furplan*. Tli . ^oiirno 
from cold was the beginning *•! a !.‘W ;4« n. ■. il • .» 

health; also at this lime she beg.to !•< i-. »; ■ ? i 

fears at niglit -“the .su\cr[«;ib:l.!v !»« n ;; e,!r. 

she lias described as h.unUing tlntn-! -!. i II r ". 'Ii i 
her chililiiood, 'I'lie othei gnl-i nt ih ■ s..--, 

were all, nalurallvi very tnmh (<1*1.!. mi h i y 

of the child, ami used (o * all !» i “ i tn inin. i.' ,i 
she was not unhappy e\erp! ,n j:-,;! '' > . b s 1 

me that this liability lo have “.di Ins ! • ;s». , 

quivering fear,*' wlitelt tern.met! v.i'h P. s . i%\ v. ■ 
had been one of the snpiriiu'Iy s!n|><■!;.(’ ; •.* < < 

dominating at limes her lumH- l;ir. M- I . s i. ! » 
ans’.s chief rccollertion of the. pr!i<*i! s-. liw .a! ,io .a 
the little sisier at ins Inmi**« xmu!,; f -i !. ■' In ,, .r. | 
her anxiety (n know all lhai !«• h.el !•<•* n d .• ; .• | 
learning. 'I’lie ehlent chdd, »!m iM-rd In !'■«’ e saj 
Chrissey, was the eliirf j'av*>nn* ».| !!-.*• e*. 
was always neat and tidy, and tee-.I - p ■ 1 ■ ■.! 

deal of her lime with them, whdr sh , 

inseparable playfellows at lamsr. i aa I \ . I. ’ 

mother’s pet and the gitl hm l.iilirj’*. li • l , 
crything to make eliihhen happy a! th-ui i P r ' 
old-fashioned garden, a pond am! iln- i n. il ? . fjs *, 
and the fann-o(Tu:es elosr in ihr b.Hs-ir, •>•.!..- ! .3 ; . .,i 
shed, wliere generations of iltr m.llv m v. 1 r. 




s8’4l liftr/it'si IJ 

ptnvnfuK man wilh llic strongly marked 

Ir.uuifn siiH in his drrp, liMiher covered arm chair, at 
Ihc nglit hand tanner of tin; ruddy fHcplacc, M’ilh tho 
luMil of “ the Hitle Wfiu h" helween his kiiet'H. 'Tho 
rliild tunn tivet the Inutk with jiietities that she wishes 
het father to ex|tlain to her -or that pethapH she pre- 
f’eis explaining tt> him. Iter Jehelliuus hair is till over 
her eyes, imiell vexing tin; pale, energetic tinslher wim 
sits ftn tlte esppoNile Mtle tif the (lie, einuheieil with 
nnu'h si-iviee, letiinp, ii.t iuMant of time escape (he in- 
f\ital<!<' (Ink t'filir hnilt'n;’, needle's a< euinpanit’d hy 
t pig.i.uiiinaKs ••prei !i. ’the tide! gill, pliiu and tidy, 
wall liei wiiik !(( ii'Sf hr), is hv het mothers nule ; amt 
the htoSljri, {triweeiJ liu* two gtoups, keeps assuring 
hineadl hv pripetna! seaith llnit none o! his f.ivenite 
nieatvi td’ ainiiseinetit are est aping from his poeke-ts, 
'Use father is aheady veiy pioittl of the .iMotijshitrg and 
Ipowiuy, intelhgeiire of las hitle gill. I’tnnt a Very 
eailv at'e he h-e, heen in tiir h.dnl o! taking her with 
him m ins dae.is aisom {kr m i;’!jl*os h.i->,1, " sJainliug 
Ibt'Arrn lies la'ln-i's knees 4. 1 ;** dame IrisnU'lv," so 
ti,.r he. ihisnk ei kn •.».!</. g* oj ibe isasnttV and 
oj {ms!}'s\ fii'J. a! .j'd li'! p.\n o!d lashioiiril 
r Inid. .thr.sdr, Hun,' isi a wmiIH «•! Inn turn iriiaguia 
mtpif'.sshle |o Isn Itn’o-s fsps, .msl wdSmg to gixe 
hrr view*! on aiiv s. 
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thinks of me with some tctulertir^i afjrr I .un il» m*I 
take care of this book fur my sake, Ic ttt.tsir air t.rtv 
happy when 1 held it in my little h.imls. .y.d tr.u! i’ 
over and over a^ain ; and thmii^ht liir pii!iur*t Ur,mu 
ful, especially ilic one whcic l!ic linncl in Imisni^ hrr 
young.” 

It must, I think, liave btTii vrry .lUrs •4 h; 

received this present tli.it an u!tj Inrm! i*i ilu- l.itudm 
who was in the habit of coming a*» a tUiii’ 

from time to time, used occasionally In Innr;' .t 
in his hand for the little girl. I vrry nril irmnnlirt 
her expressing to me deep gratitydr lt»r liiin r.iiU mat- 
istration to her childish deliglils ; am! .Mr, llnfnr 
has been kind enough to trll rnt* of « »ranrfn.iu**!* 
with George Kliot about cliiltlicii’s bool**, «}*«» nhr 
also referred to this old grntlrm.ui's kisMinri-i.. 'lUrv 
were agreeing in dis[uiragcmria <4* notiir r4 shr 
that the rising genenuiou i.ikc tl-.rir |ilr,V'4»r i«. 
she recalled the dearth of cliiU! litn.iiwr ui U. ? <-.«a 
home, and her paasionale ddtglu .niti IuIjI .lU-,,.?.n,.,, 
in sop’s Fables (given to her by ilir • tins r*. .iill s/ui 
gentleman), the possession of ubirti h.iil npi’lii'.l Ssriil' 
worlds to her imagination. Mr. Ikirni? J ti«r% |»,j) in IS- 
larly remembers bow she huighi-d till {he fr.iii f.sfi 
down her face in recalling her liifariiirie mi'iny mmi ,4 
the humor in the fable of Mercury niid tlir .S; di— 

Rpllja,. T-TfuClO' Bn Tmim ^ ea a *1 f .... I .1 
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iH^6. Her f.uluT and mollicr tnok her with them oil 
a little itij) into I)eib3'.Htiiie and HlatTordhliiie, where 
.she .saw Mr. Kvaii.s’.s relaiuins, and they came hack 
through Lichfield, sleeping at the Hwan.‘ 'i'hey were 
away only a week, fiom the iHth to the 24lh of May ; 
hut “what lime is little " to an imaginative, observant 
child of seven on her fuHt jmn ney ? Alnuii this lime 


a deeply felt crisis occuneil in her life, as her bruthcr 
had a pony given to him, to which he became p.ission> 
alely nllatdu'd. He developed an abNcnbing iuteiest 
in riding, and e.ueil less .uul less in pl.iy wiili his sis¬ 
ter. 'fhe next impuitaui event happriusl in her eighth 
or ninth year, when she was sent to .Miss W.dhngion’H 
M'hool at Ninie.Uon with hei sisici. ‘rhis w.is a tiuieh 
larger sc lmnl than Mi-.** LaihomL, llirre bring some 
thiily gills, bo.irdeis. The piintip.d govenicss was 
Miss Lewis, who bee.line then, ami iciii.unrtl for many 
yeaiH after, M.iiy Asm Kv.ujs'h most iniimate friend 
and psim ip.d i onespoudmi, .uid I .an i(idrb!>ci| to the 
letleis .sddies-.cd i.i tin iicin iSpf f.i i.S,},* Its most 
cd llte iiiit<1 in iSj<»J i totiisnusig lli.U llusiks 

now bet ame .1 jsissi.»ji wall iS*** ihild , sljc ir,i»| rr't'ty- 
th?ng she Mitild |.i\' h.ual'i on, for.uly li«eibhng the 
sonl t»{ her riJ<<ilirr hv she i o.isninpiioss ol * .millrs ;h 
well as «4 ryes!'4ltt in Isri br<l 3 «M»in, p'lom a "iuIim’- 
rpirnl Inter si W'lll hr sitjj !|i.u she W4«i “rally rasp- 
tdsed wsih wnsk'i td’ Iselioa bv lliosr tthti LimlH* s«ns*«lst 
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it in MisB SimcDx's own w««rtl'4; " Sssnnn^hru* .tiimi 
1827 a friciully neighbor lent 'W.urilry' i>i .to rlilr 
sister of little Mary Ann F.v.ini, Ii «.!•» {riiimr.i 
fore the child had read to ihe end, .ind, in hri ih'-,ur%] 
at the loss of the f.i^rinaiing v« 4 «inr, -ihr jir»4n 
Write out the story as far as fi.itl ir.ul *! i,*s 
beginning naturally vvhrir tlir %imy I»r|,;!!r4 ttssh W.nn- 
ley’s adventures at I'ully Vfii}4n. nsstl t .sn^nnsusi; niiii 
the surprised elders were m«»vr«{ in |;r! Isn shr In.,4 
again.” Miss Simcox h.n fhiintril *mt tiir jrirmw*] 
to this in the motto of the syih rb4|iirr i»l “Mnldb- 
march j” 

“They nunilrered tcarce ei^lst 'minnirr^ 3 ««!» 

Kose on their anti *iS!»irsi jH.<.i4,*ns si»rri 
Ai ihi'lll the huiis ant! »lwjt@ ilicif iiisl4cn fi*fi4s 

At penetration ofilie si»» j 

His name who told ofliiyjl Rmh 
O fqoaint Bradwardiiw, and V^lt |j« V,*?, 

Making the Utile wfirld their t 
JUrp with A land nf l*hr, .md Mmt, 

knd larger yet with wotMfcf, Imr, liflicC 
Towards Walter Swir, wfs**. lA’inf ht 
Sent them Ihli wealth of joy awl t,ss!*lc gttri.' 

The book and they mwt jwfi, tun, ii«y tsy «i 
In lines that thwart !il« n«fi!y t$n, 

They wrote the t»te, fniw T„il,y Wsibii." 
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We know, too, from the “ Mill on the Floss ” that the 
“ History of the Devil," by D.iniel Defoe, w.is n favor¬ 
ite. 'The book is still rcli|;iously preserved at (biff, 
with its pieture.s ju.Ht as Maggie looked at them. “The 
rilgrlm’.s I’rogre.ss," also, and “ Rasselas “ had a large 
share of her atfeetions. 

At Miss Wallington’s the growing girl soon distin¬ 
guished herself by an easy mastery of the u.sual school- 
learning of her year.s, and there, too, the religious side 
of her nature was devehsped to a remaikuble degree. 
Miss Lewis was an aulent Lv.ingelie.d fhnrehwotnan, 
aiul i’\eili-d .1 -stumg iullueiiet* (ui her ytumg pii[iil, 
whom she Amml veiy svinpathetii ally inrliiieil. lUiE 
Maty Ann Fv.ins did m»l associate beely with Iter 
hchoolfelluws, aiul her bic-ndship with Kliss Lewis was 
the oidy iniim.iey she indulgeil in. 

On rcuning hotne hir their ludiil.iys the sister and 
brother began, about tins time, the h.ibit of aciitig 
ibai.nles tojo-tlHT be!ui»* the Dsill bou-i'hold aiul Use 
annls, who wrie gie.illv iuipn-‘.s{-d wnh the s leveuiesH 
of till’ pet lot nian« e , and tl.i- gal was now teingni/ed 
in tin* f.undy i it« le tso (tHhiiaty < laid. 

Anothr! epo» h j>!e%rnllv ^a1« « reded, on her irtUoval 
to Miss Lrauklm’s srimol at I'ovrntty, tn liei iliiilrrnih 
)r,tr. Hin* was piobably then very rnurlt what she Inis 
dcsi'fdied her own Maegir at Itic age of ihtrlccri .* 
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ftissrr. 


ward and the inward, that painful culliftiiiiiH ctime cif 

it.” 

In Our 7 'imcs of June, i8Si, lljrir h ,i p.ipn l»y 
a lady whose mother was at .wtitKil wiih M,«y Asm 
Evans, which gives some iutcresiinj* p.iiiu'i.I.ii’* *4 tin* 

Miss Franklins. 


in ‘Felix Holt' For this vtiu-rahlf sn.m .Mrsi 
Evans, as a schoolgirl, had n great admit and I, 
who can remember him well, e.iti Iran* ifi Huhri I ami 
himself many slight reseiub!iinrc\ mu li 4^ iln- ' lauir 
legs,’ and the habit of walking up .uni wlsrn 

composing. Miss Rebec-ca Ffaiiklm wmi .i l.uly 
considerable intellectual power, ami rrntajli.ili!*- Imi 





1832.) Ri'gard for the Miss Franklins, 19 

summoned to the parlor to play for their amusement, 
and though sun'ering agotues freun shytmsH and reluc¬ 
tance, she obeyed with all readiness, but, on being re¬ 
leased, my mother has often known her to rush to her 
room and liirow herself on the floor In an sigotiy of 
tears, Her Hchoolfcllows loved her as much as they 
could venture to love one whom they felt to be .so iru« 
measurably superior to themselves, and she had play¬ 
ful nicknames for most of them. My mother, who was 
delicate, and to whom she w.is vmy kind, w.ts dubhetl 
by her ‘Miss lu|u.iiiiiiiiiy.’ A .smiier ot’girai interest 
to the gills, ami df envy to those wlu) heed farther 
horn home, was the weekly e.ul whii h Inoughl Misn 
Kvatrs new l.utl eggs atul other tlrlighllnl punhu'e o! 
her fathei \ fai tn." 

In talking .dioui these early days, my wife isnpressed 
(J11 my mitid the debt slie felt that slie rnvetl to tht! 
I'r.mkliuH for their excellent instHu tion, ,iinl rdic had 
also the vnv highest respect lor ilirit tmual ijti.ililies. 
U’lih he! t hatnelron !iS»e ii.ituir '.lie •■«(!(() asl'>|»leil their 
icligimis \ietts Wish iilieje.e cMgesiir-e, ,iml e<nsvii tmu, 
allhoiiglj she jirvi‘1 loini.ilh jonird tfu* }»ap!r 4 s nr ,iny 
mliet «oimmsninii titan tlie t'hmili of She 

at tmt e, Imwevc!, itutk a loirmnsi in thr ♦»« !pm 4 , 

atnl hrt .one a Ir.idri of in.tM’i iiircJissgs ,»stH»ug Iht! 
gnls. In .uldision In a sniiitil I‘.ngir>>!i nltH.nlijm ll«? 
Mi:« Idankliiis managj-il to insji ujr f«r ihrir piipsI '4 
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friends, not only as a niaivcl of mt-nl.i! ]5.n\i i, Inu al-.o 
as a person “sure to f;ft M-iiicihin;-. up ni\ ■.*. -i ju 
the way of clothin;^-clnl> or ofhn t ha!n.J.ir uiu!, ! 
taking.’' 

This year, 1H32, was inH tnily nn ni.-t,l.-i i! ,• 
change to a new aiui .supetitu mIi-m*!, I»n! jt w s-. .1,. >1 
much more inemorable to (Inu/.** Kh..* ! 1 sin- i.,.; 
wliich she saw at Nuiie.iion, on slu* m* . 4 . . si .-s il-«- 
election for North \Vai\\ii'k‘.!ii!i‘, .u:« 1 il." pi. ; . i 
the great Reform Hill, and wlhi h miU .r»|}SrU“.H ! ;i j ; .Li t| 
her with the incidents for the not ui '* 1 1 L\ II- ’s '* It 
was an event to lay hold on the im.ij'.iii.tSf'o *•! .m un 
pressionablc girl of ihirtiTii. .tnd it i. thn-. tih, 
in the local newspaper of „'t| 5 h 1 h t ? mhi 1, m ; ,• 

“On Friday, the aist l)crfud»r», .ti \}5s:.s !j..m 

the commenceiucnt of (In* poll fdl nr.u!) h-sh p »■.; tu.*, 
the Ilemingites* ooenpied the p<. 4 l . sin- su-.u!!. s. r.» 
plumpers for Sii' Faidley IVihni*! .lud flir « ^ i 

Mr. Dugdalc being constantly i!Urus!|<!i .1 as .1 » n 
dcavors to go to the hustings t*» guo .sss h- su r .u..! 
conscientious vote, 'riie niagisii.itrs wnr »ij -. !.» 
ly applied to, and from tiu' u-pie'.t-isi.ai ■!!•, iL. ■;, s. 
ccivecl from all imilies, lltey wnc .ji h-ngtit m.ii;. r4 f.i 
call in aid a military foiee, A <!n.u hw* sit .•! :!.< * .. v. 
Greys accordingly artived; Inu $1 .»p|«.is»g tU..! tL.it 
gallant body wa.s not .Hullicienfly *k|{«*!!|,* {<« |>n! sin*', n 
the turbulent sniiit of tie r loh. jt irsu*.**. rsus-..i %% 
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Ncwciigale, in tlie discharge of ihcir magisterial duties, 
rccciv'etl pcr.soiml injuries. 

“ On Saturday the mob presented an appalling ap¬ 
pearance, and but for the ftubearanee of the soldiery 
numeroiLs lives would have fallen a sacrifice. Several 
of the ofiltx'rs of the Sent.s Oreys were materially hurt 
in their nltempl to quell the riotou.s proceedings of the 
mob. During the day the sub .sherilTs at the dilTcrent 
booth.s received severad huteis fi’oin the fticiuls of Mr. 
Dugdale, .stating that they weie outside of tin* town, 
aiul anxious to vote for that p.eutletu.in, but wcie tie- 
terted fimn enteiuig it fiotn fear of petstnial vinlenee. 
'i*wo «U' llnee uidiu ky individuals, ibawn fiom the files 
tjf the ndlitaiy on their approach to the poll, were 
c*t nelly beaten, anti stiippetl literally tsakeil. We re¬ 
gret to add that one life has been sarfifirtl during the 
contest, atul that hcveral misguitleil iudivtdual.H have 
been seiitnisly iupned.'’ 

The tenn eudin;*. C‘IniHitnas, 1H35, was the last spent 
at Miss hianklm’s. In ihe fu*.l bile! til (b-itige h.ltiu's 
UmI 1 have been ,d)le to «lr4i»Vci, ilalrtl Olb janu-tty, 
1X3(1, aiitl atUlsessnl tu Mis*, I.rnis, wlm was ,il that 
time gtivetiu'ss in the f.nndy «»f the Rev. I.. 
llurltm L.ilintc’f, Noishainpltinsldte, she speaks « 4 'Iter 
mother havitig Millctrd a giiMi incic.isc «f |iat«, ami 
adthi - 
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ger, though very much nnluccd by fifcjurru Ulrrt|i 5 »|j 
and very powerful medicine*..’* 

Ill the summer of this yc.ir iSjCi ■ -llir fnoilsrr ilied, 
after a long, painful i!ltu**is, in wlisth -.hr w.m {jtii-.n) 
with great devotion by her d.iu^ditni. Ii w.i-i 
first acquaintance with de.tth ; .uni m 4 tui:h!y 
sensitive girl of sixteen such .1 !u‘i*i wsir. .us isitrs?J!i! 
able calamity. "To the uU!.s«irtnv w ; i** !h*« 

young,it is despair." KLuiy trfrrrsirr-* ».l! br 
in the subsequent corresjKnulenre iu ttb,!! ’dir Mjifnrd 
at this time, all summed up in ll>r «ilil n.•|•n! 4 s pln.i'r, 
"We can have but one mnihci," In iJn- |s 4 Im«iss|' 
spring Christiana was nuirried tt» Mr. t‘l 4 il,r, 

a surgeon practising at .Merkirii, itr W.u«« k-dsur, 1 iisr 
of Mr. Isaac EvanTs most vivid rrri»!lri Jum-i n ili.ti 
on the day of the marriage, afirr the bnilr*'* tb-p.tihiic, 
he and his younger gi^iter hat! *• 4 guild ny ” 
over the break-up of the old Iwntir life. »liuli «.Hsi-.r 
could never be the same wiili the .m.l ihr rhlr? 

sister wanting. 

Twepty-three years later we fiiul l-hs.i 

writing, on the death of tht» M%tcr, ilcii >^ 1 ?** ’'l-.ji! ,1 
very special feeling for her—Mroiigrr ili.iu .wy iIkhI 
person would think likely," The rrliiiott liriiirm ifir 
sisters was somewhat like that ci«rrit»et| 4-% r%yAiim 
between Dorothea and Celia in un 
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porlraitufc is the best autobiographical representation 
we can have of (krorge Mliot's own feelings in her 
childhood, and many of the incidents in the book are 
based on real experiences of family life, but so mixed 
with lietitious elemeiils and situations that it would be 
absuliilely misleading to trust to it as a true history. 
For instance, all that iiappcned in real life between the 
brother aiul .sister was, I believe, that as they grew up 
their characters, pursuits, and tastes diverged more and 
more wiilely, I le look to his f.vlheFs business, at which 
lui wuiked steailily, and width absoibetl must of his 
lime aiu! allenliim. lie was also lUwoletl Id hunting, 
liked the, tiiilinaiy pleasmes ut a \oiutg man in his 
eiiemusianees, and was t|uite Naiislteil widi the citcle 
of at(jiiaiiit.inee in width he mm'ed. After leaving 
^a h»>ol at (‘tivenlry he went li» a piivati* ttu<»t‘s at liir« 
mingham, where he imlubed htnmp: High Hhnreh views. 
His sister Ii.ul t'i»nu* back bum the Miss I'’iankliiiH’ 
wiihidtia Fvaip'a hi al fendt'SH if., and tin-ii dilffirnees 
tt| Dpiiui'ii i(..rd to h'.id In a deal ol anifuaSt'd 

aignmeiit. Mi-.% haatis, a-* she now was, muhl not 
rest s.llisfiet) wish a ineir pjolessson nl faith wilhullt 
tiying to sli.ipo hei inviible aiuj. i! may be addnl, llie 
lives aiotind lies -in aectutlance wills hei com is is»»ns. 
The pus suit td'plrasuir was a suase du*;»s was vanity j 
Mw'iety wan a tiangrr. 


like when we set out on our aiuiuitsutnrtti ui rg.n'un 
the path of inartyrdom and riului.unr, «lirtr ilir |i.di 
branches grow, rather than the* fa<T|> hs-Iavav n 
erance, just allowaiiee, and M'll'M.insr, whrjr ihrtr 4 
no leafy honors to be gailuied am! u«siii.” ' 

After Christiana’s niarriagt* the rssSnr th.isj-r *4 i|- 
Griff establishment devulval on .M.uv Assn, wito Im 
came a most exemplary lioitJU'W-n'r, Ic.mird 
everything that had to be dtuic*. .uid, wsdj hrr jtm.ti 
desire for perfection, was nrver saioan-d ntilr-.'k lu-r «!«; 
partment was administered in Ihr ^rsy br-4 in.siiur 
that circumstances permitted. Site '4|sr!it .1 }*.tr41 tfra 
of time in visiting the poor, oigani/inj^ 1 hdlimg ri«l»i 
and other works of active chat by. Iks? f«ri .md 41 «»m 
this, as will be seen from ll»e follottisiu lr!Srr>. - 4 ir w.h 
always prosecuting an active intidlrt lual hicai iirs tmn, 
Mr, Breni, a well-known masirr «»f imtiinn 
at Coventry, used to come over Gni! m 

give her lessons in Italian and (Irfriijn. Mi ^li- -Am, 
also from Coventry, conlinurd her ir*^e.,4r, m nnrai, 
and she got through a large amoimt <4 tir.-u t 
reading by herself. In the evc’iiing ‘dw .ilwaii ii» 
the habit of playing to her fallicr, wli«» w4-» uny f,n>d 
of music. But it requires no great rfibii 1,1 »in.i|.;iii4 
tion to conceive tliat this life, {hmigli hill i4 iionr-;?-* 
of its own, and tlie source from wfinirr ihr inimr 
novelist drew the most mwerful ami ifw mu-4 i»m 




nature auil hungry intellect, shut up in a farmhouse m 
the remote country. For there was no sympathetic hu¬ 
man soul near with whom to exchange ideas on the in¬ 
tellectual and spiritual problems that were beginning 
to agitate her mind. “ You may try, but you can never 
imagine what it is to have a man’s force of genius in 


This is a point of view that must be distinctly recog¬ 
nized by any one attempting to follow the develop¬ 
ment of (k'orge Kliot's character, and it will always be 
corrected by the other jinim nf vi^w which she Ins 
nnule so piomiiicnl in all Ix-i own willing die sooth¬ 
ing, slrciigllicniiig, s.icicd iullucnccs ol'tlic home hie, the 
home hives, the home duties, t'iinmist.uices iu later 
life sepal.lied her fiom her kiiulrcd, but among her last 
letU'is it will be seen that she wrote to her brother in 
May, iHHo, that "our long silence has never broken 
the affection for you that heg.ui when we were little 
ones“ -and she expiesscs her satisf.iiiion in the 
glowing psosju'iity nf hiniM-lf .uul all his f.imily. It 
w.is a le.d gi.uifu .uion to hej to he.ir fjom some t*ov> 
entty fiieiuls th.it her nephew, the Ki*v. Freileric Kvans, 
the present leetui of Iledwoi ih, w.is well spoken of as 
a pte.u her in ihe old f.uniliar plarcn, and in our last 
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observation was narrow in one sense, it intiutlrt! • 
various grades of society. Such fine pl.u rs 4% Asli 
and Packington, the seat of I^ifd uhrre 

was being constantly driven by her f.abrt, .ifTrt ini 
imagination and accfiitu.ited the mhki! tfidrirju-^ 
differences which had a prufomul .uht un i 

a sensitive and such an intrlirt iii.div etinnii.uK 
character,and wlsich left their niatk <m ii. 

“No one who has not a sironif t14i1u.1l pifijni*. 
and susceptibility towards suth |!lir 

luxuries of ladyhood] and ii.is, at fhe s.tmr itnir, 
fered from the presener of opjitr.ifr r«»o*i}!u»ir., 
understand how powerfully ll»m« imnor 
rank which please the fastidioiH ?icirir {»irt«ic; 
the imagination.”' 

The tone of her mind will bt* srrn Iram ll«- Irs 
written during the following year\ timi I irmni’ 
once, after we were married, wlicii I was ho 

write her autobiography, sihe said, *‘4.;liu!|^, j 
smiling, “The only thing I shmild r.irr mm h i« »!< 
on would be the absolute dMfuir I 'aiiirsni Si.hu 
ever being able to acliieve anytfiitig, i»tir ic 
ever have felt greater despair, anti 4 kmmlctl^r ,4 
might be a help to some other lartigglrr *' .nbbng. 1 
a smile,“but,on the other hariil, 11 iwglii twly Irai 
an increase of bad writing,” 
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aliout (iriff—Coach communicalion—Father’s poHition—=AneC" 
dotes of father—('liaracter of mother-—Mother’s family and del- 
ieacy—name’s »chool—Coitnunkiii!»liii) with brother—Miss lai* 
tliom's school at Alllflntro—Suffers from fear—Father’s pet— 
Drives with him—First books reail—First journey to Stafford- 
sliire—Miss Waliiiigton’s school at Nuneaton—Miss Lewis, gov« 
eniess*—liookn rc.ul—Rdigioiw iiniircsHioiis—Charade acting— 
Miss Fiaiiklin’s sdmol at Coventry—Riot at Nuneaton—First 
letter to Mi»H Lewis—Mother’s illness—kfother’a death—Sister 
Christiana married to Mr, Clarke —Relations with brother — 
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©red to present the infliimrr’i ii» ttiikh I-.;; 

was subjected in her y«n!iii, itiul ilir rsnsi4ni!!i<-ii'i 
which she grew up ; I 4111 «mv .ddr !^I h-rpn !lir !u!| 
ment of the promise on liic* iiilrp.i^r, ili.is ilir hir w 
be related In her own Itiirrs; »ir, f4!hr!, 
from her own litter*, for no «8fi|»lr' Iriin i--* piusiril «i 
tire from the beginning t« ilic ewti. i li.ivr t^.! ♦», 
ceeded in oblaltiing any Itciwccii f«ilt |4«ii,ss¥. iSj 
and i 8 lh Auguit, t»til fniiti liir il.iir tl 
correspondence becomes rr^til'ir, iitisl 1 li,«r .in.iivi*) 
it as a continuoui nirraiive, wiiii ilir is.iftir'i i.r 1' 
persons to whom tl» letters are dtldfe^'in! sn stir msj 
gin, The flight thrtatl of iiarrafive «f 
which I haw written to cltifklaip ilw Uurt^i, i%hf' 
neceisaty, will hereafter occiipy aw imi 4 r 
that the wader will see at a glanrr »h4f h m-simis 
and what is correspondeiict, inil mil Iti’ !n*i!!»:ra| 
little as possible with roarkt of qifoiaiioii m 
of type. 
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rather Irish), ai\cl stayed only a week, every day of 
which we worked hard at seeing sights. I think 
(Ireenwich Hospital interested me more than any¬ 
thing else, 

Mr, Isaac Kvans himself tells me that what he 
remembers chielly impressed her was the first hear- 
ing the great bell of St. Paul's. It affected her 
deeply. At that time she was so much under the 
influence of religious and ascetic ideas that she 
would not go to any of the the.Uies with her bioth- 
er, bill spent all her evenings aloiH', le.iding. A 
dial .leleiistie 1 eiuiniseenee is that the i liiid' thing 
she w.inled to laiy wan jusephns's “ Histoiy of the 
Jews aiul .it the s.nue bookshop lu'r brothel' got 
her this he bought tor himself a pair of hunting 
hkeldieH. Ill the same letter, alUuling to the mar" 
liagc of one of her iVieiulH, she says : 

I'or iny p.ut, when I hear of the mat lying ami giving 
in m.linage that is lonstaiiily heing iiai»sa«UHl, 1 e.ui 
only sigh foi those who .iie mullsplung eailldy ties 
which, though poweihil enough lu «h i.u U thru hr.nis 
ami llioiighls fioin hr.ivni, .ne *.o bnitlr .is l»e Ii.i 
bli' to be snappei! asiimlei at evety lin'r/e. Vc»u wall 
think that 1 tired noilnng but a ttib foi my h.ibiiation 
lo make me a peifeei (rm.de Hiogrnes ; and I plead 
guilty to weasion.d miiwntlifojiit-a! but not 
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On ''Living for lit emity'" 


IcSnirr, 


Letter 
to Miss 
Lewis, 

18th Aug. 
1838. 


near communion with their Gotl—wfKt cats warmly lovr 
the creature, and yet be careful tfiat llu* (‘rr.situ m.uu- 
tains his supremacy in their hcaiis ; but I r»nt^r^•* ih,»i, 
in my short experience atul nairtnv Nplirit* I 

have never been able to attain to I fimi, 4*4 l»r. 

Johnson said respecting his wtnr. luf.il ab-.iiuriutf 
much easier than moderation. I ilt> imi umnlri 
are pleased with Pascalhis tlmuglil’4 nj.iy l»r jr 
turned to the palate again and .ig.un wjili iiuu-.i'rig 
rather than diminished relish. J h.ivr liigidy nij.nrd 
Hannah More’s letters; the r«n{t‘m|!il4ffj»ii t<i‘ so, l.lc--,-, 
ed a character as hers is very salutary, ** 'I'li.ii yr hr 
not slothful, but followers of them wim. ihi»nj|;b i.m}} 
and patience, inherit the promises," is a vahuiblr 4»! 
monition, I was once told that there was rntfluin* mit 
of myself to prevent my becoming ih rrniiiristlj |a*.|y 
as St, Paul; and though I think that is loo 
an assertion, yet it is very certain we .iic grtinalH 
low in our aims, more anxious for s.tfriy ih.ni %4nc itiy. 
for place than purity, forgetting that rarh mvoUm ilie 
other, and that, as Doddridge idls us, in test s.jii aVil 
with any attainments in reiigkm is a fcMifiil 
that we are ignorant of the very first prinriidrs r.f u. 

0 that we could live only for eternity I thal mr r«ul*I tr 
alize its nearness 1 I know you do rioi lm*r tjiuifatsitfi'i, 
so I will not give you one ; but if vmi da ruif flkiwtr di* 
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blood : for I vcnly believe that in most cases it re- Letter 
quu'cH more of a martyr s spini to endure, with patience Lewis, 
and cheerfulnesH, daily crossings and interruptions of 
our petty desires and pursuits, and to rejoice in them 
if they can be made to conduce to God’s glory and our 
own sanctification, than even to lay down our lives for 
the truth. 


I can hardly repress a sort of indignation towards Lrnw 
second causes. That your time and energies .should i rwia. 

. . . .. ol. N..V. 

be expended m nniiistei ing to the petty lutereNtH of imi». 

those far beneath you in ail that is really idevaiing is 

about as tii(ii.u\tnt as iliat I should set tire to a goodly 

volume to light a match by I I h.ive hail a vety un- 
.settled life lately Mieli.ielmas, with its onerous duties 
and anxieties, much company (fur us) and lilile re.id- 
ing, .so that I am ill prep.ued tor corresponding with 
prefit or pleasure. I am generally in the s.ime pre- 
dicarneMii with books as a ghuion with ins feast, hur¬ 
rying thiougli one' rouise that J mav be in time fa the 
next, and st» not rt-lisliing m dige'.iing eitlu'i ; nut a 


very elegant illnstiaiion, but tin* hrsi my eug.ms of 
ideality ami eompaiison will fmnish jeist tn*w, 

I have just begun thi' *'laie of Wtlbeiforrr/’aml I ,im 
expecting a rich treat from ii. There is .1 siiiiilaiiiy, 
if I may compare mysedf with sucli a m.tn, hciwrrn 
his temptations, or rather fietfimmix, and my own, that 
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be sanctified wholly! My nineleenlh bitihcKiy will 
soon be here (the aad)—an awakening Mgn.il. My 
mind has been much clogged Liivly by l.ingttor «r 
body, to which I am prone to give way. .imi lor the 
removal of which I shall feel thankful. 

We have had an oratorio at (‘avriilry lately, lira- 
ham, Phillips, Mrs. Knyvett, and Mts, Sli.nv ihr list, 
I think, I shall attend. I am tmt fiilrcl ir» tU-t itlr uu 
the question of the propriety or l4wl‘tiiiir*« tif -an h r* 
hibitions of talent and »o forth. kTattse I h.ivc tm 
for music. “ Happy is he that romlcmitrili ph| him 
self in that thing which he alUwcih." I asn a i.nir 
less person, but It would not ct»t me .my rrgicH if'ibr 
only music heard in our land were llial «f sisiri w«i. 
ship, nor can I think a pleasure lltal iovtilvr*! ilit* dcvi^ 
tion of all the time and powers «f an tmmuii.ii liring 
to the acquirement of an e3C|icriiic« in *m ii-irlrss t^i 
least in ninety-nine cates out of <1 htindmll mi iivnisn 
plishment, can be quite pure or clcvaimg tii ii'» i«i 
dency. 

The above remarks on oratorio arr liir m««r 
prising because, two yean lalcr, wtim 1*4 .m-i 
went to the Birmingham feslival, in .Srptrmbrf, 
1840, previous to her brother** m.irn4g«\ slir 
affected to an extraordinary degrrr, •%« mhpIi 
that Mrs. Isaac Evani—then Mks Hawliii’s 
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wliich belonged to her whole nature, and made her 
faults and virtues all merge in each other—made her 
alfeclions sometimes an Impatient demand, but also 
prevented her vanity from taking llie form of mere 
feminine cociuetry and device, and gave it the poetry 
of anshition.”' 

'riie nejcL two letters, dated from (Irilf—h'cb* 
ruary 6th and htarch stip 1H39 —are addressed to 
Mrs. Samuel Mvans, a iVletliodi.nt preacher, the wife 
of a younger brotlu'r of Mr. Kobeit I'amus, They 
arc' the mult; iuteiesting lium the f.ict, wlTuh will 
appe.ir l.iti'i', tli.it an .met ilnte id.lied by this aunt 
dining Iiei visit to (bill'in iSgy w.is the genu of 
" Ad.iin Ilede." To wh.il extent tins Mli/abeth 
I'A'.iuH resembled the ide.d ch.iracter of Itiiiah 
MuniH will also be seen In its place in the history 
ol “ Ad.im Ilede.'* 

1 am so iiiiwilling lti believe that you ran forget .1 
pluini -e, t»i lit eiitelt.ilii feats iespe» ting )«»i!t IhmIiIi, 
th.lt I petsii.ule Ul\self 1 1)111*4 liave Uil*4abeU the 
teniiH ttf the agieelUfUt betueen ii*.. .unl that I ought 
to have sent \ou a letter beluie 1 t cueaileifd lit\self 
eiitilled to one hoin M'iskswoiih. IlnWeVet llos umy 
be, I fi*el so aiixiutis to lu'.il of )uui \u-H bensg in 
every way, that 1 r.iu uu hmger rest s.iiislird witlioiit 
using iny only nieaUH of oblaining lidings of you. 


I rijpr 

I’rt r 1. 

f lU r s 

IliV, 


Letter to 
Mrs. Saiii- 
Viel I'.vana, 
6th Feb. 
nBsy. 
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able to fill a sheet, I nin muc* 1(.*!!i i-.iti !r 
would in doiiti.? st» lie et»iu]'M!i:; w/lt she 
“Lift up the h.imh ili.tl !i.ii>;* ih-wis. .s;'.' 
the feeble knees,” I in't-d n*'! lt d \ '! i' . 

dry aiul thir.siy hind, and I .'^h.ia i<»- .«. i ; t’'- ’ • >, 

for a di'anjj;ht fitiin ymn lu-.h -p’lti ; .i . .• ; 

in the Ka.itern ilesett is t>i (!;<■ u-hr •••.>,n !. . ; . 

digs a well fir him. " tint d*’,i- a. i • r 

not excel," seems tn be in\ • li u i> *> t. ,,, ; * , 

regular juaigress fimn sut'n;;:h l * - tn •. /is ■’ / ut 

even in this world of mi-.i.ikr-., tl-r j . ; ' a. !, , ’ 
in the heavenly Zion, .slam! 1 <c»m 3.- t; .i, | j 

only Hufler, lull he delighted t.. ti..,-..-, !\ • « . i 

exhortation, ami I beg ymi u.a j * v, -;.i ' ; / i! 

did not kiuiw how htilr utm {s** ! 1. 0 * . • 
should regret that my igunjam .< ; t • ' | 

feeling in spiritual ihtngs pimn;: tur y. -u •• 
profitable or refie.shing tlmuylsin . I ■.>. | , ■ , 

took care to tell ytui that my t!« v.;,- . • .. . 

ence with you was tjuiie one dl h ., •« 

I am thankful to tell yim ib.it itd. . 

are all well. I b.ive a f.iini b* pr ;i.j! 
nud profit I Iiave ftli in yom S>H !v Sl. Ji ! - t. ■ 
in the summer; there ii im pin e I u.-d.l : ri.. •, ; 

than Wirksworth, or the iub.tbstan!', »«i v.l,., U l . . ,i 
stronger hold on my aheetiims. 
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only desire such a spiritual digestion as has enabled 
you to derive so much htmefit from its perusal. I ««' 
am truly glad to hear that you are les.s embarrassed ‘»iv- 
with respect to your congregation, etc., than you were 
when wo .saw you, I must protest against your mak“ 
ing apologies fur .speaking of yourself, for tioihing that 
relates to you can be uuinlere.Hting to me. 

The unprofitableucss you lament in yourself, during 
your vi.sit to us, had its true cause, imt in your luke* 
warmness, but in the little improvement I sought to 
deiive fioin ytmr society, ami in my hu k of htuuility 
and C’hiistiaii simplieiiy, that maki's me willing to oh- 
tain eretlit tor gieaier kimwledge* atul ilecper feeling 
than I really pusseNH. Imuead of [>tilting my light 
uiuler a hiiNiiel, I am in ilanget ni’ t»sient.tti«Uh!y dis- 
pi.tying a f.tisc* otie, \‘oti h.tve much lot) high an 
ttpinion, my dear autU, of tuy spiiiiual ctjudiiitui, atul 
ftf my persoii.il ami citcmusl.uiti.il .tdv.utlages. My 
raiul seem*, fnc weeks togrihel tuinpletrlv betmuibeil, 
and when 1 .on at,nt’.r«l tnan the. itapsd sl.ifr, the 
ijitetv.sls a» tiuty .ne < ninp.u.tfiu h- slant, I am 
ever fimling exi ma**, flu iht*'. in lltr ilrptnatien of 
oulw.utl excitement ami the *aiiaU ‘ai<|se ! Ii.ixe |oi 
the application of my piiin iplrs str.tc.ul of jrriing 
fjelfab.mement uiidrr the c«ns-w ifiiisties*) tli.it I abuse 
precious hours r»f rrttirmrttf, whii'li wmilil be ragnly 


3^ Condmns Fkikn-Rt'sniiMg, ftjRirF, 

Letter to much value to a disdoBure of rfligioun (vdwf:^, ««un« 
SiriwiS probably to the dominant cartupiioit I li.ivc pHi lirrn 
speaking of, which “turns the milk «if fny g«*otl |ntr 
pose all to curd.” 

On i6lh March, tSjo, in a kilrr ir» .Mr^H l.rwj**, 
there is a reference to gowl s|ntiin, wlurli r* ihr 
rarest occurrence all through thr r«irrr’s}»<ns«lr«!rr; 
>tier I am this morning hardly my%df, owing lo ilir tunisn 
•!ewia,!6th pressible rising of my animal tui a lirlfU'r.iinr 

Vich. 1839. \ “ 

from sick headache; 

and then the letter cnntimir*^ as fo ihr cx|w«i3rii<'v 
of reading works of fkibn, in an-.wri !»« a 
tion Miss Lewis had anketl; 

I put out of the question all persou!i *»!’ |»i'frrn!}«»i« %t» 
quick, memories so edeclic and rrictiitvr, aiwl 
so comprehensive that nothiisg 1 cm ihatt 
reading, as Southey calls it, can S4iisly ihnr iHirilrti 
ual man j for (if I may parody the wunh Si ftpitirr* 
without profaneness) they will g.tihrr i»» ihmi-srhr'i 
all facts, and heap imto themwlvi-i .ill i«lc,n. ISir 
such persona we cannot legidale, Ag.mi, I wmtiti pni 
out of the question standard wewk^, wIki-m* t««!r«i!’4 
are matter of constant referenci*, anil thr n.issir'^ «»| 
whose heroes and heroines briefly, .md ihrirhsir nm 
veniently, describe charaeferi and idras .irr 

■“Don Quixote,” Butler’i “HudibraV* " R^tmr.tsn 
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bounds, we should, I think, qualify ourselves to 
.sland them. Shakespeare has a higher claim than this 
on our attention ; but we have need of as nice a power 
of distillation as the bee, to suck nothing but honey 
from his pages. However, as in life we must be ex¬ 
posed to maligti influences from intercourse with oth-* 
cr.s, if we would reap the advantages designed for us 
by making us .social beings, so in books. Having 
cleared our way of what wtmld otherwise have en* 
cumbered us, I would ask why is one engaged in the 
instruetion of youth to re.ul, as a pinely lamseientioiis 
and .sidrdeii}ing pofoiin.iiife of tliiiy, wmks whose 
value to others is allowed lu be lioubtlul.^ 1 e.m oidy 
imagine two sb.ulows of re.isnns. Kidier ib.it she 
ni.iy be abler experimentally to decide on their tlesira- 
blcness for her pupils, or else that there is a certain 
power exertetl by them otr the miml that wtntUl render 
her a more edit ient "tutiesH" by their piutis.d, I 
woiihl not dfpifci.iie the disinteresU'diiess of those 
who will make nia! of tin- ellis i t»ii thmisrlves of a 
eup suspeclrtl puisiiiiMiis, that tin y may ilelrf .inoihrr 
fronr liskiirg life; but it .rppeais in me .i wmk of su 
peretogatioii, since llier'e ate enough vriim-ssrs to its 
b.tneful effect on llrmrselves already to pnl an etn! |«> 
all strife in the ttr.-rUrr. *riir .*scnp!mal tlrrj.n.iliofi, 
** As fare answrteilr !« fare in a glass, ».o ifir hrari «»f 
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Letter was quite a little chiUl I cmi!il us*! i»r »iih 

Levris^aththe things around rue; ! w.ih rusisi.iisily insui: tn *1 

Meii. 1839, of my own creation, .uul w.n, s| i** 

have no companions, I !»• Ii h su iih 

musings, and imagine scmr^t m %’khHlj 1 «Inri’ 

actress. Conceive wh.ti a t h.ii.irirs novrh w»suld 
give to these Utopias. I v.4S r.i*ly wiiii 

them by those who kindly srnij*i>J i*» rm- .ini^r- 

tite for reading, and c»f c«iui«’ { m.iiir mr »>! fl^r ms- 
terials they supplied fc»r tMiilds!*>» f«y tsi ihr, 

air. But it may be sakl X<» i‘isr mn »ifr.iiiir«| i,f 
recommending children to reml iIku* a’A ilm d<>ri 
not apply topersoni come la yrar^ *4 iiIs.ior 

judgmentB are In some drgrrr f«,i!«frd " I 
that men and women are Iwii tlitlilrcn t4‘ 4 l.i}|‘*-r 
growth ; they are Mill l»rj«|i'i. \\i- t .IlftSK*! 

(at least those who ever rraci !« iinv j? 4 !J|.* 

we cannot, I say, help lietiig iis»«!4sril by !isr s.ir.i^ 
that pass through our tiilinh. WV Is.isd1i- %irji i., iiv 
claim to such eiaiticity m MMm un mipii-.’, \Vr 
are active beings too. Wn me r.wit « 4 !r- «4 llif 
matt pmmim In some pliy on !!«* -,i4gr *4 bir ; 
hence our actions have ifirir •di.itr %%% ihr ni,^4 
our reading. As to tht dindfiljiir nm iimi.U sc* .r.r 
from the perusal of ftettens, I cati wimr ihm 

is beneficial but may Im itiainiffi |«y iiwi t4 lis-*!*4v 
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specimens of human nature, from which we may safely 
draw inferences. I dare say Mr. James’s “ Huguenot ” 
Would be recommended as giving an idea of the times 
of which he writes j but as well may one be recom¬ 
mended to look at landscapes for an idea of English 
scenery. The real secret of the relaxation talked of 
is one that would not generally be avowed; but an 
appetite that wants seasoning of a certain kind cannot 
be indicative of health. Religious novels are more 
hateful to me than merely worldly ones: they are a 
sort of centaur or mermaid, and, like other monsters 
that we do not know how to class, should be destroyed 
for the public good as soon as born. The weapons 
of the Christian warfare were never sharpened at the 
forge of romance. Domestic fictions, as they come 
more within the range of imitation, seem more dan¬ 
gerous. For my part, I am ready to sit down and 
weep at the impossibility of my understanding or 
barely knowing a fraction of the sum of objects that 
present themselves for our contemplation in books 
and in life. Have I, then, any time to spend on 
things that never existed? 

You allude to the religious, or rather irreligious, 
contentions that form so prominent a feature in the 
aspect of public affairs—a subject, you will perhaps be 
surprised to hear me say, full of interest to me, and on 
which I am unable to shape an opinion for the satis- 
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Letter ttiigne’s motto came (a niy (ii t% mmf 

Mr Pascal) as an nppropri.ik* «»!ir i«tr tm- “(Juf.' 

atthMay, t*y sIs 

is an ambiguous aiu% ,uul ni.sy !»r i.tkrn m 
that I desire U) jt'prtih.iir, ,t\ will .!■% lu 4 ^ 

one, to winch I do ttoi trirr. t tmr ji ju . 

sense as a rejtrrsfiil.tuon « 4 ' mv «'•»« fll.iijss,.; y 
On no subject chi I vrcr to .ill *4 jIh- 

more frequently than ms the is.uiifr »»!’ th 

Church. I sim powrtiully ?*■»! m 4 i m 4 
tion, but, when I am abnii ■♦riilr ilirs.-, 
assertions shake me ftom im I * .s 

ter into details, but wlscis ,ur !.-3;r{|irf I 
you all my dHTicullies —lli.ii n*. si >.n} wsll 
enough to listen. 1 IwS't? brcei tr.uinsg llir If 
essayon “Schism," by I'rtifrsMM Iti*|'|*ts'., .ufJ 
“Church Ilistory,'* since I l.t-si i.* \,.i5 
mer ably expresstjs the trisrH of !l'..*sr wl;.* »: 
any form of Church gcnYrnitinii 11 « !r j; ! 'i 

in Scripture as to pmscsi a tlnysr .sk,! 
quently, to be binding m , 'j-.r Lc 

know, exhibits the views of 4 | , t 

Episcopalian on the infririirr*-. !•.» hr ,ii 4-,* 
ecclesiastical remains. Hr rfpi.diy irpti.h 
loud assertion of a jms tispitmWf !«» ilsr r'%s 
all separatists from the vi'^iblr sl^-. 
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rchensible a spirit I will not be the judge), “the tern-letter 
nlu of the Lord, the temple of the T.ord, the temple of 
the Lord” is exclusively theirs ; while the authors of iBw 
the Oxford Tracts go a step further, and evince by 
their coini>limeuls to Rome, as a dear though ftring 
sister, and their attempts to give a Romish color to 
our ordinance, with a very confused and unseripiural 
Btalemetit of the great doctrine of justifiealiun, a tlis- 
posilion rather to fraternize with the members of a 
Church carrying on her brow the prophetical f[)ithetH 
applied by St. John to the .scailet be.ist, tlie tiiVHiJ'iy 
of iiiiriuiiy, than wiiii pimis Noucuiifni lui-.ls. It is 
true they disclaim .dl this, aiul that theit opinions .tie 
seeontled by the extensive leatning, the Ldnuiotis /e.tl, 
aiul the <leep devotion of tht>se who po*pag.tlr them ; 
lull a reference to facts will remvinre us that sut h has 
generally been the rbaiai ter f»f heretical teachets. 

S.tt.in is teto ci.ifiy to commit his cause into tin* liands 
of those who h.ive noilaitg to tetojiunend tlirin l*» 
appiob.itioii. AMoiilni” lo lie u stni.i-., iIh* 

Chuttli aiul the loieign Ihotrsianl f ’hnoln's, as well 
as the* non h’piscopabans of out {*«!» I.isnl, .sir wanSusi* 
in the rssrniials f>I rxis|j-nt r .is pafi of ibr t'ltiiKf h. 

In die next Irllrt ihrie is the lissl albtstmtt !o 
auiluiislnp, but, bom fhr woitbug of’ {hr srtjfrmr, 
the poem rel’niaal fo has rvielnitly isol lirrn a fosi 
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. .1 Tr$ii! ! N 

“ Ai o'er t^w *'vrni«fi n i ! •’■v.n 

I hear a »Rwll wh^jncj -1 '•'««• •'*« . 

Thou niuHf i*» tW* iinghi, !t«f <j 

i 48 f firs! ! 

“The mandate I’d »t»y. 54«»|« | sr|..«4-. 

Gird up my earmrnN. gnr m} »-M’i *•» », 

And »ay to wrih, ami ail rhu t-truhf as*. 

I 4ir« <r !i ! 

“Thou iun, to wl»« |wrr»i.«l W-us* I s.wr 
AU that ha* gladden'd mr mhur hrsr 

Moon, stars, »wl 

I’ Jtl'Wfll ? 

“Ye verdant mead*,tali 
Sweet mog ol Wr«b anti st»**!iis3Hi lassr 
Refreshing «lor* walkti «i itsr ieiffs*-* 

I* 4Sf fSf U ? 

“Ye patient servinis c»ft-feiii«f»‘s I »«<i 
Whose ralghif *tre«|iti h gmeinM I'S3 mmi. 

Who raimettt, f«l,iBtl ti^lfi «« hni 

1’ silt SI rll * 

“ Books that have ten In mr. m thc»i» gi4si 
Which, wiiserlike, I »etfcil| hsur I«I4, 

And lot them love hfaUh, f'sirw4iali!|*, fs'rsur Isis-c 

I" 4f'f Bru 

“ Blest volume I whmt ctett truth-wtti f*-*!* »*«'* 

Fades rrot before httven'i iBwhitw «i fesilik twe^ti. 

To thfta I #a« nat. a( ftartfe'* 


Poem in ^'‘Christian Observer!' 
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After a long search I found it in the Chrisiian 
Observer for January, 1840. The version there 
published has the two following additional verses, 
and is signed M. A. E. ; 

“Ye feebler, freer tribes that people air, 

Ye gaudy insects, making buds your lair, 

Ye that in water shine and frolic there, 

Farewell! 

‘ “ Dear kindred, whtim the Lord to me has given, 

Must the strong tie that binds us now be riven ? 

No ! say I—only till we meet in heaven, 

Farew’ell!” 

The editor of the Christian Observer has added 
this note : “ We do not often add a note to a 
poem : but if St. John found no temple in the New 
Jerusalem, neither will there be any need of a 
Bible; for we shall not then'see through a glass 
darkly—through the veil of sacraments or the writ¬ 
ten Word—but face to face. The Bible is God’s 
gift, but not foi heaven’s use. Still, on the very 
verge of heaven we may cling to it, after we have 
bid farewell to everything earthly: and this, per¬ 
haps, is what M. A. E. means.” 

In the following letter we already see the ten¬ 
dency to draw illustrations from science: 

I Lave lately led so unsettled a life, and have been Letter 

. to Miss 

de ultor in m emnlovments, that mv mind, nevei Lewis, 
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Letter 
to Miss 
Lewisi 
^th Sept 
1839 - 


Letter 
to MUs 
Lewi*, 
aad Nov. 
1839. 


mind presents just such an ii?»‘>ritilj3.i«r iii 
specimens of history, aficletit anti rinulnu . sit.!|K4 ol 
poetry picked up from Hli.tkr»i.|KMjr, t'owjtrj, Wrutln 
worth, and Milton ; newspaper , {n*n'.rK *ii Atl 

dison and Bacon, Latiti vcibs. j^rumriiy. rfjt«*ini4M^*v, 
and chemistry; reviews ami mr!,i|»hy'.ti >. all .itir -4 
ed and petrified am! htnutliciril by ilir Lr.! iltukruusu 
every-day accession of ainsa! evruM. irliinr .in^srisr'i, 
and household cares am! vexaiiinf*. Ib»w drpiMj.ibly 
and unaccountably cvancscnti .11 r nst? fs4snri *4 mind, 
as various as the forms atul Imr-i «4 ihr 'iummrt 
clouds! A single ward it* somrlsuir'* rsonj-h !« gnr 
an entirely new mould to our at b-,r-4,1 imd 

myself so constilulal; and liiririufr f?» mr n ptr 
eminently important to be ant-hmrd wsilii!} tin- ^nl. -su 
that outward things may lie iw.ibic ii» sur adnsi, 
Write to me as soon as you r*m. Rrmrml»rt \Iu imt-! 
mas is coming, and I shall hr rii|*4grd jsi 5l'f'9 ''.it 
nauseating to m® that k will br ,1 th.iuH !><» »in3««4r 
me; to reprove and advimi r«r tn% k\%. 

I have emerged from the nf ;s..ublr-i. 

or, rather, to speak quite clearly, “m.diirtu dr 1 >tr 4 iir." 
and am beginning to take a drrp bjr.sih t» mi mui 
dement, though with a roortifyisii* r«ut'4 soirmr-r, fl, 4 { 
my faculties have become siifwd.iijvrJy 
my banishment from it. I have bmi •«» %rll unbib-mt 



(lay is rny 20th birthday. 

'riiis allusieu) to 'Wordsworth is intciresting, as it 
entirely (jxpresses the feeling she had to him up to 
the day of her death. One tjf the very last books 
\vc read together at Cheync Walk was Mr. Freder¬ 
ick Myer.s's “Wordsworth" in the “ Knglish Men 
of Ixtters," which she heartily enjoyed. \ 

I have just received my second le.sson in (hnman. j 


of Ixtters," which she heartily enjoyed. nfxnw 

I have just received my second le.sson in (hnman. IfuriKl*! 
I know you will be glad to think c»f nn* as ihoi<»ngh i r-n^r 

..... . ‘ M 

ly emnloved, as, indeed, 1 am to an extent th.il make H J 3t\ 

r , . 1 . , \ I . ■ 1 . • 

me (ear I .sh.dl not be aoh; to ac compbsli eveiynung rmuy 

1 ■ • 11 t * I ‘•’■ctiitig 

well. I eiig.igt'd, il jfosMble, to rtunplrte the 


chart,* tilt' pi.in tif whiili I .sketihetl out l.i^t yc.tr, by 
November next, ami I am eiuiHir.igeil iti believe that 
it will answer my pniposc t«> pn'nl it. 'Fbe pfcdits 
aiisiug fitnii its s.ile, if any, will go partly to Alllelwro 
('Innt h, ami p.uily to a favorite object <»f my own. 
IMis. N't'udig.iie is vciy anxious tb.U 1 shtiuh! tUs tliis, 
aiul site pc'iniils iiu' t«t N'isit bet libi.oy when I ple.tse, 
in hc.ucli t<f ,uiy book-, ib.it may assist me. W'dI you 
ask Mr, (‘laig ub.it be i'tnisiilfii.s tlie best .utthmily for 
the date of the aposttjlic.d writings? I sboulti Iske to 
cany the cbait thnvn to die Reformation, if my lime 
and resources will enable mu to do m. We arc going 
to have a clothing-club, the arrangement and itiirting 
of which are left to me. I am aihamed to run the ritk 
of troubling you, but I should be very griiteful If you 
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Letter cal Operations of masons, carpenters, am! painters. 

LewirsiatYou know liow abhorrent all ibis i« iity l.isirs .uui 

May, 1840. £gg|jfjg3^ taking all the spice mil ci| my f.tioutr liuir 
epithet, “this warking-thiy uot's.lI ran nn lungrr 
use it figuratively. How ini|uc'»’.jvr mu-a liir I'l.uln.il 
rise of Solomon’s 'remplc have brrn ' r.n h pirp.iirtl 
mass of virgin marble l.iiil in ?rvrir!}ii.il mirmc, I 
fancy Ilcbcr lias compared ii lo the *4 a fulrn. 

Your nice miniature rhart, winrh ! ’di.ili ratriitlly 
treasure up, has quite satistied mr itjai Iti. iv.ii^on, at 
least, has not realiml rny amrr|sfiisn’i. a Ii.h 

left me still dubious as to my «»«« powet **1" tbnfig ?«», 
I will just (if you can bear to lir.ir tmur i»i ilir matter) 
give you an idea of the plan, wliirli niiy have patily 
faded from your memory. 'Hw »rtu'% 
columns will 8ucct*-*aivdy eonlant ibr Rcuttati riiqirr 
orSjWilh their dales, the |Kililk‘al ami jrljj^poin -ii.iic of 
the Jews, the bishopt, remarkalilc inni, .011} r\r!»i»i in 
the several churches, a column brini^ ilrvt>.!rti u% rai h 
of the ehlef ones, the ai|wc;t of hraslimnw as^l Jmi.i 
ism towards Christianity, the rhnwolisgy ff ihr ap*.*! 
tolical and patristieal wriiing»i, m:|ihhh, ami lirfr-ar-., 
General Councils, eras of corniiitiwii imnirf which 
head the remarks would be gcfitfi.il), ami I ilnwi'lit 
possibly an application of the a|Mic4l>|iiir f»tis|i}irur^ 
which would merely require a few figiirri and i«i! take? 
UD r m. r think thnri» 
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project, about which I hope never to tease you more. I^««# 
Mr. Harper* knit me a litlk; time ago a work by 
Rev. \V. Ciresley, begging me to rcai! it, as he lhaiigitl 
it w.is calculated l«> make me a proselyte to the opin¬ 
ions it aclvcscates, I hatl skimmed the tiw^k brfbrc 
(“ I’tntrait of an Knglisb Clnuthm.ui but I rratl it 
attentively a .stxtmd lime, autl was ple.oxd wifli ike 
spirit of piety that brrallics throughout. His 
work m one in a .similar .style (“The Kngli*.!! ('jh/m”}, 
which I have cursoiily lead ; and, as ihry .in* holb 
likely to lie seen by y»'n, t want {•• kmnv \Mjn opsimm 
of (hem. Mine is this; tli.i! tliev .Uc* sntr {■« b.ue .» 
poWeiCul iilllucoiei' nil the- (mods nl Mit.dl ir.idris aiJtl 
.sh.dlnw tliinkeiH, as, fmtn the smipla ilv and t irainrsn 
with which the antlmi, by his iv.iu rls.ii.ii:lcr?i, 
tnumciates his wnttinienls, they fiifiiisli a magazine fif 
easily vvickled weapons for ami nramg- 

/ttr(v controversialists, as well as ih.tt rrally lifniest 
minds will be inclinrii to think they ha\r luioul a rest¬ 
ing place amiil the l>Ht!b,i!!ing of p.ntlir*!. 

lint it appi’.us to me th.ii llitnr is unf.mm'ss m aibi- 
tratily .selecting a uain of t ih tim'Uanrrs amt 4 m*! t#f 
characters as a tievelopmnil of a rlasa f*f iijiinioiit. 

In this way we might make atlieifaji appear wtificlrr* 
fully calculated to promote socnal liajipitic»!i. I re* 
member, as I dare say you do, a very aniktiile tlliilst 

ky 111 ** ?** JiHrl fnr 


letter tion and activity? just sacli llir |K« 3 iK'.ii rt-PiiouniH 
Lewi".»t say there must be in a jtmjjts.isy 

May, 1 ^( 0 . precious speck*, Timr, g«»n»|» jwi to pfurjur 4 

stock of commotiiiies, wtiilr I'swn tiuuH! 4 iisitri 

are too paltry to be woilli \rn4in|>*. I .im ni'-.i »» ilt.ii 
condition — partly, I think, owiHg i«» f»v ii**i 
met with any stet-! t« sli.it prti my rd-r .S|.yuir4 hn il-a- 
lasE three week?!. 1 aiir jr,s4 .» ^»4ssnsr «*s ilir 

Oxford 'rracts and the " Lua A|S!*' 4 . 4 h 4 " sisr lomirr 
I almost shrink from ll»r l.dH.i i.j »..nr-nr,', l.-.ij ihr 
other 1 confess 1 am aifr.nicd In ii.j;!.;., 

poetical extracts that 1 ii.ivr p.ulr»i «•,* \ 4 ti.Ht 1 
quarters. I have just boit|*ln Mi, krlsb'i "i Ln'iii.m 
Year,” a volume of «weri pr«rffy iIkii prijs.ipi 1**11 
know, I'hc fifhls of |Micfl.y !*ss»k ii} 4 sir ils.in 

ever, now I have hctlgrcl i» ilsr i^rmurissii .si sr 

gions of lact, where I can tio ii«!lu!sg Imi il* 4 » p.is.d 
lels and measure differciirtn m .i »hnil4r -in;'.*' 

Wte hint that iht-ir srci«% 4 *.i 

Sniiy, being an unoccupied damwl, i 4 my -^.r^-ird 
1840 . from all the ttei that have gs^ni my r>i!- 4 rsur 

the semblance of a ufefulncs^ ili-ii »4 ni4kjis|* 

up the requisite quantum «f aniiwal f« 4 itri isi ihr ntu’ 
verse. A second Imiwriaiii ir^jsri ijn,*.* my 

worthy self is one that, 1 c«w»fr»s, I iisiiwiMi 

one sigh, though peihaps you will liimk, ii»v i .ilbsiii 
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finKcr.s and slower head, I fear I am laboriously do-J-e«w^ 
in^ ntiihinij, for I am beguiled by llu: f.isciuauon th.U 
the study of langUiiKes has for my rapiicious niiml. I 
could e’en give myself up to making discuvefies in the 
woild ofwutils. 

May I trouble you to inocure for me an Italian book 
recommended by Mr. Ilre/zi—Silvio l*eljit:u'.H “ Le mic i 
Prigioni f if not, *' Sturia d’ Italia "? If they are cheap, 

I should like both. 

I .. 

I shall have, I hope', u lilllr trip with my father 
next week into 1 reibYshiii', auil this “lark’' will ptob« 

■ably be beiu'fu iai to uu- ; so do Udi imagine I am itr- 
viliiig you to come and hear moaning, wiien you need 
all attainable lelaxatiou. 

V'iJiii letter gieeteil me last night on my arrival from 
Hiaflurdhliire, 'Phe prospect ns of Mr. Hcrtslow's work 
is ns marvellous to my ignorant rouerptirms m the 
prtiphecie.s of the vvomh'is of the fileam engine would 
have been to sniue ntiii%h Wot ill}' ill the ilays ol tku ac- 
taeiis. 1 eau only gape as be Would piobably have 
iloue. 1 hope Mr. ll. has mH imitatetl teitaiu shnw- 
keepeis, nho givt! so exaggerated a rejneseiitatiim of 
their giaitless, on the outside, (hat lire spetialors have 
disa[rpoititnrent for their cash witliin. 
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to Miss 
Lewis, 
2}d June, 
1840. 


on those noblest cljihlien of ilu* r.irih. firu*. hr.illhy 
trees, as independent in thrit he.utfy a-* \utur; Mi 
them where you will, they ndutn. and tier.I !j..i .ul.ms 
ment. Father indulged me uiili a 
Church, the finest mere p.ui-.h « Imu h tn she kiuraj.-m 
“"in the/V/tovW’,' t>f Alton (».ndrn*t, whnr | \.i\\ .u ttj 
ally what I have often seen metii.iln lisr lijr.ul lisni 
tree, the fan-palm, ami the p.iovin’i; as»l I.nh 

field Cathedral, where, be'.itie^. ihr rtsun-.itr .mhiir. { 
ural beauties, both ejclcrtsal and mirns.il, I ‘•-.iw i’ls.m 
trey’s famous monuttienl of tlir .Mrr|nj»g t hshiu-sf. 
There is a tasteless nu»minirni to ilie Ic.unrd .uml 
brilliant female pedant of laehiirld, Mr*** Nett .ml. ttois 
a poor epitaph by Sir Waller Sr«»!i. In thr wr 
saw a large monument ererital it» b»|sn'iM!s‘'» fnrnsofy, 
showing his Tiiasiic borly, in a siiintg p-»-.!iisr, «>ii ihn 
summit of a pedestal which 1*4 oiu.unrutrd 
reliefs of three passages in hiti Inc: In'* pm-imr ut 
Uttoxeler Market, his cluiiiinj'on tlir -^tn.iihirrs ««i hn 
schoolmates, and his listeuit»|' to ihr pir.a ».| 
Sacheverel. The statue is tippu^iir !.» ilir li.nr.r nt 
which Johnson was born—altogrihr? mirtHn h» iluf 
in St. Paul’s, which sIimU mr almo-ii 4-1 now li .t-. .» 
real glance from the literary monatih. I .on .i'.{s.»nu-d 
to send you so many ill clothed noiliing-i. Mi ' f \i SOi?" 

shall be a slate of head that rails for (uni- !rr» ii. -i !«• 

^ » ft « fi . *1 s 


('liristiau who pt'offsht's in tlu a//, t‘vrn ilu* tiifling, 
duty, as ilit; I.tml ilfm.uub. My iniiul is ccniwqitrnliy 5;X**i4.^ 
run all vviltl, and brars nuching hut ditg rmru I uni 
tiuly obliged to ytut for grttittg me Sjumshit. H«nv 
.shall 1 siMid In you " Dun QjtixfUr," vvhtrh I Itavr quilr 
fitiisln'd ? 

I ludirvc it is dectdctl that father anti I Hhuuh! It'uvr 
(iiiir atul take up cmr resitlencc stmtcnvlirre in tbr^XiX 
ncighboi'hofjtl tjf ('uvetitry, if wc t an f»bfain a M»itabl«' 
house, and this is at ptf'M’nt a tnaftt ! n( anxirty. Ho 
yon see I am likely still i * hue a liuine uhne I » m 
iiulepemltmtly wrleunie )"U. 1 arn te.idv pluisgeil 

iii an abvss ul buok*., ptesetve*-, ;uul ‘‘uudiy imft'fiitni 
f)iriitititi's, that I nutst sc-iid }i'U this b.iie jsu«»i' ihal 1 
have not cast the leineudataiuT t»| y«n tt) a tlir»ly r«»r- 
ner of tny heatt. Mver believe thal “my hrafi b* m 
thy heat I," that yt»n may rely un me m n wuiul »eff, 
and that I shall, with my usual Hrllisliiirv'i, hwr m# 

IHHlunity ofgtaiifyiiig rny tlttpliraie. 

'l*he Kjiislle to the (i*. jue rminmllv *«*di**’Xl^ 
in the eohning widi \ihuh il ptuffays the •Insnr lot 
ness ronlained in die Saejuiu,* nnirastrti wiih the brg 
gaily elements that ,i spnil of m'II' f iglilrtiiisnrss wtntld, 
in Mime way, mingle with tite liglii of lilr, the filthy 
raga it w«»uld tark rmind the‘'fine riiitwcfil “of hi* 
rtghttnmHne!i*i. I have been reading il in conrleclk^fl 

with It train of thought luggested by the reading «»f 
. »8 


fie k 
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Rt'sith istiih' TmRr. 


ic»wir, 


I.0tter 
ta MIm 
Lewii, 
uth Aulk. 

iB^o. 


mental frame. When your jwpii'i f.in irlr- 4 i riinirh 
history, I venture to rcrommcwl ihr ih.iti liirly utih' 
lisheil by S-eclry & Iluinsiilr—f.sr s«|irf}oi m («siu'rn- 
tion to mine "■•.iH biotui; »»**?*♦ *. \rt an 

aweritig the purfHiM* « 4 ’ 4 -i lut* Irt 

routul which lrH?i iin|mil 4 flf rYmi-i sir.Snn tnri^ »l»i^ 
ter. 

Mrs, Jt»hi} t‘.s*»h of t'snroin, who ».i -4 iIp-h Mvi^. 
Mary Sibrer, t{au|;hirr i 4 .i \-»sh ossJojujj-jI nus-.i-.irr 
there,and whone acqu.iitJi.iui .• Mi ’%’4 t-'v.iirt 4 

year rw two later in C‘ovfi)!j\'. witsn sn irg.jid i»» 
this book of Isaac . ■" In hn i»i -4 o.nen 

satbns with my faiher amt nuHlirs, ilsr% ttrsr mti* h 
interested in kartiini* in \%h.%i i}$|„d 8 r-> 5 i!ii.*isi.n -jlsr 
held the writings of ■r 4 )l««. Mv fadirt 

ihoughl she was a lilllt* tlisi|»|wMii?c«l on Isr ih.it 
he was a Dissenlrr. Shr n.sturwl.iily ri!|.nrd In-* 
‘Saturday Kveidri",* iiml s|k 4 c «$ trif* aIu-i |o 
me of his 'Physical ‘niwy i4 I tu-,’ an 

exciting thought and Iratling Hniloi 

than he would have dr«tjfr*l. Wiim i,;*, » \nf.ri,i 
Christianity ’ was publbhnl in niimbnm. M; f 4 sr» 
took It in,and kindly lorwardni ilir niitnhn-i o* it-*. 
From the impression matlc on my t«wi» fusnd i»v nu 
favorable facts about * {he .isid fjrt 

own subsetjuent ici iln*! ii«isk, I .itn at 

f'l! tn. , 


most to clread'—lhat which incitos it to spread sack-ios^ 
cloth “ al)ovi\ below, uroiuul,” or that which maUtvi it 
“cheat my eye w'ith blear illusion, and beget stnutge 
dreams ’’ ofexcellence ntul beauty in beings aiul things 
ofotily working clay price. 'I'he beautiful heavens that 
we luive lately eujtiyed awaken in me an indescribable 
aensalit)U of exultation in existence, a>ul aspiration af¬ 
ter all that i.s suited to engage .ati iminateiial nature. 

I have not read very many of ^^r. Ik’s poems, nor any 
witli mneh attention. I sittpdy declao' my (hieimi 
nation not to feed on the btuih ol' litci.uun’ when I 
eau get strong sonp ^.vu■h, lor iteaanee, as Slu lh-y’s 
“ t'louil,’’ the live Ol six stall/.ts of wlm li runt.sin mote 
poetic metal th.in is luMt ont in all Mr. Ik’s p.igc's. 

Yon insist know I have h.n! bi'slmvc-il on me the \'ery 
pretty eognomen of t'lematis, which, in the tUual lan- 
gnage, means " mrsital beauty.” I e.tnnni fiml in my 
he.lit to icfiis*' ii, thoU'*b, like many otUei apprllaiions, 
it has t.tllu't (he .ippeai.iiii'c’t.! .1 >.a!ne ihau a ( MinpH 
ment. I Will send wall tl.iial tiatne in nn next, 

when I li.iv*' ICC rived mv du lionaiv. Mv hand .ind 
mind aie weaiied with wiiting foin pages oi CJeisnan 
tsnd a letter f»t Inisiness. 

Mv tlear Wuonieawinch, bring inleriJtetrd, is I.taw 

,, ’ *11,. M.ss, 

**fuiebiy in biriKlship Last week I was absent fituss i tn 
home from vVednrHtl.sy to Sainnl.iy, sit cpscst of the 
“coy inaitleu,” I’leasiue -at leant, nantsst.illy mi, llm 
real motive bring r.sthei to gratify anolhet’s feeling.’ 


Letter 
to Miss 
Lewis, ist 
Oct. 1840. 


54 Orat$rim at Birmingkaw.. 

over damson cheese and a warm stove, I c.mnot <!«» hrc- 
ter than ask you to reati, if arrrMiblr, Wonkwisrih'H 
short poem on the " Ptnvor of So«!»l,“ tufli h-Iik h 
I have just been delighted. I h.ivr tn.tiir ,m aliri.v 
tion ill my plans with Mr. Ilitv/t, and shall hmrrtof- 
ward take Italian and Ck*rman alirm.tirly, %ii that I 
shall not be liable to the roiisctmssttr'vi i»i 
imperative employment for rirry iijirs^iur oi umr. 
There seems a greater affiniiy hriwmi tJrrm.n* ami 
my mind than Italian, though less urw ic> rnr, 

I am reading Schiller's "‘Maria Susan,” ajKl Ta-iMi. 

I was pleased with a liille porm I learnnl a wrrk 
or two ago in German; and, as I waiil |imi i«» likr it, I 
have just put" the idea it mnlum info Knghdi tlog- 
gerel, which quite fails to rcpri?»eij| the liraitm'iil -aim 
plicity and nature of the original, bisf yet, I will 
give you sufficiently its wn» to screen liir «i|}oManr» 
of the translation. £mk .• 

QUESTION ANO answer. 

“'Where blooms. O m^fasher, 4 rhsirnlcM umt f 
‘That can I not tell thee, my rlnl.l j 
Not one on the l)o§otn of rattit cVr 
But wtntmls whom Its tM%-r licgM.ffil.’ 

‘ Would I'd a rose on my Iwsom to li*?. 

But I ihrlnk from the plerclnn iliwrn ^ 

I 1 ncf. but T r!ap« . 
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i84o,J J’'irst Kathvay, 

much iulercsl in the (hiff hnu.seholtl, jis valuation 
was a large part of Mr. Mvaus’s business. Long 
years after, Ctecjrgc Mliol wrote : 

“Our midlaiul plains have never lo.st tlu'ir familiar ex¬ 
pression aiul conservative sihrit for me ; yet at every 
other mile, since I first looktHl on them, some sign of 
workl'widc cdiange, some new direction ofhuinan labor, 
has wrought itself into what one may call the speech of 
the landscape.. .. 'riicre comes a crowd of Inii ly uavvie.s 
with pic:ka,Kes and barrows, and while hardly a wiinkle 
is nnule in tlie f.uling mothers f.icc', or a new cmve of 
health in tlu* blooming gill’s, the hills aie eut through, 
oi‘ the bleaches between them .s[i.mned, we choose our 
level, .lud the white ste.im peiiium (lies along it.” 

My only reason for wiiting is Ui obtain a timely 
promise th.it you will spend your holidays rdiiclly with 
me, that we m.iy once nune meet among scenes winch, i%.. 
now I am called on tti le.tve them, I find to h.ive 
g/vsv'// tn to my afleetions. ('.ulyle s.iys th.it to the 
aids.Ills of (ll.isgow the uoild is not one ol bine skies 
aiul a gieen e.upet, bill a woihl of eoppei.eM'nmes, 
low cell.US, h.lit! w.tges, “ s!iiking,” and whiskey ; ami if 
the tecolleclion of this pictuie t!id not icmiiul me that 
gratitude should be my reservoir of feeling, that into 
which all that comes fimn ahove or around slimild bo 
received as a source of fertilization for my gtnil, I 
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10 Miu 
Lewis, 
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give me a three-legged .iiu! ii wdl r.ilS tip .rtvn i.t 
tions—moral, ptirliea!, nt4ihrn»4!<» al tl I ih* Injt .i-'.k 
it, while some human h.tvr tlir *»tluni% t»f 

contamitmung the vmy im.igr-i ih.ii .ur rn*»h{inr»| .v-* 
our sours arcaim. 'ritrir Ualrlsil {mull flu- %4inr 
effect as would a unilditniiy iit dir «<! I.-Ui a 
turns all objects to pale lead ftdtjf. (> Iush 
joyous to have the wind t»l‘ lir.arn Mmv mj *•««• .ua-f 
being sihvd in a human alm<*-‘|»hrjr !»» irri 
heart leap upuAer the ptr ••tHlnr iIkj! iSlt.skr jsr.M r 
admirably describes: ‘'U'liett a tnan’-^ wit $•> »««{ m-i 
onded by the forward chirk uiufri'.j.sndsng. is -aukr-i 4 
man as dead as a large {ccktuiing i« 4 ‘aualt i.muii,'* 
But it is time I check ibis iiyitimt nsu’« isu-, .md, us d»» 
ingso^I am rcmiiuled of Ca>ririnc\or laibn t 
reproof—'* La vie est un tvmkif p4i iin \Vr 

should aim to be like a plant in sbr l ii.unbrt »<i -.h k 
ness—dispensing purifying atr rmi m 4 irg»«n iluit 
turns all pale its verdure,and n.isnpu iH tn-.ijsuiur 
propensity to expand, vSockiy a wuir lun-.rtv «»f 
plants, where the hundreds i,» n.nnidi ihr 

future ten, after giving collitpral lii’isrrii*i t« if»rn i,.» 
temporaries destined for a faiirr gaidrit. An .iwSnl 
thought! one so heavy ihatifoui -wml., 
sustain its whole weight, or, rather, if ii** wliolr ttrt|dn 
were once to drop cm them, they wmild hirak >md 

hnvef' tli«n- 
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fflgirr, 

know not onr ircasufr »r 

Is 'ns I’ . 1 ’ 1 ! 

•sisri 

ing. 



It b (inpci'sHsliSe, lo lisr .i! !■ i-.! 

, ?<> i.r 1 • 5. i| 

rs I .i!i} 

weather. I tindrjHi.md ilje I» s * 

.Siwh"- ' 5’, r‘ l;j 

li n.i 

ticmal ptiriry, Imt 1 3! w.i- 

s:!t !s »4 l5if 

f,r l',»|s 

borhood r»f thr 

{ tt;I! 

.r !i» |.r 

as chfrtfiil awl 4 % t'his-itni s-.!.! 

<• .1 5 Jin 1 * i > 

U '.ilv 

and clmnirlrosi iiir •«|nJiS-. %\ '.1 

ill'. 1 » 1 ,4S1i 

1 ' ‘' i s! Si! 

commence ihr m.iks’Sj.: »-i ns-.n. 

sn.’s 

S':i- '41 

teresiing sensaiiotm «h 'i^.u iru.'-i 

!.* ^ r: 

1 3 M- «»J 


effort. 

n.ipplly, the rtt'fxiflv, JtsrI.tisi h-'U' !rni|wf 4 t«riii It.m 
some counleib.ilaneitig aik .tut.r-ri.* *.| tin- •t.ifi 

guine ; it dvx Mimeitiiir-i mi-r! »i'h f suir 

able tbiUi it f\|>rrlril, .itul t»y jd* in.se i <<i 
the pt*!sHiflUiS, tiliMlfi llir W«ifl4 <»f tl-» |.< 

poitU. The very worm hkr *>i ihs i .i*il i.i 

sentiment b the f.ici tli.ii y»Hi «isir tis».sr ihrrsinlly *>1 
yourself limn I had Iwen ihinkisi;: *4 um, 4iul ih.n.f'£.\ 

I am pleased. 

On Monday and Tu«d.iy my itiljri 4r,ii I rtTsr «*r 
cupled with the sale offtirmsiiir .11 i«H «rw || 

is probable that we shall migr.i!** {Itiilsn ?n 4 iii'stifii 
I shall be Incessantly hurried imsti afirr «»ur tJDnr, 
but at present I have to be gratrCwl l«r .i |i.|% 

sage through contemplated cltftleidfiri. es mv 

stanle artirltt f'lS iUffum n-l.U »l .»4 I. .. J s« . 
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iS4i>1 tVarS Purgations. 

ting- quite martial in my spirit, and, in the warmth of 
rny sympathy for Turenne and Cond^, losing niy hatred 
6 f war. Such a conflict between individual and moral^^^^- 
influence is no novelty. But certainly war, though the 
heaviest scourge with which the divine wrath against 
sin is manifested in Time, has been a necessary vent 
for impurities and a channel for tempestuous passions 
that must have otherwise made the whole earth, like 
the land of the devoted Canaanites, to vomit forth the 
inhabitants thereof. Awful as such a sentiment ap¬ 
pears, it seems to me that in the present condition of 
man (and I do not mean th’s in the sense that Cowper 
does), such a purgation of tVje body politic is probably 
essential to its health. A foreign War Would soon put 
an end to our national humors, that are growing to so 
alarming a head. 

What do you think of the progress of architecture Letter 

, . 1 to • 

as a subiect for poetry ? ■ Lewis, sth 

T . , , . Mch. 1841. 

1 am just about to set out on a purchasing expedi¬ 
tion to Coventry : you may therefore conceive that I 
am full of little plans and anxieties, and will under¬ 
stand why I should be bi'ief. I hope by the close of 
next week that we and our effects shall be deposited 
at Foleshill, and until then and afterwards I shall be 
fully occupied, so that I am sure )'ou will not expect 
to hear from me for the next six weeks. One little bit 
of unreasonableness you must grant me—the request 

r__ir - 
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Summary of Chap!a L 

teenth birthday—C)ral»rio at CbnTiilry—Krlijhiiinri tn 

music—Leltcrs lu Mrs. Samuel Kvan-v- Kchgiun-i ilinh.»«i Ik** 
settiiigsiii ambilioii—Iicttcrs tti —t Jbjr* s»»!iri !•» is* Jion* 

reading—ReligiousctuitcntiotwHii theiutuir«<J the % s .«•<>« h ^ 

First poem— Accoimt tif biuiks tr.ul .itul tsimlir's pm usril---W «<i,! i. 

worth—Tweiiliclhbii'lluhty—tJrrtii.otItrgum” Fiaii*-!» l,.ni ..| {>, . 

clesiastical Ilisloiy—Religious fiiiiii'nfj-jsri—t »%?••!<! - 

"Lyra Aptwtulica"—"(iliiistiati Vc.u h.ui ».i I. k .tS 

History forestalled"- 1 i.ili.tti ht'i’ui!—I'lij* i>‘ 1 h-i .51 sLisr ‘’Ut- 

fordahire—" Doll Quixnir ” —Spnisn*-! " l ^ni, ^ %|f). 

Somerville'a " Coiiiicitioii t>t the Tik o< 4I s»ir«s. ri" lit-if.l.r 
housekeeping work — Removal to fmcjiiiv <lr»i,h 4 - " .\t!. ai-i>{ 
Christianity and the Ojtfoid’rtaU'i.'in Da-o I Ms-i ImIsh 

Cash’s Imprcasion of its •!! «..( i-. irr.i <.11 iiic 

broth of liternture—Visit to lytmitifth-itn shr '* 

Reading Bchiller'a " ^taria Snun," ij4nd »*.«.«» of 

German poem—Depression of smsMuiMlntut m Iksis —lirofsnii 
Harris's “Great Teacher," Aim^ Itfatim's *• t.'S dm at! dru 
Mitres," and Mrs. Hemans’s roenw —fussuisisr 4« ikw 
house—Sewing—Rendiiig " Life and Tinir* »<! jU ous XIV."—li«* 
moval to Foleshill road, Coventry. 



ftnusunting to a revolutuni in Miss Kvuns s life. 
Kir, Isaac Kvan.s, wlio luul been nsHorhiltnl fur stmie 
time' with his father in the himl - a^^eiiey busiiiesn, 
inartied, and it was aiianj^eil that he hhnubl take 
over the estalili'diineiit at (JiilV, ’I'his led to tho 
leinoval in Mauh, i.S4t,ol Ml. Koheil khans autl 
his dau*',htnr to a IntUse ttn the koleHlull lo.ul, in 
the immeiliate nei|4libmlunHl of t‘ovc(Uty. The 


tered—a senn tlet.iclied house with a goad bit of 
garden round it, and from its upper wiiulows a wide 
view over the surrounding rmintry, the ininietliate 
foreground being unlbitunately, however, disfigiued 
by the presenee of inilK atid ehinineys. It is town 
life now instead ot'etuinlty life, and we feel tite ef¬ 
fects at once in the tr»ne of tin* subsetpieiit letters, 
l‘he fiietulships now formed with Mr. and Mrs. 
lirny and Miss Hara Ilctificll particularly, and the 
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62 Coventry Change. [Folesmill, 

show how the acquaintance ripened, and will give 
some indications of the first impressions of Coven« 
try life: 

Last evening I mentioned you to my neighbor (Mrs. 
Pears), who is growing into the more precious charac* 
ter of a friend. I have seriously to be thankful for far 
better health than I have possessed, I think, for years, 
and I am imperatively called on to trade diligently 
with this same talent. I am likely to be more and 
more busy, if I succeed in a project that is just now 
occupying my thoughts and feelings. I seem to be 
tried in a contrary mode to that in which most of my 
dearest friends are being tutored—tried in the most 
dangerous way—by prosperity. Solomon says, “ In 
the day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day of ad¬ 
versity consider.” It seems to me that a transposi¬ 
tion, vice ve?'sd, of the admonitions would be equally 
salutary and just. Trul}', as the prophet of Selwyn 
has told us, “Heaven is formidable in its favors.^’ 
Not that a wise and grateful reception of blessings 
obliges us to stretch our faces to the length of one of 
Cromwells Barebones ; nor to shun that joyous, bird¬ 
like enjoyment of things (which, though perishable as 
to their actual existence, will be embalmed to eternity 
in the precious spices of gratitude) that is distinct from 
levity and voluptuousness. I am really crowded with 
just now, and I have added one to the 
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nuilrtl. This h not our rest, if we arc among those i.rtipr 
for whom there reinainelh one, and to pass througli nUk 
life without trilrul.iiion (or, as Jeremy'I'aylor beauti- 
fully says, with only stu h a measure of it as may be 
cennpared to an artifieial distand in nuisie, which 
nurses the ear for the returning harmony) wtudd leave 
US destitute of cme of the matks that invatiably ac- 
rtnnpany salvaticm, and of that fellowship in the suf- 
feiings of the Retleemer which can alone work in us 
a resemblance to one ol the most ptominent pails of 
his tlivinely peifect thaiacier, and enable ns to t*bey 
the inpUKiion, '• In patience possess ytmt souls." I 
have often obsetved how, in secular things, active oc* 
rupation in procining the necessaiies c»( life lenders 
the character iiuliffeienl tt» ttials not atleiiing that one 
object, 'riieie is an analoguuH influence protiuced in 
the (‘htislian by a vigorous pm.suit of duty, a determi¬ 
nation to wofk while it is tlay. 

One of the iienallieH women must pay hsr nunlern 

, , It* 

defetence to their intellrcl is, I suppose, that they 
must give reasons for their conduct, after the fashion 
of men. 'l‘hc tlays ate past fir ple.nling a woman'.H 
reason. The tnith is, that the hindetances to rny writ¬ 
ing have been like the little waves of the brof»ks that 
look so lovely just now ' they have arisen one after 
another close to my side, but when I have looked 
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tiUBif hour, anti I am going tnii in «!intirr, •»<» !li.ti I t'.uttuiC 
LewiMRih follow lilt* fainous atlvirr, " il A%tfn I 

that you framiHl your n«»ir mi ilir jn!)ui|»:r lii.a 4 
sharp mul .HUtUlni mudkI ji i!»»* Inii ihr-tc 

are addemia abentt y«»uf4rll' ili.i! I tt-iu! ii* kn.nv. ilj!*s5|»lt 
I dare not ask for llirni. I tl«» U'»i !«tI rsH*u^;|i 

to write more at prcsmi. Ib»« m if ifi.ti 
could write volumes on volntnr -4 iioiloi.uio-u'. Irt* 
ters besides, while ihr n.inm 

relation to bin as an ani lull !«».1 ins.mr.si ms 4 tltopdi' 
dew to the ocean, »>ecrn it»o bn-'j !*» %!!?«• a irtt ,* A 
most posing query I 

W^mIIb ^ ** rb’pIfSsJtni lii-lt li.is i!l-ii«s<lrjri| 

Thuwky of my miml's eye and sw.islr tltr jf.sr,- 1st wb.il 

J'uM.'tltt,certainly a fact (ihcMigli tiiy i»n.s|'8ii4is«>sj whrn I am 
in health ia an atlepi at tii, ilt ii I .nn if/.**;/ 

in the worhi. I do tml nir.iii lo Ih* 'jsisIuI 4-s r-* ly 
that I have not fiicmh ««»i/ MjoIr'tmrdH kiHil .uul 
tender, and disposed lo fotm .1 l.« ists* f.n.Jd.- r-,!f 
mate of me, but I mean that I l» 44 e Si«s s«m‘ Mi III« •* 

into my pleaiurei or my grirfi, !i!i tint* tt-.'.ls ttlii'in I 
can pour out my iou!, no emr wnb ibr tr m luni*», 

the same temptations, the s.titir *lrls«ht' sm Is. t 

merely mention this m (he impirMinn ilni 
Itself when my body tramples tm its kn'prt |4 tmij 
phor borrowed from a mniagrrie of wjlii br.S'if's, if »t 
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iu^ cxpctlition. I think, imUTtl, that both my heart 
niul limbn wcuihl leap to brhohl the great and wide 
.sea--that old ticean <mi wliith man can leave no tract*. 

I have been revelling in Nii lior.s *‘Architecture of 
the Heavens and 1‘henomctia c»f the Hular 
and have been in j«jiagi»i.iti«U! winging tuy (light fiotn 
.system tt) M’Ntem, lioni universe to iniiversc, ttying to 
comeive llly^.e!l' in .snt h a pcjsiliun ami with such a 
visual faculty as would cn.sble me l<* enjoy what Vfuntg 
enumetaies aimmg the luiveltieH of the “Suatiger” 
man when he Innsts the shcdl ttj 

*' Prlisild an nituiitr ««{ ji«Mlin}-t 
t*HKlr lilt* uyaal wavrs *4 tiiirt jnuc 
III ciHUr'’S Vuv.tKr ttillnnit imU." 


me, that we might read togeihet I \Vc might each 
alternately em{»lc»y the voic-e atsd the fmgrjs, aiul thus 
aehieve just twice ;ts ttnu h a*, a pom M.liiaty, 1 am 
more impte^setl than evm witlna tiuili beaiuilully eX' 
pressetl in ” W'uinan's Mi%%ii<n ” "I,raining is only 

ao far valuable as it setveH to nilnge and enlighten 
the bounds of roust irnce/' 'I bis I believe it emi* 
nenlly tioes when pm sum! humbly iuid piously, anti 
from a belief llial it is a solemn tluiy to cnillivale every 
faculty of our nature so fai as prisnary obligations 


shall read it again if 1 live. Win 
comes over (he mind, making »»jn 
lalcd or written .sigiiH nf idr.i'i, di 


tive ? Nathless, I love war* 


inlellectual strength would h.i\r tut imjdrttfrui**. I 
have been rather luimbled in ilunknig ils.ii tj I wnr 
thrown on an midviliied i‘i|.tiHi, inul h.id lunn ^ 
literature for its inhabitanls bom my tma riiml.d 
stock, how very ftngmessiaiy would br lisr t!iiM!m.s!i«<tt 
with which I could furiu^h them I It wiuslil l.r 4 g-wnl 
mode of testing one’s ktlowlrtl|'r fa %rt (mr'% -irif lltf 
task of writing sketches of all ilut! ti.nr rn 

tered into one’s studies cndirly isum liir t hi.nsH in 
of memory, '’riie prev.ilencr «•( innri) and w.ini ui 
this boasted nation of prm|K‘tiiy ami id”H n appal 
ling, and really .seems to call us nw.iy fnnn sni’u! 4 l Ins 
ur}'. 0 to be doing some lililr lowaid'* thr irgrnn 
ation of this groaning, iravaibng f-jr.iiiois 1 I .iw 
supine and stupicl.™.-overfcd wiili favcif »lidr ihr 
looks and piercing glanrc of %.%ni .u>d t**H- 
scions hopelessness are to be sren ds ihf %itm% 

Is not this a true autumn day? Jij%i ilic tnrl.m- 
choly that I love—iliat nuikci life *y«l naissir 






J.ovc of Autumn, 




68 Ih-a/s hi/hffhr f } F '>4 t' 411 ! !. 

C'hti'Ui.tniSv" 4 icnj.is h.i 1 >!r mliis. Il W.1’» If .I5n 

LUrtl ilflo C s <»n?i ■.|«3!i3ij* 4 |ijr|,u r 

to t!ii‘ UIf tti'.* Is'* 'HTM S', 4 * 11 } sii|s’%rt|iir»t| 

k'Ut '!H Ihnv grc.dly Mi-*’* l^.isr* w.n iHlrffilni m 
tilts Inutlk hu'.v SJins 1i *J|9‘ jsijiiifrsi il . 4JSil llsr 

rCAtliU|t<*l it, t i«lisl»lU''ii tt.'lh fis*' .4*. "Jj H : .It 3s<!l Iwt 

1 H‘W Jliru«k> |*asi“-.i'|'lui .it npri ul4l5>'i •, 

Cif Mr. lU.l)', .U8«l U;.Sli ii)|>,iSl'4 III lis 8 

tlUlt.lI 4Si*l r|,!ii 4 I '.f .I!|4||*4‘III! Im* 

tloubt h.lslnu'ii llu* i m tir! .dlifMilf 

the th»gtl».»s u! shr ulii In Ail.ilylH.il 

C;UiiU*gtiK «f Mr, .iSinis’i, I'nifnl 

iu 1H5J, tlsPtt! i't .in 4«4l)*53i «i l|rnssrir'» '• 1st 
{]nii'y,’* tluni’ l>y «}r«,is in.i) I* imnsril 

lU’IT, as givitig hrt iilr.l isf thr lnaisi rlrtrst 

Inter, 

“The. (khl ftliuun t»f iltet wmk .t|»|.r,«cil m iH|S, 
when the jiVcsclJt sUttug tsmrtil I'-S isultlu «s|4fii«iSt lis 
favor of free religious {ir.rirrtjuji li,n| 51*4 ns . 
and it prahaUly hcl|Hn| to gnir? .tls” Shr ivair p| !l‘,*nigl4 
exhibited in nunc rettntf Witnks of iSir 5*» 

which ciicuiiistances have* |•lu■’n ,1 ttsilei f.iuir niHii 
which, like the alnive, in rt*it»iitlri«Mg t|iir%!ijir.i t4 lislili 
cal crilici^iu and the j»hilo',u|j!ty wf lliissitiitniv, 1 <411 
bine high refnirinriu, |«i!tSy cif aitti, 4ti4 «ss!i 

the iilmosi freedom of invcssigaihnr, 4tt»l wijIj 4 |m»|s«i 
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of events in Jewish history, contributed to form a suit¬ 
able nidus for the production of a character and career 
like that of Jesus, and how the devoted enthusiasm 
generated by such a career in his immediate disciples, 
rendering it easier for them to modify their ideas of 
the Messiah than to renounce their belief in their Mas¬ 
ter’s Messiahship—the accession of Gentile converts 
and the destruction of the last remnant of theocracy, 
necessitating a wider interpretation of Messianic hopes 
—the junction of Christian ideas with Alexandrian Pla¬ 
tonism, and the decrepitude of polytheism, combined 
to associate the name of Jesus, his Messiahship, his 
death and his resurrection, with a great moral and re¬ 
ligious revolution. This historical sketch, w-hich is un¬ 
der the disadvantage of presenting, synthetically, ideas 
based on a subsequent analysis, is intended to meet 
the difficulty so often urged, and which might be held 
to nullify the value of a critical investigation, that 
Christianity is a fact for which, if the supposition of a 
miraculous origin be rejected, no adequate and proba¬ 
ble causes can be assigned, and that thus, however de¬ 
fective may be the evidence of the New-Testament 
history, its acceptance is the least difficult alternative. 

“ In the writer’s view, the characteristics of the Es- 
sene sect, as traced by Josephus and Philo, justify the 
supposition that Jesus was educated in their school of 
philosophy; but with the elevated belief and purit}' of 



ChdTh'S itfHUi'ii s “iiiifuif}’, r'liisiI, 
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form, logeiher wifli .1 p.tiiH ip iitofi in liir rnilsu'a.i'tiic 

belief of his fOOUltUHfU Sh.i! !lsr |a«-ds»-*.s .| r\,ii. 

tation «»f Isr^U'l was 4i b.inJ, t .•tsilniM-d t<» |ni« 4 ii!r in 
the mitul of Jr**»s IIh* 'jO.ohs.tl I .>«! 4. Js.i!i lilt! Iir w.j** 
himself the Mri-.Hi.ili, «!».••.*- n-S'-n ils.i? rt.ib Ounj 
would c«mmrfH-r. llr .f. b*]n! r. 5|i;ra h.td 

already ihnte, t«» 4»i»uin* »• ‘ ih(' ki; tii -4 h"- «u a,' 4 
phrase whirli, !«» il»e inns,!, f4 !•!< .< !?^ i thf 514 

tiaiuil glorilii'aiion «»l l-4.i<-| , .r^d !•“» Ijsis**, 

and the intluriH'e td i»*» |m-j-.( ui.idti,, hr wan 

multitudes in thdilrc'' lo .1 p.uiu sp su-^s m hrj, hrhs-i 
that he was the cx|>r<ir»i jh.u »»j fi.i-iul Hrs |«tjh!!i' 
entrance into Jeru%ilrm in iltr i;«r«' wUhIi 
associated with ilic Iktr'iiMli, wliru hr isi^sird siir 
homage of lluj nudiiimlr, w.ts jif* 4 *.ilsl) ihr ilnn.tx »»!' 
his coufulence that a gieat ilrmsiu-ai.jimj «>f dussir 
power, in concurrence wills 

seat him triumphantly on iIsp iht*ajr «4 fi.Hid \\i 
such result appearing, IIS'! urw-i i 4 ihr ilmor 
sation with res|>ecl to hinswl*’ brr.tsj |,, * h.in^'r. an.I hr 
felt the preaenlirncni tlial lie mn^! rotr? 00 hn 
slanic reign through the gairi of -uiiij-jirig .tnd lir.tiii. 
Viewing Jesus as a prcicsitici ti»*i i»«ly !«» •i|nsst«.il hsii 
to political power, as ewe who rralH* rspriinl {hr 'inb 
version of the existluu govrrsttssnsi t*» iiiakr « iv for 
his own kingship (ilwugh he |Mitl»al»iy Irlifii fu tliiitic 

rather thati nn hum 
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account for the belief of the disciples in the resurrec¬ 
tion of their Master—;i belief which appears to have 
been sincere- ibc author thinks it necessary to sup¬ 
pose a certain nucleus of fact, and this he finds in the 
disap[)earance of the body of Jesus, a point attested 
by all the four cvan^'elists. 'I’lie secret of this disap¬ 
pearance probably lay with Joseph of Ariinallut'a and 
Nicodemus, who were anxious to nvtsid implicating 
IhctuselvcH with that fermentation of regretful entbu- 
siasin to which a resort of the disciples to the grave 
inighl give list*. Animated by a belief in the resurrec¬ 
tion, which, being more harmless in the eyes of the 
aulhoiitie.H than that in a living Messiah, they were 
permittetl to preach with liitUi: molestation ; the zeal of 
the disciples won many converts ; a new impulse was 
given tti tlieir cause by the. accession of Paul, who be¬ 
came the chief missioimiy of the new faith, us cx)nstrued 
by himself, to the tlentiles ; ami the ctmcurrence of the 
causes iiulicaled above, nuulifying the early creed of 
the apttsilt's, ami hlemliug it with trains of thought al- 
reatly pu'valeul, lune along t’hiistianily in its compiest 
over tlie uiimls of men until it became, the dominant 
religion of the Roman world. 

“ Having sought to show, in this preliminary .sketch, 
that a belief in miracles i.s not entailed on m by the 




of llic jtk'.i convfvril ctj jr'.u% i‘» miu li v.i^iicr 

and less explicable; that in knkr thru' i% .1 ^?i!! fm- 
(her niadificalitin of his ch.iraticj, h hat .H«|snfrd 
a tinge of nsccticisin ; while in Jnhn il»* ‘itur'ut |uh 
teaching is wlndly changed, and iii-aead t»l ihr i;i.i|>h»c 
parable and the pithy apuihcgin, h«* l»»ng, nn\ii' 

cal tiiacouraea in the stslc uf'tlic SH^c rpi'.ih* braung 
the name of the same evangcli-,!, !t{i, Hrimrll, Imw- 
ever, adheres to the concUi*»i«»u dial ihr '.ut*’, i.tin «* <*| 
this Gospel came from the ap«>'i!lc Juhu at .111 .idvanrrd 
age, when both the events of bi-^ rally {naiilf»»i»d and 
the scenes of his native land lay i«i ilir Kit domain r. 
The writer then enlns on a spcfi.tl rs.uiiiisa?i.«ii o! {|«* 
Resurrection ami A-^eensioii, and {!»• inn.iilfi m 
the Gospels ami the Acts, amt itupnin h*nv I'.n ihry 
are sustained by the apcHtolir Kpr^lrs, !lr 
the prophecies of the Okl IVsianimt %nn|i^.«.rd {,1 fuivr 
been fulfilled in Jesus, and alw» itu* nu'ihunm*!, «>i 
Jesus himself concerrdng his ilraih and rr-stnrr* fi.m ; 
and,finally, he considers the cfiatmtfi, virw^, and dm* 
trine of Christ. According to hitman taip.Hfi.tl '-iindy 
of the conduct and sayings of ,\*i r5iiHl»»ird 10 
the Gospels, produces the convirdon ih.ii hr was an 
enthusiast and a revolmionist, no lrs% ihan 4 frt.ninrf 
and a nioial and religious ie«tchrr. Ibois.igm ,isr ad 
cluced from the Old Testament, am! fiotit il»r apiH'iy 
phal and rabbinical writings, to i%h«w ihai tiirtr 
scarcely anything aRwlntcly wigimtl in the feat lnn|j 
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wliicli, united with the devotiem of Ids life to what he 
held the highest purijose, mark him to be of an order 
of minds oexurring but at rare intervals in the history 
of our race. 

“ Shortly after the apju'arance of this work it was 
translated into (lerinan through the instrutmmtality of 
Dr. Straus.s, who, in the preface he prefixed to it, .says; 
‘ Not sufficiently ac(|uainted with (lermau to read eon» 
tinuously a learned woik in that language, the labor.s 
of our theologians were only aeressible to him' (the 
nulhor ol tin; ‘ Imiuiiv ') ‘so fir as they weie wiillen 
in Latin, or ti.inslaied into L.nglish, nr tifaii'd nl in 
Ltiglish wliliiigs ni pel ii'die.ds : e-.p<s i.dly hr is un.ie 
i[uainieil with what the (Jnnians h.i\e ellnied in the 
(‘litieisiii tif the gtisprls .since Si hleii‘1 tnai hei‘s wui k 
on Luki', and even the e.ulier foiiiinentatoih lie known 
but impelfeeily. Only so much the mote lematkable 
i.s it, however, that both in the piiiuiples and in the 
main lesults of his investigation, he is on ibi* very 
trai k which has been eiitned on among ns in teemt 
yeais. . , . 'I'bat at irilaiis pei iud--, crtt.iin im-drs cif 
thuiigbl lie as it weie in tin* attnosplieie, , . . .ind i«»mr 
to light in till* most lemrie places wi'.lnnit peicepitlile 
nu’tli.i of coinminiie.itioii, Is shown, iiol only by the 
eonieiils, blit by the spirit, of Mr. Hemiell's wosk. No 
fmliter traces of the lidicule and s«:oiti which cliarat!' 
terDe Itis rounlrymen of the tleislical sriioo!; tlu* miI>- 


L/UtriiS luuiitti 
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Englishman, to wliom most of llm nirans at «'ui t<un 
mand were wanting, has hocn able ti» c<lufr i-utm lv 
from liimscir. , . . An Englishman, a t)im« hanf, a man 
of the world, he jxvssesses, both by uatuo* am! !n tiain 
ing, the practical insight, the suu- tart, s\!ut h I.a buM 
on realities. 'I'lie soluii(»u ol [tsdlilruti ma i ulm h :!ir 
German Ilntter.s with many riirnit*. n! Ir.itmi! l.-iiuiihr, 
our I'lng'lisli author ol’iru surrcril*. in sjian;* at ••or 
spring. . . . d’o the Iratned ho oii( n ino M Si;** ihu<;;s 
under a .sin|)risingly new aspori ; lo ilw ui)!i .um o, ui 
variably under that which is iho most t ompu la irabic' 
and attractive.’ ” 

The reading of Nfr. Ilemn U's lio..k no d...iibt 
mark.s an epoch in Geoigi* l.hoi’s t!» lopm. oi ; 
but probably lltere hati lu’i-n a goo,! «h al ni h.d! 
uncon.sclous preparation lioltiifhaml (as lo.bi .siod 
by Mrs. (’ash's rcmaiks cut Isa.ie, uoih.iis 

the last chapter), whic-li was gt»-atly •.iimulaSrd umv 
by the contact with new min»K. 'I hr 1,41.miog r\' 
tract from a letter to Miss I.ruj-., tl.dr,! * {'li 
November, i84r, uceuralely tixes tin- date oi tla- 
first acknowledgment In' that hn oinosoti*. 

were undergoing .so momeiitons a t h.mgr. 
to^Misa whole soul lias been enguisvd in ilu‘ tno.i miri 
SoAov inquiries for the last few tl.sv., ami to v.h si 

result my tlionght.s may lead, I kmnv nut po’, i]4t lo 
one that will .startle yon j hut my emly ilrsisr i*. |o hs» w 
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every tliou^^ht atul tliflicully —for I am still a solitary, 
tlioueli near a city. JhiL we have the universe to talk •■‘•wik; 
with, infinity in which to .stretch the gaze of hope, and »«■»'• 
an all hountiful, all wise (hasitor in whom to confide — 
lie wlu» has given us the untoUl delights of which our 
reason, onr emotion, our .sensations, are the ever-spring¬ 
ing .sourc'es. 

What a pity that while mnthematic.s are indubitable, i-euff 
iiumutahle, and no one doubts the {irnperties of a 1 ',^'^''^ 
angle cir a circle, d-ictriu 's infiuitc'ly important to man 
are buried in a charnel he.tp of bones over wliich no'h- 
ing is luMid but the InuLs and growls of couteutiun ! 

“ Ifulo tlu'ir assembly, mine honor, be not tlum united.” 

It was impossible bu’ such a tiaiiut^ as Miss 
Mv.ins's, in tltt' eutliusiasm of tins first great ebangs', 
to ri'st salisfual in compliance witii tiie oUl Ibnns, 
and slie was so uneasy in an equivocal position 
tliat slie tU'tcnnineil to give up going to clmrch. 

'riiis w.is an unfoigivable oUcuce in tlie eyi‘s of her 
r.iilier, wlio w.is a (‘liurchin.m oi ilu' old .sc*bool, and 
nc.iily led to a family ruptiiK*. lie went so far a.s 
ti> pm into an agent’s li.uuls the le.isc' of the house 
in tin; I'ole.sliili ro.id, with the inteutiem of going to 
live with his martied daughicr. Upon this, Miss 
Uvans nnule up her mind to go into lodgingH at 
Leamington, and to try to .support hcrstflf by teach¬ 
ing. 'I’ht; rir.st letter to Mi.s. Ilray refers to this 
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roail ihe yea, yea, oa my own side, and be most com- Lpuw 
tbrlably deaf lo the nay, nay. W'oidd that all rejected iv4m,' 
Praelieaiiv this inajdni! '\\\ fear tlu; examination of rvrumUi 

any proposition ajjpear.s to me an intellectual and a 
nuH'al [)alsy that will ever hinder the. fiim graspiii|; of 
any suhstanee whatever, h'or my part, I wish to be 
atnoi^t the ranks of that gloiious tausade that is .s{a‘k- 
ing to .set 'I'ruth’s Holy Sepulchre frei; frotn a n.Hui[)etl 
domination. We shall then .see lier resut rec'iion I 
Meanwhile, although I cannot rank anunif^ luy piiu- 
ciple.s of action a fear of vengeance ctein.d, f^iatitude 
fur pi'ecU’.siiiKsl salv.ition, or a ii-velation of fmine 
gluiies .as a rcw.ml, I I'ully pauitdpale in the belief that 
the only heaven luae, or hereafter, is to be found in 
confoiinity with the will of the .Supieme; a rontinnal 
aiming at thi; .atl.iinment ol‘ the* [>eifec;t iile.d, the true 
/eyrcr that dwells in the bostun of tin; om? loaher. I 
hardly know whether I am i.inting after the ff-bion of 
oiu' of the Piimitive Meibedir.i piopbeie'e-i's, wiih a 
c.ul for her r(e.liiim, I am wuliny, '.o jast, (btotl bye, 
and blessings cm you, .e. they will intalhbly be on the 
childten of pe.ice and virtue. 

Ag.iin about the same dale in 1H4J she wiites to 
Mis. Ilray; 

A heart full of love and gratitude to you fur all your i .rtirr stj 
kindness in thought attd act to me, inidtmerving. I frb e !|7 
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Letter viz., a goocl qiKiiitum, or, rather, a b.ici tun*. <»( intiii' 
Lewis? fereucc and furgciriiluess, an the irjUrM'ni.Until t.f my 
1842/'^'^' conduct towunls you. It’ho, icviM'yoiu .uiilnmiji', tnr 
be it known to you that, having had my 
sentiments, and iiUellect gaugrti .1 M umd tium, I am 
pronounced to possess a huge oigan ni ” adlirHiNr- 
ness,”a still larger one of " iiiimir*.'.,’' am! as laiy.r «'t 
“conscientiousness” heiier, ii‘ I shsaild tiun out .t 
very wealhtn'cock atul a mo-a pniiu! luu kli i, sou will 
have data for the exercise ct! laiih maiigtr < oumiuti 
sense, cotniiion justice, ami the t»->.iiiminy oi'^om est-s 
and ears. 

How do you go on for suc uUy, for coriuiiuimm of 
spirit, the drop of nectar in the tup ol’isioiia!./ Hut 
why do I say the drop? 'l‘he numt llial fcrls its value 
will gel large cliauglus from wtme wniicr, il'driiinl it, 
in the most commonly dutsnj 

lilt* lii'li sliitr u! !i4Hiir'-s l<« in jm 
Each has his luvr'i, lioftr \vri5«i»'«| ti» Ih-i -i-'ni 
By fine nwodation'fi nMKlm lumki. 

As the (treat .S|iiiit bids itr.iti.m frnn 
Willi ctiliMfintw iK'iiig .iiu! lufiShf^rmr, 

So man, his until. lUiir tf’riiMil.ni* r. git.s't 
To maiicr'si every luim .i '.((t.iluit*; 

An enuuuuinn fuim hi-i rgnut’* touui. 

The iunirt'fts (rue utils uccnli.u srat. 

Here fiiulH In; thy l»r-a iiii4|:r, T^ujjMSliv.'* 


xH.p.J 
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P'ffirts of Kon~coHformii)\ 

low In the slnunh of nuMnness, clecenlion, revenge, or letter 

j , , * , " Itl Wi'B 

sensuality. 'I'liis was Paul s ulea in the first chapter ^ 
of atl I'’.]iistlu to 'I’imoiliy (I think that is the passage), 

I have h.ul a we.iiy week. At tfu: beginning more 
than the usual amount of fV^r^/iv/gl.uiees, ami cxlun ta- 
lions to the suppiessioii of sel!'conceit. 'l‘he ftnaner 
are so ni.iny hai!slom-s th.U make me wr.ip moie close¬ 
ly arouiul me the m.inlle of tlelermin.ilc* pnijmsi*: the 
hitter are needful, ami h.iv(! a (eiuleuey to exeieise for- 
be.iraiice, th.il well lep.iy.s llu* leinpoi.uy .simitl. 'l‘he 
he.ut kiuiweih its own, whether hiiientess or joy: let 
us, dearest, hew.tre how we, fV.v/ av/// 
press a fingei’s weight cm the ahe.uly bittised. 

And about the s.ime il.ile she wiiies to Mrs. 
bray; 

I must relieve my conscience before I go to bed bv ifu#? i« 
entering' a protest agaimsl every word or acernl of dis 
content lli.il I uiterc’d this morning. If I have ever 
e{im|il.iineil of any per'uni or eiii luma.oiee, 1 ilu |nui- 
atice by ealiiig my own winds. When my umI ‘rll 
has leg.iiueil its pl.iec\ I e.in shake oil*niv lioubh’s “ liki* 
dewiliops fioin (he lion's m.ine," .iml then 1 feel the 
li.iseiiess of impuliug luv stiiionH to otluas i.illuT than 
to my own pitiful we.ikm'ss. Ihit 1 do tmt wtiu* ftm 
your foi givenesH ; that 1 know I have. I only want 
to satisfy my imlignation against myself. 



8o Independi'itit' of iixiinhii (tJiiifr, 

t.etter Oil, if I coultl transport niynclf fo y«>ur tlusin- 
iw? where I guess you :uul Mr. !'r.»s .m? Mifiup. m .luia i 
fiwsS.pation of tea—carrying tni in»‘‘i!oIy w.u,” Unt at pr.ui’ 
with the world and its o]uninn‘s oi, it rvr! )'*ni du h.ii 
tie, hi the happy ranks of i!h‘ ni.»j«niiy i cnuld ki*.*. y«<n 
into ijublinie Hlntraliiy! ilow .no vmu and \.»us dr,ir 
husband and children? It mtui-* a wrrk ui in 

stead of days since ytni said to me votif kani •;.*!».! hvr, 
and as I have (lietl your niagnaidnon (piiu- lou;'rii««ii;'h 
to be assured that you will m*i k-i me hr.u of \*«u uul) 
out a beseeching letter fiotu nie, I •.nan h hall an l»*nt 
from a too short day for the genriuu-. ji.ui|»-.'*,r «tj’dcuh 
ly qualifying myself, (list, by potising r-ui ilie funic-uf*» 
of my gossip-wallet, and then fjukily awaiJiisg liar lu-wii 
I want to hear ofyou. I have here, in rvety w,i\, ahun 
dant ant! unlotiked for hlessiogH- tlrlie.tey and eotj*.n| 
eralion from all whom I have srrn ; am! I rraih 
to recant my old belief about the iuilil'Irrrtn r of .dl 
the world towards me, for my .ua|uanitanrr** »»l 
neighborhood seem to seek an opusutiHiiiy «»i -.tutl 
ing on me in spite of my heresy. All ilir-.r ilungs, 
however, are but the fringe and liblHUis td h.ippfurss. 
They are r?f/lierent, not wlierriit; arjtl, wiiboiu .usy 
affectation, I feel myself to be artpitiing what I 
must hold to be n precious possessitm, art indrpe-m 
deuce of what is hauti/ed bv the Wfirhl ti .t! fOisiiil 
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be one in will and design with the great mind that has Letter 

° ° to Mrs. 

laid open to us these treasures is the sun that warms Pears, 

_ 'J’hursda 

and fructifies it. I am more and more impressed McL. is. 
with the duty of Jinding happiness. On a retrospec¬ 
tion of the past month, I regret nothing so much as 
my own impetuosity both of feeling and judging. I 
am not inclined to be sanguine as to my dear father’s 
future determination, and I sometimes have an intense¬ 
ly vivid con.sciousness, which I onl}^ allow to be a 
fleeting one, of all that is painful and that has been so. 

I can only learn that my fither has commenced his 
alterations at Packington, but he only appears to be 
temporarily acquiescing in my brother’s advice “ not 
to be in a hurry.” I do not intend to remain here 
longer than three weeks, or, at the very farthest, a 
month ; and, if I am not then recalled, I shall write 
for definite directions. I must have a home, not a vis- 
iting-place. I wish you would learn something from 
ray father, and send me word how he seems disposed. 

I hope you get long walks on these beautiful days. 

You would love to hear the choristers we have here; 
they are hymning away incessantly. Can you not 
drive over and see me? Do come by hook or by 
crook. Why, Mr. Pears could almost walk hither. I 
am becoming very hurried, for most welcome tea is in 
the vicinity, and I must be busy after I have imbibed 
its inspiration. You will write to me to-morrow, will you 


Krimu 


iVIiss I'A'.uis ?«“m,unr4 for 
(Iril’l’, ;it ilu' {'lid ««i vJssiii iiiijc. i T.i 

vculi{m Ilf lu'i In.dhn, ‘he ih n j 

c;i I'V.uiklin, liu* l-tdn-t w.i't vrsy 
her a’f.iiu, .ual *4 h’ it-^.umrd 
beft >)■{*. 

Uwill bt' SC'I'U iHilU 4 MUJ'.»'s|!!fJS! 

ter U) S.ua 1 Is-imrU. »l ifrd j«|d 
that M'inh Mv.ut*>\ \irU'» S'l ihi' hr 
pursued umirr Mtnii ii ui«nm'4stn 
uiulerg(iii{’ {•«msi{|c‘i.)!»!«• lu.xbiii its 
last ye.iv {if her !t!»* 'die u«Ul nie lit 
did litil think 'ilse li.nl Imtm !«» hhoii. 
ocra.siiiUt'd h«*i linni'’te’,t«e! iluiish!. 
lisimt wiih lift l‘i5le }, rtliii h iiji-j 
have been avxiditi wsdi 4 bfilr in 

In Iulv (4' dii. \«-,ii 11s.|,*I M(■,»! 
the gii'ual sinter *4 Mm, 14 

and ct>nndelinl llie Um i|e*4!su--4 i*' 
iin|K)riaijt inlluetiec* uvrr ibe Ine » 
The individual rh.uaefrm i»f llu-ii 
and the rclarnnis each b«nr in lln-u 
will unfcshl iheiunrlven u\ stir !< !!■ 
necessary heie \u say that the Ip 
and wSara, as (hey .11 e ahv-JV'-. iulib 
came like sisters it» Miss at 

tiKist iitiiiuale male Iinaul, aui! ilie 
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she quarrels, and the humorous side of her naturO 
is brought out. Every good story goes to him, 
with a certainty that it will be aiapreciated. With 
all three it is a beautiful and consistent friendship, 
running like a thread through the woof of the com¬ 
ing thirty-eight years. For the next twelve years, as 
will be seen, it is quite the most important thread j 
and although later it naturally became very much 
less important, it Was never dropped except for a 
moment, in 1854, owing to a brief misunderstand¬ 
ing of letters, which will appear in its due place. 

The following letters to Miss Sara Hennell show 
what was passing from 30th August, 1842, to April, 


How I have delighted in the thought that there are 
beings who are better than their promises, beyond the 
regions of waking and sleeping dreams. 

I have not yet accounted for my tardiness in writ¬ 
ing, which, I assure you, is no representation of my 
usual habit, and has been occasioned only by a week’s 
indisposition, the foster-parent to the ill-firvored off¬ 
spring of my character and circumstances, gloom and 
stolidity, and I could not write to you with such com¬ 
panions to my thought. I am anxious that you should 
not imagine me unhappy even in my most melancholy 
moods, for I hold all indulgence of sadness that has 
the slightest tincture of discontent to be a grave de- 


Letter t8 
Miss Sar: 
Hennell, 
30th Aug 
1842. 


Letter to 
Miss Sav: 
Hennell, 
F riday, 
Sept. 184 
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activit3^ I have always had a peculiarly peaceful 
feeling in such a scene. 

Again, after the death of Miss Mary Hennell, 
there is a letter to her sister Sara : 

VVe always find that our stock of appreciated good 
Can never be really diminished. When the chief de- 
sire of the eyes is taken, we can afford a gaze to 
hitherto unnoticed possessions] and even when the 
topmost boughs are lopped, a thousand shoots spring 
from below with the energy of new life. So it will be 
WMih you ] but you cannot yet look beyond the present, 
nor is it desirable that you should. It would not be 
well for us to overleap one grade of joy or suffering: 
our life would lose its completeness and beauty. 

Rosehill not only afforded a pleasant variety in 
the Coventry life, as most visitors to the town, of 
any note, found their way there, but the Brays 
were also frequently in the habit of making little 
holiday excursions, in many of which Miss Evans 
now joined. Thus we find them in Ala}’’, 1843, all 
going to Stratford and Alalvern, together with Mr. 
Charles Hennell and Miss Sara Hennell, for a 
Week] and again, in July of that year the same 
party, accompanied by Aliss Brabant, daughter of 
Dr. Brabant of Devizes, went on a fortnight’s tour, 
visiting Tenby, among other places. This trip is 
chiefly memorable from the fact that it was indh 


In the iH'xt two loiters t*> S,u4 Honnrll 

tht'i-e are allusions to the apiuo.jt lun- m-u 
which took place in I.tuulou <•« i -4 X«nrm!»rt, 
1843, the Brays and Mi-s Mvans In-iH- |*ic'*.rnr. 
L*iiei-_to Many thanks fur piormiiig nir the hynnn and am 
Hotw™ thems. I was rij;hl kI.uI m play *• Am irnl ef Ajjr'i “ 
again, and I shall like still Uettrr l«» 'Htry, st v.i?h y«nj 
when we meet. 'I’h.n (It.ti in fu !*r •»*» s»«tn, .tnd nndci 
circumstances .so joyhil, .'tie ami mg ilir ni 

this changing woild. To sec .liid tr m-c mh h .j i Iuh- 
ter of not indiffcreiti peistnn .i'< ihr piugiamme |.li¬ 
the wedding gives, will he .ihmi%l i«»h l.ugr a /vfiW' 
iottchi\ 

I saw Robert Owen ycsleid.iy, .Mi, .iml Mi-., Hi.iy 
having kindly asked me to r!im* vvtsh lusii, .u»l I ihmU 
if his system jinisper it will be in spile mI tin luimdrs, 
and not because of his julvur.u v. 

The next letter tt» Mis. Buy ghri a plr.m.tiil 
glimpse of their 8tutlici4 tugeilin, .ui»l uf ilir lisile 
musical society that was in the li.dni of iinTiuig 
at Rosehill to play cnnceilrtl pu-rri. 

K^nfay ^ would dl.iuge houses ttsili ihr in.iMn, 

that I might get to you when I would. I \uit 

the first part of “ VVallensleiu,*' with the ps«ij 
that we sliould sliuly that in rfmjiii}rli*m wish ihr 
“Thirty Years’ War," as I happen to h.ur 4 Iuum' 
copy. We had better omit the “lagei.” .mhI t«7:u! 
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I’liilosophy aiul 'riifolngy in wcnth rcnclin". Mi^sIf•t!r^ 

M1'» 1 

Ur.ilt.uu sfiit im* iny “ 1 lypfiiuu wiili a imtr, lliu othn 
(lay. Shi* hail pul tu» iliu-ilinn In-siiU’s C‘uvciitvy, a»ul 
llic paicrl had rtiiistaiufiuly brni sriU In .Homt; oilier 
Mi^s I'AMii'-, ami my choice little .seiitiineiital tteas- 
tires, ala'H! exposed to vuljjjar |.',a/e. Thaiik you for 
the maiiual, uiiit h I hav'e hat! so loti;;. 1 (tust I did 
Hot hesluw those NCiatrhes 011 the rover. I have h ‘en 
tryiii;4 to liud a h'lem h honk tlial you weie not hkely 
to have lead, hut I do luU think I have one, unless it 
he “(III hlas,” whiih }ou aie pediaps too viituou*. lo 
h.ive read, though how any one ran opine it to have .1 
viriouH teiideiiry I am -it a loss to toiiieriuu*. d’lu'v 
lui^ht as well say that to rundefnti a prison to e.il a 
whole plum puildiu;^ would depiivc* him ot'all I'uluie 
relish for plain food, I have had a visitor ever .since 
vSaturday, aid alui will stay till Saturday ai^aiu. 1 
raimot desiie that yon should ////ask Violin and Mule, 
unless a posipoiuuurnt Would he ill e\eiy way as 
a;4(eeaitle to \oii and them. It yon haw them, \ou 
will |4ive tliein mu« h imue jileasnie ,»s I'laiio than f, 

MO do not think of me in the mallet fot a nuam-nt. 

(iootl iiye ; and irmeiuhei to tieat your t old as ii' i£ 

Were an oiphau’s cold, or a widow’s cold, ut .my onc'ii 
cold hut your own. 

I’he following is the leller before! referred to as 


LDlter to 
Miss Snra 
H eniicll) 
9U1 Oct. 
'S- 13 - 


88 7'ruik vj iFiii.ruini 

shoi’t of a kedlrtlnnn m my fuiiNciriu t* tu k«Tj» m 
awake after a lung day. 

'I'he .subji'Ct tif yuur rtniVfM..it)un v^iih Mr.n U 

is a very iiuiun'laiit tnu*. .uu! uutih an ly. I wil 
not now inflict niicufinim' uu urn, Inii I will St ll jur, 
ns briefly as pussible, my pir^rni wlmli uii 

know is contrary to tin* tnm I brhl in tin* tii 4 in-.i.iiu t! 
I am incliiietl to tliiiik ibal 'aieli .1 t li.ui,,**' ut •mnii 
meat is likely to happen In nnea |n-i*.Mn'. Mh.m* vtev\ 
on religious matti'i's umleigu .t «liaie-.e »4th in Imi 
The first impulse <4'a yunng .iml inp.miKur. utnul i; 
to withhold the slightest satnl)«»n liMin all ibai tun 
tains even a mixture tjf nuppunn! ennn, W Iini tin 
soul is just liberated iVum ilie wn-si lu-d gi.un’r. u! 
dogmas on whieh it lias been t.ukrd aud •.tiriiljec 
ever since it beg.iii to iliiuk. tlieir .t Irvlmg u( rx 
Ullatioii and .ntiong hopr. U‘c* tlnnk «*• •.haJ! inr 
well when we have the lull ul «»«n bmlos and Uu 
bracing air of indepetulenee, and we ljrb.ru- iImI ui 
shall soon obtain .sometliiiig puniuvr, nlitib ud! uu' 
only more than ctunpensate ti*» ua wImi fi.iu- le 
nounced, but will be so well wjuiIi s.ilriiup, !<» jjUjrii 
that we may venture to pioM-lyii/r .'u* fa-a usn /e.i 
for truth may prompt ns. lUu a ve.ii tu i«u «»| iriln- 
tion, and the experience of our tnvn mi'*rj.il*|r wr.ik 
ness, which will ill nffoid to pail even wuli Uu* tmir!- 
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without destroying vitality. We begin to find thatLettertc 

^ ^ . . Miss Sai 

with individuals, as with nations, the only safe revolu- Henneii. 

: . 9th Oct. 

tion IS one arising out of the wants which their own 1843- 
progress has generated. It is the quackery of infidel¬ 
ity to suppose that it has a nostrum for all mankind, 
and to say to all and singular, “Swallow my opinions 
and you shall be whole.” If, then, we are debarred 
by such considerations from trying to reorganize opin¬ 
ions, are we to remain aloof from our fellow-creatures 
on occasions when we may fully sympathize with the 
feelings exercised, although our own have been melted 
into another mould? Ought w'e not on every oppor¬ 
tunity to seek to have our feelings in harmony, though 
not in union, with those who are often richer -in the 
fruits of faith, though not in reason, than ourselves? 

The results of nonconformity in a family are just an 
epitome of what happens on a larger scale in the 
world. An influential member chooses to omit an 
observance which, in the minds of all the rest, is asso¬ 
ciated with what is highest and most venerable. He 
cannot make his reasons intelligible, and so his con¬ 
duct is regarded as a relaxation of the hold that moral 
ties had on him previously. The rest are infected 
with the disease they imagine in him. All the screws 
by which order was maintained are loosened, and in 
more than one case a person’s happiness may be 
mined hv the rnnfus'o I of ideas wh'ch took tl e orm 



Letter to 
Miw Sara 
Hemiell, 
gth Oct. 
1843. 


90 Da%^(rs oj AWi.i'«>«/t*rwi'/r. iF.nkamtt^ 

evitably gather ail the wheat %vjih tltnn. We r.uisint 
fight and struggle, euttugh tor firetl«»m «'i istqnity, ,uul 
we need not he idle in iinp.ulitjg all iJi.it ia intre .nitl 
lovely to children whose jiiitulH ate «uihr%|»uLn». ’rhci;.c 
who can wtite, let llietn t!«i it at h.tidly 4 -^ ihri, hKe ; 
and let no otie hesitate at to make a 

full rtwfcssioii (I'.ir liettiT ill.1)1 i, St, raid’H 

reasoning abtnil the ('ondiu I «>!’ the hOoss;* lowatth, the 
weak, in the fuurtcriith am! jilfrrni!) «h.»|‘ie!n •»!' 
Romans, in just in |Hiinr. I!ul t hau* tioE s.nd half 
what I meant to say. 'ritne .ue m* mauv a-qu-io, in 
which the .subject might be |ur‘.rjt!rtl that it r» u-.e- 
less to attenurt to exhaust il. ! le.u I have wiiifm 
very indntclligildy, for it is t.illiei laie, an*! t am *»« 
cold that my lluiughts are .dimt’^i fio/rn. 

After Miss Ih.ihant's maiti.igp lu Mi. Cbailrs 
Hennell, Miss I’lvaiH weni !o slay |hi 4 nrrk or 
two with Dr. Uralnuit at Drvi/f., .tsnl tune* 

about the beginning of Jaim.uv, ibr 
tion was made for the tiam'.ffi of ihr ii.ut'.! itiou 
of Strauss from Mrs, (‘li.ules Hnnirli, Ai iln* 
end of April, 1844, Mrs. lli.iy wtsSrs to Mi-r, S.ita 
liennell that Miss I’.vmiis is .m.iv .it 

Strau.ss .six pages a ci.iy,’* and the nrxi Iriin lo.ni 
Miss Mvans refcr.s to the hrgiutiiug uf liir uiulrt 
taking. 
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lisluTs? I was very foolish not to imagine about these 
things in the first instance, but ways and means are 
always arterthoughls with me, 

\htu will soon be settled and enjoying the blessed 
spring and sviininer time. 1 hoim you are looking for¬ 
ward to it with as much delight as I. One lias to 
spend so many years in learning how to be haiipy. I 
am jiiNt beginning to make some inatgress in the sci- 
eiiee, and 1 hope to disprove Young’s theory that “as 
sotni as we have fouiitl the key tif life it opes the gates 
of death.” I'A'eiy ye.ir .slii[is ns of at le.ist one v.iiu 
e.'cpeel.ition, ami te.U'lies us to leikon sonu' solid good 
in its Mead. 1 never will believe lh.it our yoiiugc’st 
days are our happiest. ^Vllat a niiseiablc augury for 
the progiess of Uie race am! the destination of the in- 
dividu.il if the more matured and enlighlcnetl state i.s 
the less happy one ! t'liildhoml is only the beautiful 
ami happy time in eontempl.ilion am! relrospeet: to 
the iliild it is fall of di*rp suiiuws, the meaning of 
wliieli is unknown. Witness eolie am! wlionpiiig eough 
ami (head of ghosts, to say nothing of hell and S.it.ni, 
and an olfrmled Ueity in the sky, who w.is aiigiy when 
I wanted toes mm h plume.ike. 'flien the sorrows of 
older pel sons, which ehildten see lull c.uinot uiulcr- 
si.iml, are woihc? than all. All lliis to ptove that vve 
are happier ih.in when we were .seven years old, and 


I.Ptt(*r 

Mw» .S, 

1 U'lint'l 

Sttiulsiv 
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Sfrttiiss 


I.etter to 
Miw Snra 
Hfiiiidl, 
Kiiclav, 
Aiig. \SM' 


Letter to 
Miss Sara 
Henimll, 
3(«t Oct> 
X844. 
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on reaching: home, alitnii llie of Angu%r, 

llicre is lln* following Irfirr : 

Can I have ihe reniaininji u 4 tim{*% *»l Sts.iu*.-*, vxtvitb 
ing any part that y«ni may lu la-rp |».i unit invts 

use? Ifyttu couUl aKtt mmu! nt*- mu h p.tti-* «»l tlu* in^ 
trocluctiou atul tif»i sciiion ,i'» \«»ti wi-.fi mr {«i |«*uk; 
over, I shouUl like tu i!f*«|»a!i ft ih,ii liti-.uif'.** .if ttilfii 
vals, when I am iu»t i!r-.piirU Pn tnosc' ili«s!ni!gji l.ilnit, 
Thank you fur the rnianii.t^rmritf \im ■"•i-iif me. 1 
only need it when my hr.ui «% wr.tk asici I .on tm.dili' 
to do much. 'i‘lien I hit krti at llir itir.i ti| 

Strauss in my head anti tnt my li.unhi. f«*i 4 lu-^iinm, 
instead of saying gaud bye la linn in a UMr. When I 
can work fast I am never weasy. si»i ilu I irgiri ritlirr 
that tlic wmk has been hrgim ui ih4l I b.i\r iinslrr' 
taken it, I am endy inehnrd la v<»w ifj.ji t will nrver 
translate again, if I live to eofire! ihr fur 

Strauss. My first page is 457. 

l^ray tell Mrs. C, Ilenncil iImI m* .ijM.lugy w.ih 
needed for the very good tf;tn* 4 l.iiiaii >,lir b.a* m-jii me. 
I shall be glad to avail myself of it i«» tin* l.r.i umd, 
for I am thoroughly liicd of my own gaib Im Sitans-ds 
thoughts. I hope the introihu lion, eit"., wdl be ir.idy 
by the end of November, when I hope li* have piu the 
last worths to the rtr.sl volume. I am awlully alt aid «| 
my own translation, and I want you to tomr am! rom. 
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twinfi^cs of alarm to think he was dependent on 
most contemplihle speeimen of the human being 
his English reputation, lly the way, L never said that 
the tlanons of the (k)uncil of Nice, or the Ct)nfcssion 
of Augsburg, or even tlie 'Thirty»nine. Artide.s, arc 
suggt'siive of poetry. I imagine no dof^mas can be. 
lint surely ('hristi.inity, with its Hebrew retrospect 
and millennial hopes, the heroism and divine' sorrow 
of its founder, aiul all its gUnious aiiny of martyrs, 
might su[)ply, and h.is supplie-il, a strong itupulse not 
only to poetry, but to all the Mne Arts. Mr. l'i*ars is 
t'oming home fiom M.dvein tonight, and the cbildien 
art: coming t«> tea with me, so ih.U 1 h.ive to make 
haste with my afternoon m.itlers. lleautiful little .Su¬ 
san has been blowing bubbles, aiul looking like an 
angel at sport. I am quite liappy, oidy sometimes 
feeling “the weight of all this unintelligible world.” 

Vour botiks are come ftir the .school, and I have i.oter t 

, Mrs Hr 

covered them at least those that I think vou wdl like stnuUv, 

' lirKmittl 

for the ehildii'ii ; two or three are timlt' lor grtiwn up >'t 
jietrpU'. \Vhal an extinisile liille thing ih.il is of Hai’" 
riel M.irlineau’s ■ “‘The C aofion Hoys”! 1 h.ive hail 

some, delightful laying tn'er it. 'There are two or three 
liiie.s in it that would feed one's soul Itir a month. 
Hugh's mother says to him, speaking of people who 
have permanent .sorrow, “They soon had a new and 
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Letter to 
M iws Sar:. 

1 

aijtlv April, 
j 8 .|S. 


T.e"er to 
Mi«(i Sara 
Hemiell, 
end of 
J vine, 

Q) i84S. 


The lylh April this ycsir w.ih .in iulnt-Miu;; il.it 
as Miss Mvans wenl with llu' l!i.i\'-. tn Athnsttm 
TIall, ami nml If.init't M.tiliutMii fi>r (In* (ii^t ritu? 
It will be seen that in l.itei ilt< ie w.m eut 

sitlcrablc iiiliinaev belwi'cu ilu-tn. 

If you think any of iny l‘uiinf iu.ihu -« i ipi f<n» nuii.l 
fur the printer, only ni.iik it to that t iifi i, .tm! I vu' 
rewrite it, for I tin not iniinl that nn-i baioiMl n-isk 
and my conseienee is r.itliei uin’aNV h -a ihr ilh- ol.iliS 
of my h.'iiul .sliuuhl increase niaieiiallv tie- esjvtr.r m 
the publication. Do not be .il.unied bn iie.<- I .u 
not well just now: I sit.ill be brliri U JC ‘.-iMit, ,ni«| 
am not really disjrmaed with .Sti,ius%. 1 «<u!) lam y s 
sometimes, as I do with .ill e.uilily thney.. 

In Jinu! Mi.s. Ih.iv writes to Me.-* Hrunrl! ih.i 
Mis.s Means ‘‘looks all tin* !»r{(ej id hri l.mulf 
trip. I never saw her so bl.i.inua;,' aiu! Im.-wiaf , 
bill the two ite.^t lelleis sinnv ,i is !.t|o„-. 

Glatl am I that some one tan eiijuv .so .n}-..! I'lt 
million certainly will md, ainl ! Iia\«' !■ i.nl i.> *1 
down to him with any relish. 1 •.li.ml.l u-ak mm 
belter If I had .some ptoofsheids eonni!,.: m i<. a . aii 
me that my sonl sutpefyiii" hiliui m md in \4in. 
am more fiiralefiil to y«ni th.in I can iff! y.m tm i.d.m 
the trouble you do, II it h.nl m*! been Imi m»iis miei 
est and encoiiraf^emeiu I f.limilit h.iu- beru .tUm-st i 


faclion iusL now is some hone that I am not sowing 
the wind. It is very laughable that I slioukl be irri- 

^ rnd nf 

talc'tl about a thing in itself so trilling as a translation, 
but it is the very triviality of the thing that makes de¬ 
lays ]iiovtilving. 'I'ln; dilFunilties that attend a really 
gland undeit.iking arc to be borne, but things should 
run smoothly ami fast when they arc not important 
enough to tlein.iml the sarrifiee of one’s whole .soul. 

The second volume is c[iiite re.uly. 'Hie last few .sec¬ 
tions were written under anything but f.ivor.ible cir* 
cuinsl.inees. They aie not Sti.uiss's best thoughts, 
nor are they put into his tr.nisl.itoi's best l.uignage ; 
but I have not eour.ige to iinii.ite (Jilibon pul my 
woik in the hie and begin again. 

In July, 1K45, there seems to have arisen some 
diflieulty in getting in the cash subscriptions fur the 
publication. Mr. Chatles Ilennell and Mr. Joseph 
Taikes, however, exerted themselves in the mat¬ 
ter, and /".pjo was ctillected, aiul ihi’ follovung IcL- 
tiT .shows the Iclicf it W.is to Miss I'A'.lUs ; 


I hank von lor sending me the goutl news so soon, i.i-iipr 

, ' .... 1 ,< ‘ luOra 

and for s\‘inp.uln/ing in niv need of encoui.ig»*nu'u£. iiptmi'ii, 

*' I* J UI si V 

1 have all I w.int now, and shall go fbj w.ud on buoy eu-nittB, 
ant wing. I am glad for tlu* woik's sake, gl.ul for 


your .sake, and ghul for “the hun(.n‘able geutleman'.s’* 
.sake, tinil matters have turned otit .so well. Pray 


Aug. i8.is. jilnK)Sl cluiu! its possible ioi ihe tl.iy tuuler this 
inleiisc lieat. You do not Ikov fiiiu h plr.isute 

it giees me to look over ytnit prm tlirv (tiove 

so clearly that you have ir.illy nUrird nUo the inr.iu 
ing of every .senteuee, utul it a!vva\s ;:Hr% our saiin- 
factiou tc! see the evitleiiee o! luuui unk. 1 juj «|iiite 
iutlebtcd to you fur yoin eate, .sml 1 tr* 1 j-if.iily the 
advantage of having a liinnl !<» undrit.ike lltr tiHire 
of critic, 'riicre is (UK* wotd t nm-.t tnrufiou Ara/el 
is the word put in the onginal ol the t hd ie-.S-uneut 
for the scapegoat: now 1 iiuagim* thru- is *.0(00 duhi' 
ousness ahout llie tneaniug, and ils.ii Sti.err. would 
not think it right to translate Ifrt.uisr, iiom 

(lie tenor of his .seiUi iice, h<‘ .ipprjis i** ua ludr A/j/ei 
with the evil {leiiions. I woinku tl ii hr Mtppo-.rd by 
anyone that A? i/a 1 is it» any wav .t dr.iun f bnug iintn 
the goat. I know tto Hvlurw m Iml.u, .md h-ur .u t rss 
to no Hebrew lexicon, Ilau* y«tu askrd Mi, |{* uurll 
about it? 

Your letter describes wljal I trh i.ifhri {h.uj 
what I feel. It seems as if my altis !s..is‘4 wav ipuiilv 
sinking clown to temperate, atid I ennv d iv ••rrm 
more and more to value thought i.ithrr th.iu irrhng. 
I do not think this is mauY best rsi.iir, bm ji t, bet¬ 
ter than what I have stmieiiinrH known. 

Leuerio I am not aKliamed to amfrss ih.i! 1 should Id.r lu 
M IBS Sava , 

Sjli"!"’ ^ Iktle whilr. mosr tb.m .usUhnig 






me, if tliero were atiylhmg nrnoitmmg to a serious tw 

, 1 •,! » If Miss.SAra 

error, but this, I trust, there will not be. You must HmiwU, 
really expert me, if not to sleei) aiul snore , 

at least to noil in the eourse ol some, thousantl pages. 
i sIuHilvl like you to be lieliberate over the St/t/uss 
It is the only part on which I have lie- 
stowed uuteh pains, for the difliculty was not 

pi({uaiit. 

I am never pained when I think Sltaiiss right : but if**" 
in many cases I thmk linn wrong, as i very man must Htim*'!). 
be in woiking out into d«‘fail an idea whieh has gi n 
oral ti'iuh, but is only one I’lnueui in a pel (ret theoiy 
— not a perfect theory in itself. 

I am delighted with the tuuof. 'khe tvue and every 

. ' . 1 , m/ f . H«a 

thing else arc just what I wished, to .see the hist 

, . , , , , , , , , . , , Vti he|»t 

.sheet IS the next best thing to seeing the last, which I ifcis 
hope we sliall all have clone this time next year. 

'khere i.s a very misty vision of a trip to the Iliglilands 
InunUing us in this quarter, 'klie vision would be 
much pleasanter if Sava weie one of the images in it. 

You wouht surely go if we went, and tlieu the tldug 
would be perfect. I long to see you, for you aie be¬ 
coming a sort of transfignieil exisfeiica*, a mere itleal 
to me, and I have nothing to tell me of your real llcsh 



ford. They were away from the 14?!) to the 
and on returning: to ('ovciitry SlMU^H w.is takeii 
lip again, neiinfll w.is ir.uliog rhr tr.msl.i- 

tion, and aiding with .HUggcHiiiuis ami t nrin tiouH, 
The ne.xl leUer to her .sre-nm to be d.Unl in Nhtvcno 


bcr. 


LelUr tn 
Miss Sara 
liemicll, 
Nov. 1845. 


Letter to 

Miss Sara 

Heiitiell, 

Tuesday 

nuiniingi, 

Dee. 

I?) j84«. 


Please lo tell Mr. Heimrli ih.il " h.tlhi% of thtmghi ” 
is not a Iran.slatiou of the wtntl ^/.oowwi'. ‘ri)i?» 
docs not mean rKvlHns.il iilioNYJH’i.i\v, but it a wtml 
which characleri/.t's that itlioMiu m^y. If In- ilrt idnlly 
objects to ]);n!icu!arism, ask hhn to be m» good an 
substitute tvv,//«'/i'f'W.rv, iluutgh there t** a ^h.u!l' of 
meaning in pivtiiKlatismns uliicli cvrn ili.it tlot-* not 
express. It was because the woid ctatltl only In* 
translated by a circinulocutiun tb.it I vriiliim! t«« An- 
giicijte H. 

I have been idle, ar'd h.ive not clone a stiokc' to tiu- 
prefaces, but they shall be sent as soots ;m pos*>iblr. 
Thanks for the copy of the ptefat'e .ittd Irtiet, 

They are in preconceivetl h.unuuty wish rny itIiM*. of 
the appropriate. 

I will leave the litlepnge to jou and Mi. Ilnmelb 
Thanks for the news in ytuir bi'^i r.v/14 /»Vb// I an? 
glad lo find tliat the iheologic.i! .11 r brgmiiiiig 

to deal with philosophy, hnt I ran h.ndly imagme ytuir 
writer to be a friend with .1 false t ogiii/.nirr on hi*i 
shield. 'Pheae dear orihadnx proolc talk sitnolv 



and, indf*.-. liiul aiiyilniHS «*!’ itufm! iirw.. 
tanct' t<i hr tfttiiu’ti, }(ni mn-tl ihiI triiur* lliis lu in*', 
hut luav I'niwaid ihr wIimU' ih dsr jHiiiifr an **t(sin .h 
you liavf n*a*l il. I aui ii«»i aliHj^rilua wdli 

Uif Use til' llif w<»id %aria!Hriii a*, apjilu-d '■.|«r«ilii'ally 
to llu' Ai’nhimjhi, It Nmir. hk*- a \iil|.',aiiNin ls» •'».!¥ 

///f* •-..in.uufiii lot out* iliiii;;, am! ka aiH‘ll>ri »i 
lull smn u/*nnj;i»j.d rn<>u>,',h iu lIu' hie *4 jr'uu**, l»i»l I 
know of till olhiT V\on! lh.it t .m hr **u!f4j|n!rd. I 

havt* aUcit'tl p.re.mrt lu nuud, hut i*i 

U.HC'd iu llu* XrW 'lV%t.uiu-ul of lltr cMlut;; ut llu- !,»«!» 
ftir \'mU irinrljdH‘ 1 , iu tin* lah- I'l she Isi^t 

.st'fliou in tin* .V(,/hX»» wlmh I h.ul hmi !»n i .isrlrs**! 


an to oiuil'*"llu* r\|*if.*»H«n c, " X<iilnvri«l!| 4 t*r I'rliri* 
gani^ dfi’ Kniik in tf.iH n*»|.-*iua.“ Kinv, «!o|»maliHm 
will not do, an that would rr|ur%rnl 
“ Do^inaiik*' i*. lUo ulr.i, I hrlirvr—/. f., jio'uiivf llie- 
olo^jy. I?* it allowahlr lo '-lay »/» a, •»*#//. *, think you? 
I tlo not uudrt‘4a!i«l how thn w.uil of lu.uut'.t i tjil ran 
he ;4o pre-i'iinu, a*, I have only had one foi the 

hint fortuijdih It fireiiiH f|nile dr«|nnliiu 4 fo nir now 
not l«» M*e the |itonl'*t irgnlaily. I li.ne had a nii'tri* 
able week of lu'ailarlir, hut atn lirUrt iioiv, and ready 
for wotk, to width I iniiii go, 


I do jdiy you, with itie rhunkrn C'ltiisiimaf workmen 
keeping you in ihi*» unroiitfoilahle iiiterrc?|fnium. 
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Failtc'r's I/lucss. 
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Letter to 
Miss Sava 
Heiniell, 
ist Jan. 
1846. 


Letter to 
Miss Sara 
Heimull, 
ifi li Jan. 


give the English in one place and not in another, 
where there is no reason for such a clislincllon, and 
there is not here, for the note in this proof .sounds just 
as fec-fo-funi-ish as the other without any tran.slalion. 
I could not alter the “ troublesonK*,’’ bectuise it i.s the 
nearest usable adjective for jr/z-ro/Vv/t,'', which stands in 
the German. I am tired of inevitable :uul 

cannot bear to put them wlien tlu'y do not repie.sent 
the German. 

I have been sadly occu[)ietl for ibe last ten days. 
My father has been ill, and has retjuired imu-b atten¬ 
tion, and my own head was very midtiling for some 
days, so that I send you but a potir cargo of new 
manuscript. Indeed, on looking through the last 
quire of paper this morning fur the purpo.se of putting 
in the Greek, it seemed all very poor to me, but the 
subject is by no means inspiring, ami no imisc would 
condescend to visit such an uncertain votary as I 
have been for the last week or so. How i.s it that I 
have only had one proof this week ? Vou know we 
are five hundred pages in advance of the pi inter, so 
you need not be dreadfully alarmetl. I have been sd 


1846.] 


Stnri/ss-stcA'. 
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Afotcover, :i.s her work advances nearer its public 
appearance, she grows clrcadrully nervoiis, I’otrr 
ihitig, I do pity her stniK'iiines, witli her pale, sickly 
face aiul dreadful hcaihuites, aiul anxiety, too, about 
licr father. 'I'liis illness of liis has tried Jicr .so 
much, for all the tinu' .she had for n-sL and ftesh 
air .she had to reatl to Iiim. Nevertheless, she 
looks very hajjpy ami .sali.slietl .souietiine.s in her 
woi k.” 

And about the cud of Id-bruary ihtue is the fol¬ 
lowing U’tlcT IVoin Miss I'AMti.s; 
licndth and greeting, iny Aeh.iles, in this vei ii.ible [ ir 
.spring month. I shall send you a parcel on Mond.iy tjo.iipti, 
with sixty four new page.s of (leim.ui ft>r 3'our intellect- 
ual man. The next parcel, which will be the last, I 
shall send on the Monday following, and when you have 
read to llie t*nd, you may, if you think it desirable, send 
the whole to me. Your dull ass docs not mend his 
pace, for beating; but be (/t)cx mend it wln-n he fnulH 
out that he is ue.ir his joiuiicy’.s end, .uid undoes you 
wonder luuv he ('ouM pieleml to hiul all the pu-vious 
tlrawing so li.irtl for him. I ple.ul guilty to h.iving set 
olT in a regnl.-ir .scamper: hut be lenient and do not 
scold me if you find all sorts of carelessnesses in these 
last hundred [Liges. 

I have been guilty of the mo.st unpardonable piece 


Letter to 
Miss Sar.i 
neiiiieil, 
unit of' 


Letter to 
Mina K.tra 

lluMIR‘ll| 

Melt. 


Letter to 
M im .Sara 
Ilonnell) 
Mcli. i8^&. 
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my head, than have nnnmiiifd serh . 1 /.jrr, lor 
llici’c were three veiy .iwkw.iiti Mumlrri, lu in* eoi 
recletl. All this vcxalintt ni.ske% .i am! lisMthuite 
tUiuhly iiitoler.ible, aiul I aiu jh a tHi»'4 i.tl 

.slate oil this “gtHul Siimliy." I sli.dl m'ihI ihr jiinufs, 
with the uniurlunale tjii.utcr shrrt .itul .tir e.\|itl4n.Uii»{j, 
lo-iuglU to Mr. (‘li.ininae, ami jntfhrr ti?! i!h«u iiujtiife 
aiul .see that the »i|;hl thm^ iheie, 'riH* i«Mt\ .ur 
streaming rroiii my Mii.iriisig evr*» lait-wrli, 

I wish we cttnhl get the biu»k mit in May w!»y ma.’ 
I suppose the Itimhtt" cimld iml !«* .si! g<*i - 

the printing and wtititig I should slunk snsgtic hr fn.tn 
aged in lime. Slmuhln'l I hkr lt» lirrt ihr snnr aw.ty 
with thee as they dit! its the thdslru Age ■'.iiti r all our 
toils to lie reeliiu'tl on the ltd!** 1 , hke 

together, ('areiess oi’ m.mknnl. |u sjirak, i«llr 

ness, aiul itlleness with iliee, in juni thr mu-.i irmpijug 
mirage you eouUl raise hrfuie my mis»i!‘n r\r -I nay 
mirage, because 1 am drlwinuird ft«im Itniirf.uifi so 
believe in no subhlaiuialiiy fur fniurr imir, Imt !«» live 
in and love the present 't*f wliii-|i I have dunr inn lit 
tie. Still, the thought of bring wsih yent isi v-»ur tmn 
home will attract me to shat hiimr. foi wiilumt all 
conlrover.sy I Itjve thee and mi>s ihrr. 

My soul kisses lliee, de.u Sara, in graliliule for ilmnr 
dewy thouglu.s of thine in iliin moftjiug'ti nr»ir, My 
Door acl sL so 1 wn is fr*ff 
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S/rauss Finisfit'd, 


I. 


Letter to 
Miss Sara 
Heiinejl, 
beginning 
af April, 
r:l 46 . 


that knows all yoiir tIuniglUs withtnit iht* tttniblr (»{' 
communication! I am csinTially gr.iirlul to \ou fur 
restoring the “iherefurc'” to its tight jil.u-r. 1 was 
about to write to you to got ymt to alntut 

this and the “dispassionate calmiirNs," whith I ditl 
not at all like; but I thought you h.itl ctntrtird thr 
prefaces, as the marks against llie Latui luukrtl like 
yours, so I detei'inined to intlulge my /.#.•#«' uu H 

nations, for I hale stickling and tlrhaimg tndrH*. ii hr 
for something really impoit.tnt. I tio really like teat! 
ing our Strauss —he is so X*///' nfiJ uitYfifiN'i; Imi I do 
not know one person who is likely lo read flu- hottk 
through—do you? Next week we will he mrny and 
sad, wise and nouHensical,devinis and wicker!, tugrther. 

On 19th Ajuil, 1846, Mi.h. Uiay wiils's t«t 
Hcnnell that Miss Kvans is “as Jiappv as )ou may 
imagine at lier woik being done, Slie tnraits to 
come and read Sliakenpeaie thtowgis to its as Inn 
first enjoyment.” And again, on aysh Apnl, that 
she “is delighted beymtr! measurr wnii .s:!4u*.-.'i 
elegant preface. It is jiiNt what rdre likes. And 
what a nice letter (imj ! 'riic* L.itin is t{U!ie biwuml 
me, but the letter shows huw ueaily lie can expirvj 
himself.” 





i§46.J Summary of Chapter II. loS 

— Acquaintance tVith Miss Sara Menneil, and development ol* 
friendsiiip with her and Mn and Mrs. i3ray-^Letters to Miss Sara 
Hennell describing mental characteristics-^^Attitude towards im¬ 
mortalityDeath of Miss Mary Hennell — Excursion with the 
Brays, Mr. Charles Hennell) and Miss Hennell to Stratford and 
Malvern, and to Tenby with same party and Miss Brabant—* 
Meets Robert Owen—‘Studies German and music with Mrs. Bray 

— Letter to Miss Sara Hennell) with important declaration of 
opinion in regard to conformity—Mr. Charles Hennell’s marriage 
—Stay with Dr. Brabant at Devizes—Arrangement for translation 
of Strauss’s “Leben Jesu’’—Excursion with Brays to the Cum¬ 
berland lakes, returning by Manchester and Liverpool—Weaj'y 
of Strauss—Letter to Mrs. Bray—Boetry of Christianity—.Admi¬ 
ration of Harriet Martineau’s “ The Crofton Boys”—Trip to Lon¬ 
don—Despair about publication of StraUss—Subscription of £zoo 
for the Work-In better heart—Minutire of Strauss translation—• 
Tains taken with the Schluss Ad/iandhtug-^oyimoxi of Strauss’s 
work—The book in print—Trip to the Highlands—Strauss diffi¬ 
culties—Miss Hennell reads the translation and makes sugges¬ 
tions—Suffering from headaches and “Strauss-sick”—The last 
MS. of the translation sent to Miss Hennell—Joy at finishing—i 
Delighted with Strauss’s Treface. 



CnAPTF.R U\. 


The complrtiou of ihr »•!' Sitausn Is 

aoolhcr niilfsltJiu' p.isNnl in tlu* !ii»* jniuni’y «}f 
(lU'orge uiul Un- oomp.o.iiiu'ly iHjny.tiU {»»uc 

of ihe letters iininniiately iullMwtog lerl 

that the galhnl neck i'< out nf ihe yuke im .% lone. 
In May, Mrs. Bray had goju* away (joni hoiue !*»t a 
visit, and the next letter is atldti nsnl to tin. 
iiot Stay longer than is iH'fc'e..iiy i»» da }mij goud, 
SSiy ^ Hhould itnsu the pie 4^t^^e ot h«vHi|4 \ua, Imi ruy 
nlTections are always tlu; waimrsi Htuns my iiieudn aic 
within an attainable di^t.iiu'e. I flunk 1 i an fiian.igt! 
to keep respectably warm Unvaul-* you for ilucr wrrki 
without aeeing you,but I caiimu protiihr imnr. ‘IVIl 
Mr. Bray I am getting lew amiahk* f.n thi-. won Id, .uid 
Mr. Donovanbs wizard band would drtcun a -.lij'hi «'<»*- 
rugalion of the skin on my mgam. 5 am! f» ;* ilup ah: 
so totally without exerrise. f had a !<•« aur bom Mr. 
Bears on Friday, as well ns n snnum ibis muruiug. so 
you need be in no alarm for my moral hrab!i. Do 
you never think of those Carilw who, by tbnl of ilaitrsi- 
ing their foreheads, can manage to sre prjpnulu nlady 
above them without so much an Uf'iiug thrii lirad% 
There are some good people who frmiml mr of ilirm. 
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visit to Mrs. and Miss Hennell at Hackney, and she 
writes from there to Mrs. Bra}', who was expected 
to join them in London. 

I cannot deny that I am very happy without yo*-’) 
perhaps I shall be happier with you, so do not fail 
try the experiment. We have been to town only once, 
and are saving all our strength to “rake” with you ^ 
but we are as ignorant as Primitive Methodists about 
any of the amusements that are going. Please to come 
in a very mischievous, unconscientious, theatre-loving 
humor. Everybody I see is very kind to me, and 
therefore I think them all very charming; and, having 
everything I want, I feel very humble and self-deny¬ 
ing. , It is only rather too great a bore to have to write 
to my friends when I am half asleep, and I have not 
yet reached that pitch of amiability that makes such 
magnanimity easy. Don’t bring us any bad news 
or any pains, but only nods and becks and wreathbd 
smiles. 

They stayed in London till the 5ih June, and on 
the 15th of that month the translation of Strauss 
was published. On the 2d July Mrs. Bray writes 
to Miss Hennell that Miss Evans “is going to 
Dover with her father, for a fortnight.” In pass¬ 
ing through Dover on our way to the Continent, 
in 1880, after our marriage, tve visited the house they 
stayed at in 1846, and my wife then told me that she 





iiKst to prevent me fitun fstarviiii*: on faith alone--of Lfiiwto 
which you know I have llie nmiiintim of etulowmcnt, UrmtBii, 

, . . . , , , , . t i ‘V** 

I am ainniu^ a|.tainNl my (l.uldy by yieliiuig; to tlie 
Stroup impulse I felt it) wiiie to you, for he looks at 
me a.s if he wanted me t{> leail to him. 

1 tit) not know whether I can m't ui) any steam I'pupr m 
ag.lin on the .subject of (^)uinel ; but I will try—when itrywii. 
C'iira anju'H b;u'k, licnvrvtu^ ftjr sUv. !i;ih iim away witli 
“ ednistianity ” into Devonshire, ami I must h.ive the 
book UH a sprin|. 5 ing boartl. When does the /Vv)- 
s/>c’ti/iY come out ? 

The review of Strauss eoiit.dns sonic very just le ff'*"*" 
marks, ihtnmh, on the whole, I think it .shallow, aiul 
in many case.s unfair, 'i'he praise it |;ives to the *«■»*• 
transhuion is just what t, shouhl have wishetl | indeed, 

I cannot imagine nnytliing more gratifying in the way 

nC Initfhtliftit 1st rlrnll lh:il shnnlft 


have chosen one of my iuterpolationa, or rather para« 
phrases, tt) dilate on. The e.xpressitJii "granite,” 
applietl to the .s.iyiitgs of Jesns, is nowhere used by 
Strauss, Imt is an impiuleni athliiion t»r mine to eke 
out bis met.iplior. Dili you noliee the leview of h'os- 
ter’s Life?' I am le.uling the Life, and thinking all 
the lime how you would like it. It m deeply interest¬ 
ing to .Hiiuly the life of a genius under circumstances 
amid which geniu.s is .so seldom to be found. Some of 






stniiUicjn tif Uk; hii^lujsl u'.ul best—-all iu tlespouclfiicy ; HrmiKii. 
its lluni^hls all rt'ruU'tl, ilstbcaiini all dissipaicd. 'rht:n n«¥ (I4& 
conu'H aiintluT Jt^sii.s-^-antulicr, but the safUG-'the 
s.imi* bixla’^' ;iiid bchl, tady clmsunKal crucified in- 
Htcatl tit'Itiuiinihaul and llic houI learns that litis is 
itu' line way Ui counucst ami gUiry. Auil lIuMi there 
is the binning uf the lietu t, whiidi assures that “this 
was tile lau'd !" that this is the iiis[nralitjn fitnu u1hivc> 
the line ccnnforler that leads unt*> Until. lUit I :uu 
mil beetnne a Metlnulisi, tlcar S.u.i ; nn tin* etnilrary) 
if I am pimis tme d.iy, ynu may be .snie I was very 
wieketl the day Indbre, and sImH be sn again the next. 

I have been at (iiiU’ Ibr iht' last week,nr I shmild [.yuerm 
have vvrittt'u beftiiu. I thank vuu tnnst heartily forUriiupii, 

/ , »!>lh Uea. 

sending me “ Hcliados hr.st, bccauhc I admire it ^»^6. 
greatly in itself; and, secondly, because it is a pretty 
proof that I am not dis.sociatt'd from your rnewt hallowed 
thoughts. As yet I have read it only once, hut 1 prom* 
is(‘myself to re.ul it again and again. I .sh.tll not .show 
it to any one, fur I hate "hiemlly ciiiicism,” as much 
for you as Ibr myself; hut vtm have a better .spirit 
than I, aiul when you ctnne I will rentier "IleliadtiH'' 
up to you, that others may have the pleasure of read¬ 
ing it. 
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(‘/if/J's it!, it i'/ 


fl »'.Hnii 


i.dttrrtn that ihcrt* abtJVt* iluan ihr km*! km li.4\ c t.'il, iuuk'* 
iifmisii, ill-; liki' .1 Vfm’t.ibU’ u!i.» w-ml I mu.m- t.n his 

»«47. ' ’ g(KHl lilth; CilU'S wllrn 1| i'lltrlly lirS-tH- in 

tniiul h.ul nix’s^h !•» I'r.ji '.ni h irn'.ion, 

th.il llir sky vn.ih u>>l ic.d, !hj! sIs** w. jr 

aiu! tll.ll eVt'll Uu* MU'. !<.•«»■>! it '! I«* Ck .i‘*» <|ttr'hu; 4 , 
bfcr.UlHC i!u‘U: VM’ir lu.iin, lu isu -.uu-i, Uir-.r ulr.iH 
wtniltl iuiunhii'i* .t'.hn aii iish> ski' «lul.r** snu;*!, sn'.Jr.ul 
of Uhhi^liug il tu Inliu 4 iJuftlr! i . •'.u r|i'.. m ».l (kni {uf 
course I aiu MipjHtMu;; {!»• u., •mu.iUmu ■ 4 u*-u.,iiul 

left to tlie flliUl to V\(nk «hrlr,!, Jlsr !«li .1 It 

previously h.ul tiftiod w.i-, pnhi tlv ..fkijo.r,! i,* u-, iu- 
lellcetual coiuUtiuu, aiul Sotunil lo tor »!w!»l iTjIreC 
an eiuhoiIiiiUMU of the .til "•«•>!. .ik ttr.e. ,u!«l all ponri* 
fill as the most eiiHj^htem-jl ulnl.'i-.opliff en-i lojiiif*! 
to hiluself. 

(hi aist Apiil Mjhs f-'v.ssu. neni !>! I.otu!«*n uiili 
the liiays, atul, .uuoa*^ oil.rj ihsom, lu'.u*! ’* kJe 
jah*’at Exeter ILilk (hi letinnaij; So t'.nristiy 
8hc wrile.s; 

MiisSnm ^ ‘’k*'. " k In-lli." jost to 

(exchange an excl.uu.uuni ttf iieli-ht. I.r 4 1 h.ul 
»8 h 7. a perfect treat, too, in *• I rutii.iii!.” (‘.rurll.u «j% .ul- 
mirablc as Elvira, niul (kirtlotii as .i srt.ipli. N.lt I 
liked the, Tlahel less-* auotlu'r of .t:;r. 
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a translation of llegars “Lectures on the Philos 
ophy of History,” utul in 1880 a volume of pocins 
entitled “ Ininc)', and other Rhymes.” The sub¬ 
joined extract from a communication from Mrs. 
Cash will .show upon what terms Miss Kvans was 
with the family ; 

“,It was in the early part of the year iB.it that 
Miss franklin came to see my mother at ourhou.se 
on the I'ulcshill road - about a mile and a half 
from Coventry * to tell her, as a pit'cc of most in¬ 
teresting news, that an old pu[)il, of whom she her¬ 
self and her sister Rebecca had always been very 
proiul, was coming at the Lady-Day (piarter to live 
at a lunsse tm the same road—wilhin live minutes’ 
walk of tnir.s. 'riiis was Miss Kvan.s, then twenty- 
one years of age. Miss Franklin dwelt with mnch, 
pride on Miss Evans's mental power, on I»er .skill 
in music, etc. ; bnt the great vecamimendation to 
n\y mother’s interest was the zeal lor {Jihers which 
had maiki'd her earnest piety at seluad, where she 
had iiidnced tlu'gills lo come lugciher for piaycr, 
aiul width Inul Ictl her to visit the poor nuisl dili¬ 
gently in tlu: Cottages round her own home. M.iny 
ye.irs after, an old iuir.se of mine told me that 
these poor ]x-ople had .said, after her removal, ‘We 
shall never have another Mary Ann Evans.’ 

to Kf*rn ul nnd 



I\[rs,yt>hn ('ash's /u<c>//r'<7/.M/v I Fi'f F%nii,^ 

until tin; wintrr cM’ tHji, ftr r.iily in that my 

motlu't' tir.st vai-ivcal ftutu Mi*.*-. Kvan-’.’h nwii 
lips, but tliHHi;;!) a tuitfual Im iuh lin* iiituinuuinii 
that a total c‘!ianp.i' ba«l takt-u plarc in this y,il'ird 
woman's luiiuluilh nt'^poti to tin* rvaU'o-Hi-al 
ion, which sho luul ovidriitly brlnwril in up tii tin*, 
lime of her c'oniii!^ to C'ovi'iiiiy, ami lot whu h.r.lu* 
once tfjhl me, she had at uu<- time sat iihml the 
cultivation of Ihm’ inlfllrrt, and a piopci irr,a!ti in 
personal appearaiiee. ‘I umhI,' nIio said, ’ to y.o 
about like an owl, t*j the 1:1 rat di-.y.n-a of my 
brother; anti I wouhl h.ivr ti«-nu-d him wh.it 1 tuiw 
ace to have been tfiiite lauhd anuiM-uumt^.' My 
mother’.s grief, on luMiing of thi'^ t haiige in otn* 
whom she had begun to love, was vety ipe.tl ; Init 
she iluinght argnnieiit ami e\ptisiulaiii«n iniglu tin 
much, and I well lernemher a long evening ile- 
voted to it, but no more of ibe Mibim i maUrr tli.iu 
her indignant refusal to blame the \v\\\ i.e not 
seeing in a merely sfiiiitii.d Deliveu-r a (nUilmeut 
of promises of a tenifunal one *, and .i still umie 
emphatic protest against my f.iilna's a*.srnum tli.it 
we had no claim on (lod. 'ho Me.*, Kvatm’s affee- 
tionale and palbelic speech to my mother, * Now, 
Mrs, Hibree, you won't e.ire to have austhing, mme 
to do with me,' my mother rejoinetl, ‘thi the eon- 


115 


iS47'] Evans at Coventry, 

in the Ilctmcll family, she had found friends who 
called forth her inieresl and stimulated her powers 
in no common decree. 'I’liis was traceable even in 
externals—-in the changed tone of voice and man- 
ner~from formality to a geniality which opened 
my heart to her, and made the next five years 
the most important epoch in my life. She gave 
me (as yet in my teens) weekly lessons in (German, 
speaking freely on all subjects, but with no attempt 
to directly unsettle my evangelical beliefs, conlin* 
ing herself in these matters to a steady protest 
against the; claim of the hivangrdicals to an exclu¬ 
sive possession of higher motives to morality -or 
even to religion. Speaking to my mother of her 
dearest friend, Mrs. llray, she .said, ‘ She is the 
most religiou.s perscjii I know.’ Of Mr. Oliarles 
Hennell, in whose writings she had great interest, 
she said, ‘lie; is a perfect model of manly e.xceb 
h;nce.’ 

“On ime occasion, at ^fr. I’ray's house at Rosc*- 
hill, rotisetl by a rmiiatk of his on the heueficial 
influence exeuised by evattgeliral beliefs on the 
moral feelings, she said etiergetieally, ‘ I .say it 
now, and I say it once for all, tliat I am influ¬ 
enced in my own conduct at the present time by 
far higher considerations, and by a nobler idea of 



that I wtnjU! ii{>t rjanr in lua .i;,*.uu umij! luy views 
of W«ir .ihn tlrai, j« l<«i i luii.u Irli'Hlir »f 

Mish Kvasr*, as t kisrw Isn yrais, am! 

too niur!} itt h.umouy wstli il»r mnf.ii fr.u liittj* uf 
Ck’urge i’.lint, Hi !»' in frmiiiiNrfm'rs hy 

one 1« wlnsin ih.il w!Htlr%«aur .uHu'f* |n««vcHl a turn- 
ing*poiiU in life. I'wo ilijisg** luuu’ I v.uintii canit 
to jmention; one, the hrsghimril ?.ensr i^ivrn to 
m« by her of tlie duly ttf making fouvrisation 
profitabU*, and, in genrral, of using time for M*ti' 
oils purpoM'si ' of tlie pnsiiive iiiuiiuf aliiy o| fiiiter' 
ing it uw.ay in ill n.iimm! oi in poor, pudiUrsti 
talk I ancitlier, the ilrbt (so fimpirntly aiknowl- 
edged by Miss Evans {t» nui whiMi '*.!»• owed, dur 
ing the years of her life \vu!i brr faihrr, t«» the in¬ 
tercourse she enjoyed with brr fiinuls at I\«»srhil!, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bray and Itnmrll, with thrir 
friends, were hr world ; ami on rtiy ••at ing to her 
once, as we closed the gaiaUm door togriher, that 
we seemed to be entering .a p.tfadi'a*, rdtr said, * I 
do indeed feed that I .shut the worhl tml wh»‘n I 
shut tluit door,* It is constding to me now to feel 
that in her terrible suflcring ilmnigh tier f.uhei’s 
illneas and death, which wme most trying tt» wit- 
nesi, the had such alleviations.” 

It Is worth while to forget a friend for a week or ten 
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Ask tne nol why I have never written all this weary Letter 

• Alii- /• 11 • 1 I Mins S 

tunc. 1 can only an.Hwer, “ All thin'^.s are full 01 labor Hein.e 

• 11 . 1 ,• 1 ' 

‘—man canncH utter it ~~<i soq. hec the first chapter 
of Mccle.siasU'.s for niy e.xpciirnce. 

1 have reatl the “Imiuiry" airain with more than IfU''''. 
interest with tlelii^ht aiul hi^h atlmiration. My 
cut impression fioin it far surpasses the one 1 had 
retained fioin my two ieadiii|;s ahcmt five yeais :i|fo. 

Willi the exeeplinn of a few e.xpressioiis whu h seeiii 
tot) little tliseiiminatii)}; in the iniroduetoiy sketch, 
there is nolhintJ^ in its whole tone, fioin hej^inniniJt to 
end, that j.uH on my nnual sense ; and apait ftom any 
opinitin of the hook as an explanation of the existence 
of Clnislianily and the Clnisiian documents, I am sure 
that no one, fit to read it at all, could read it without 
being intellectually and morally .stronger—the reason¬ 
ing is so close, the induction .so clever, the .style so 
clear, vigtu'ous, ami pointed, ami the animuH so candid 
iuid even geneiams. Mr. Hemudl ought to he one of 
the liap[)iest of imm that lu* has done such a life’.s 
work. I am .sme if 1 h.id wtiiteii such a hook 1 .should 
be iuvuhierahle to all the arrows of all spiteful god.s 
and goddesse.H. I .should .say, “ Norn* of iliese things 
move me, neither eoiint I my life dear unto myself,” 
seeing that I have tleliveretl such a message of (»od to 
men. The book is full of «>//, to me. It gives me 
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Hcm tu'ii's *' intfuirj'* 


{Fat.riiiu.i, 


Letter to 
Misa Hant 
Heiuiell, 
xftlU yept. 
1847 . 


lier (Mxiry woisK ullv t.ik*"*, an*! hrlirvrd 

them Wf Is.tvt* Uuj% ihi’ii r\.ini|tl»'’ f*ti 

ing lu'i‘ tch(itn«»uy .iKhu’ itj%J{fr!«-irnr. .uul for sn-king 
furiluT fvitlftu'c. 'Tu %.iy *'Jrwr.li j«li«su'.«j|!|ii‘r "* wtnn'H 
a!iiu»st like saying a lutisit! s«|u.ih' , yri flis>sr iwu wtatin 
appear It) me ihr true^a «4 jr-asn, I {hutk 

the “Iiujuiiy” fiuui'»hr*i tlu" tslin««'.{ that f.us l>f tl**ne 
tenvardn nUtainittg a r^.i/ view of ihr id'e and t liaiartfr 
of Jesus, by rejeftiug as little .m p.-ssihle i}h* t Jus- 
pels. I cmdVss that ! HlunsUi c.tll luany ihmgs ” sIusl 
ii)g ether," tt> whirh Mi. IlrnurH alhnvs ihr sulisl ai>« 
gulariiy of facts ; hut I think he has ilmiuugldy wiukwl 
out the prublrru —“suhlj.tcI bom tin* Xrw ‘iVni.imrni 
the ndr.'uniluiH a.itl inglily impjubablsL and ttli.it will 
be the remaiiulei ? 

At the end of Krpleuibrr Mr»*. I'h'.uis anti her 
hither went for a Utile nip l*» thr bdr »»f Wight, 
and on their return tlnnr is t!>e follott'mg let- 
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is wroimlu out of. Vuu ini'rht fancy tlie strata formed Letnirto 
ol the coinni'esst'd iiollen ol ilmvers, or powder from Jicntieii, 
brij;ht msecls. i ou can Ihiid'; ol noilim^ but Lalyp.sos, 
or dro'xjv.M'os and Ai icls, and .such-like hcinpj.s. 

I find one veiy gieal spiiitual good attendant on a 
ci'ilel, nuMlilalivc' journey among fresh scenes. I .seem 
to have removed to a distance from myself when I am 
away fioin tfit^ petty ciicumstanee.s that make u]!) my 
ordinary enviionment. I can take myself u() hy the 
ears and inspeet myself, likt' any otlu'r t|neer monster 
cm a .small .scale. I have liad many thoughts, espeeial- 
ly on a .Hubject th.it I should like to woik out “The 
HUperioiity of the consol.Uious of phihisopliy to lho.se 
of (so called) udigion.” 1 h> you stare ? 

'I’liank yon for putting nn* on leading Sir Charles 
(Jrandison. I have re.id five volumes, and am only 
vexed that I have not the two last on my table at this 
moment, that 1 might have them for my eew/nw. I 
had no idea lli.it Rieli.udson w.is woitli so much. I 
have hail mote pleasure fiom him than fnmi all the 
Swedish noved.s togethei', 'I'lie mor.dily i.s peifect - 
there is nothing hn’ the nt‘\v liglils to cnriect. 

IIow do you like “ ra'li.i," of which you have nevt'r tt-ewto 

Mnx.Sarji 

.Spoken one word ? I am provoked with you for being 
in the least pleased with “Tancred;” but if you havc»N?- 
found out any lofty meaning in it, or any true picturing 
of life, tell it me. and I will recant. I have found two 
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/./<•«• (tmi Tt'ih'h. 
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Latter to 
Mi» Sara 
Haanell, 
371)1 Nov. 

»847. 


will certaitily giv’t; liifj) a lifi in ihn jijilH tlifftiiun, f'inra 
its critical, fhat.uici jn*'! ilic <»f hi;! 

own. I was inlfrcstt-tl tlic tl tv jn i.illm** tu a 
youn^ lady who lives in a )je%l nl flei^unru, fjrt hmih- 
ev.s, but not tif the ev.ingeheal Ne!t«<o!. .^he fi.u! Iht!i 
reacliiif]; Blanco White’.*, life, and ■‘.mns in li.ue h.ul 
her spirit stint'd within her, .as eveiv t*m*‘*. he 

who reaihs the book with atiy povvei tU' .ip|*«ri i.iimn. 
She is unable to aecoiinl Itt ben.r!i i.n ihr at 

which Blanco White artivetl with his ransr-attr’.s .tjtd 
love of truth ] and she askin! use it I ii.ul minr to the 
same conclusions. 

I think “ Live and teaclt " should he a piovefli .11 
well as “ Live and learn." We juusi ir.u h eiihet for 
good or evil j and if wt* me our itnv.ud light as the 
Quaker tells us, always taking rate to feet! and tutu it 
well, our teaching must, in the mil, hr for good. We 
are growing old together - are w-e t>oi ? 1 am gtowitig 

happier too. t am amusing myself with (hmking <jf 
the prophecy of Daniel as .a son of allt goW- ^^^1 
monstrous, “ rombustical" beasts wiifj their hot ns ~ 
the horn with eyes and a mouth speaking ptomi things, 
and the little horn that waxtnl rebrIliouH am! stamped 
on the stars, seem like my paHsiotm and vain fanrimi, 
which are to be knocked down one afim ihr other, 
until all is subdued into a universal kingdom over 
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will interest you. It has a very tlcej) meauing to my r.«ue^ 
ai)[uelieiisiou. V'ou e.ui seutl hat'k tlic jiagcH when »«•"»« 
you have thily tligesletl them. I oiu'c said of ymi that 
yours was a soil of alkali uatuic which would detect 
the slightest arid t»f lalsehotul, \'ou began to phiz-x i: 
diieetly it aiipto.ieheil you. 1 want you us a test. I 
now begin to see the necessity of the arrangement (a 
bad wold) that love .should determine [h'o{»1u’.h fate 
while they arc' young. It is so imiiossilile to admire — 
“aV/;MtW,</b.rWfV " ot' an -.w one gels older. 

Here follow.s the iiileidu'; eoiiesjuuidcnce, it*' 
feired to befoie, with Mr. John Sihtee: 

Begin your letter by abusiug me, aeeouUug to my e\ 
amjih*. 'I'lieie is notbiug like a little guupowtler forUrgnmi 
a damp chimney ; and an explosion of (hat sort will 
the lire of your ideas burning to atlmiration. I hate 
bashfniness and mtulesties, as Sir Hugh Kvans would 
say ; and I warn you that 1 .sliall make no apologies, 
though, from my iiabit of wiiting only to jteopic wlio, 
rather than have nuiliing Aoiu me, will tolerate noth¬ 
ings, I .shall be very apt to ft»rge( that you arc not one 
of those amiably .silly iiidividuaks. I must wiite to 
you mon without taking pain.s or laboring to be 
spiriiueili ss'lxtw Heaven never meant roe to Ire so ; and 
it is your own fault if you bear with my letters a mo- 
rneiu after tliey become an infliction, I am glad you 
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i'li iht' 'jcivs, |F»»!ysHiu^ 

.eiiei tfi vivid R'collt'ftion «>r ils thi.tiK . hut I tluni-lsi it very 

itSi “ thill,” iind infvnur in ihv svtnkjn;.: up |.. “ t ‘.cun.i^hy ” 
uiul “ Syltii.” Vitun;' Kind.unliMU i • .uuu< 4 .»•. imnttr 
fi’oni luy .syinji.Uhit'H .is J.n is!*5‘.i ni, an tat a’> in* tiu,-,* 
is cuiu-vnicd, ihoufth I iuvv and ii-.pial ii an an 
on hi'hall'of tlic pooplr. ii’l-aads y, u!H|Uf-4»n)al>ly 
an abh: man, ami I aiwasn rofoy In ■ 5ua«k-'. .y.^aiimt 
liberal juiiH'i|di‘‘< an o|>{n»M'd tn |»><|Mslas pum spii-s • 
the naim* by whirh he ilram^ne lu '. hr. m^n, A*, to 
his theory of laren, ii bw. ma a h y, l<* *»Mnil tm, aiul 
can wily be buoyed u|i bv mu h wmdy i'liti|netu e as - 
You chubby facutl, sqnabb) mt-.nl I ui-qH-an-* »>tte unir 
commerce,your niH, \I»in irh.;i..n, to ibr SUIuru-n ■ 
nay, the Hebiews lead yoni aimu -., m |»o.s.|' oi 
he can tell uh that Ma**neiia, a nnitml latr pt una! o| 
Napoleon's, \v,is a Jew, wi»»»‘,e u-al name \s.y> M uronrh. 
Extermination up to a mt.un pnui! *.< i-nr. i«> be the 
law for the inferlw* laees hn the sr-4 lir.r'u, b«4!i ifU 
physical and moral emlH. It apjH-aj** s«» me iIms the 
kw by which priviley.ed tlasM*-. d< 4 n-iir! atr. inMm .on 
tinual intcrmarria«:;e, must at t tm a larp'.-r m ilr m de 
terioraiing whole laces. The naiunr. hau- bm-u a! 
ways kepi apart milil they have •uil'u i«aj!!v dr’vi lopeil 
their idiosyncrasies, and tlien some »pr'ai je\«ib!!iujiaiy 
force has been called into acUiou, by wlmb ihe p.rniu*'* 
of a pariic'iilar nation lu’cnim-s a puitioit of the r-Min 
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to cxlcrmitiatioii, not excoptiiiff even the Hebrew Cau- 
casian. JJiiL the negroes are too important, 
logically and geographically, for one U» think of their 
extcrmitialion ; while the repulsion between theia and 
the other races seems too strung for fusion to take 
place to any great extent. On one point I heartily 
agree; with D'lsraeli as to the superiority of the Orient¬ 
al races -their dotlu's are beautiful and their manners 
arc agreeable. Did you iujI think tin; picture of the 
Iku'funi family itilcTcsiing? I should like, to know 
who arc the oiiginals. 'The fellowship of rare, to 
which D'lsraeli .so exultingly refers the miniifieencc 
of Hichuua, is .so evideiuly an infeiior impulse, which 
must ultimately he .superseded, that I woiuler even he, 
Jew a.s he is, dares to boast of it. My Oentilc nature 
kicks most resolutely against any assumption of supe¬ 
riority in the Jews, a\ul is almost reatly to edu) Vol- 
lairc'.H vituperation. I bow t<j the snpiemary tif He- 
brc'W poetry, but mi\t:h of (heir eaily mythology, and 
almost all (heir history, is utterly revolting, I’licir 
Ktoek has produced a Mose.s and a Jesus ; but Afose.s 
wa.s impregnated with Kgy[niun philo.s(»phy, atul Jesus 
is venerated a\ul adored by u.s only for that wherein 
he transcended or resisted Judaism. 'I'hc very exal¬ 
tation of their idea of a national deity into a spiritual 
monotlieism seems to have been borrowed from the 
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Lginuing but an idealizing of our actual i-xi.slence. Music 
arches over this existence with anullier and a tlivino'. 
Amen, loo, to that ukenvoU i>bserval:ou of llegfl’s. 
“We hardly know what it is to feel for human misery 
until we have lieard a shriek ; and a mote perfect hell 
might bo made out of sound than out of any pvepara* 
tion of fire and brimstone.” When the tones of our 
voice have betrayed peevishness or hatshness, we 
seem to be doubly haunted by the ghost of our sin ; we 
are doubly conscious that we have been uulrue to our 
part in the great Handel chorus. Hut I cannot assent 
to the notion that music is to .HUi>erscde the other aits, 
or that the highest minds must necessarily aspite to a 
sort of Milton blintlness, in which the tkjnic der Sinne 
is to be a substitute for all tin; rest. 1 caunttl recogni/,e 
the truth of all that is said abtmt the necessity of re> 
ligious fervor to high an. I am sceptic.i! as to tiie 
real existence of such fervor in any of the gteatc.st 
artists. Artistic power seems to me to resemble dra¬ 
matic power—to be an intimate perception of the 
varied states of which the human mind is suseepliiiic, 
with ability to give them out anew in inteuhiiied ex¬ 
pression. It is true that tiie older the world gels 
originality becomes less possible. Great subjects are 
used up, and civilization tends evermort! to repress iic 
dividual predominance, highly wrought agony, esr ec¬ 
static joy. But all die gentler cmtilions will be evi r 
new, ever wrought up into more and more lovely mm. 
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woi'k of his saitl lo Ik; vrry Kubliiiu*, of the Archangel r?iifrtf» 

for tin; comm.imi to .scuuid the last 
, , , »( 

Ycl 'I liorwaliihi'ii raiiii; at llu; fa^j cml of liine. 

1 ant afraiil you lU-spisc lautlsoape painliiii'j but to 
nic fvrn ihu winks o!'our own Siaiilu’hl, and Roberts, 
and (arswirk btiii^ a wliulr woiUi uf ltu)U{;lil and bliss 
--“a senso of sniiK'tldii^Jt far (iioro deojily iiilcifused.” 

'riu; ociMU uud the sky and the cveilasliis' hills aro 
.spitit lo me, and they will never be robbed of their 
sublimity. 

I have lireil myself wilii liyin;^ to write rlevedy, A/ 
rn/fj Afnk'n-t}, and haviiij^ in vain endeavored in relresb 
myself by luinin^f over Lav.net's qneer skelelies uf 
physio<^nomies, and still ijneeier jiul^uH'iils on them, 
it is a happy thoii«;lit of tnine that I li.ive a virtuous 
reason for spendin;^ nty fnnu/ tin you. 

I .send you a stan/a I picked uj) the other day in 
(b’or<j[t' S.nid's “ Let ires {I’lin Voya^eiuV' which is ah 
mosi the uliiinalum of hnmau wisdom on ihe qiuoaiun 
of human soriow. 

" r.«* htitiltfiir rt !t' malliriir, 

virtiiK'in (lit ntt'iin* .tttic-ttr, 

Vnil,\ t.i irfvmiii'.iiHt'. 
be hoiihriir tioif* trinl lirnix’li.t, 
l‘.( Ir tii.tlhettt utalhrumix, 

VniiA b tliffciruer." 



X28 Cun' for Egotism. 

stterto the atrabiliar paliunt you descrihe is first cousin to me 

SSg in my very worst imuuls, but I have a proiuuiul faith 
that the serpent’s head will be Inuisctl. ‘i'his coti- 
scious kind of false life that is ever and anon endeavor- 
in" to form itself within us and cat away our true life, 
will be ovt'rcume by continued accession oi vitality, by 
our perpetual increase in “cpiantity of exiHiCnre/' as 
Foster calls it. Creation is the superadtUnl bfe of the 
intellect; sympathy, all-embracing love, the .snperatlded 
moral life. These given more and more alnnulantly, 
I feel that all the demons, which are luit my own ego« 
lism mopping and mowing and gibhering, would vanish 
away, and there would be no place fttr them, 

“For every gift afntible origin 
Is breathed upon by hope’s pef[H'lu.'d breath.” 

Evils, even sorrows, arc they not all negations? TInm 
matter is in a perpetual stale of decomposition; snper- 
add the principle of life, and the tendency to decompo¬ 
sition is overcome. Add to this consciouinesi, and 
there is a power of selbamclioralion. The passions 
and senses decompose, so to speak. The intellect, by 
its analytic power, restrains the fury with which they 
rush to their own destruction j the moral nature puri¬ 
fies, beautifies, and at length iranamulcs them. Hut 
to whom am I talking ? Vtm know far more sur a 
chafiiire than I. 
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it iiuerests me, though it is the simplest record of 
evi'iits :ind feelings. ^Kimj 

^ of iS+ll 

M;iry says she has Icdtl you about Mr. Dawson aiul 
his leeture—miserably cTudc and mystifying in some 
parts, but with a few fine passages. He is a very de- 
lighlful man, but not (at least so say my impressions) 
u great man. How clifikult it is to be great in this 
world, where there is a taritT for spiritualities as well as 
for beeves anti cheese and tallow. It is scarcely i3os- 
sible for a man simply to givt; out his tint' inspiratioti 
—the real, i)rofmind conviclioi\ which In; has won by 
iiard wrestling, or the few anti far belwei'n piairls of 
imagination ; In; imist g<3 on talking t^r writing by rote, 
or he muNt staive, Wonhi it nt;t be better to take 
tc) lent tn.ddiig with l’.inl,or to speelaele-making with 
Spinoz.i ? 

\\'iile and tell you that 1 join you in ytmr happiness 
about the h’reneh Revtdntion ? Very line, my gt)ocl Feb)» 
fiieiid. if 1 m.uh' y«u) wail for a letter as long us you 
do me, tmr little cJiitfi/i/loH of a milleitnitnn would be 
over, S.il.in woiiUl be let loose ag.iin.aml I sbouhl have 
to sb.ii'i; ytnir liumili.tlioti inste.ul t)f your tiiumph. 

Nevei iheli'ss I absedve you, for the sole met it of 
ihinking tight)}' (ih.tt i.s, of cour.se, just .as I do) about ia 
pani/e naiitm aittl its dtdugs. Vuu aiul Clarlyle (have 
you seen his ariiele in last week'.s F.xamtner?) are 
the only two people who feel just as I would have 
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Letterto sii'n"-; wlu'si'reason kcrps Si) tijilll a Ifit) nn iMllt)- 

J. Sil.ree, in , . , , 

t'eb. i 84«. tioDS lhat llii’y art* too roiist.iDtly m fitjur.l m r.ilnslat 

inp; consoqucncos to ri'ioirc in auvp;ir.t! in.init«“4atiMn 
of the foi'ees that unileilie mn (‘veryihi-, oxiHiosn c*. I 
should have nailten a snpiatio I<< jani inhil.ift* the 
very next day, but that, le^t 1 slsould be cxaliinl above 
measure, a inessenp;fr of Salaii was smt in tbo luim 
of a headat'he, and diierlly on tin’ ba‘k o! th.U a tare’ 
ache, so that 1 have lieeii a nine \a iim oi %« ie, niuns, 
memories, and visions fur the Li' t urck. I atn even 
now, ns you may imaeiite, in a \e!y shalleied, luiibo- 
like mental condition. 

I thought we had failet) on sneh evil ilavs lhat we 
were to see no really great movement ; th.it ouih was 
what St. Simon calls a iniudy ctitieal epm h, not at al! 
an organic one ; hut I begin to be gbtd of my tlafe. I 
would consent, however, to have a yeai r'l)|ijM'd oifiny 
life for the sake of witnessing sueh a seene as that of the 
men of the barricades bowing to tlie image of t‘In inf, 
“who first taught rrnicrnily to men." tine tiembles to 
look into every fresh news]iaper lest there should he 
something to mar the picture ; but hitherto even tlie 
scoffing newspaper critics have been cumpellml into a 
tone of genuine respect for the Freiu li people and the 
Provisional Government. Lamartine ran art a poem 
if lie cannot write one of the very first onler. 1 hope 
that beautiful face given to him in the pictorial news 
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cni( liiinibii^'i in;iy lx* prescrvc'ci. Il is bul justice that i 
we .sliuiiltl keep them, siiiee we have .spoiled them for^ 
uny hniu'st tiade. l.el them sit on sofl cushions, aiul 
have iheirdinner le^ul.iily, but, for Heaven's sake, pre¬ 
serve me liom Neiiiiinentali/iii”' over a pampered old 
Ml.in when iheeaiih h.is its millions of mifeil souls and 
bodies. Sniely lie is not ,s*i Ahalelike as to wi.sh that 
the revolution hatl been defeited till his .ssui’.s day.s ! 
am! 1 think that the sliades of the Stuails wonUl have 
nome leason to complain i!' the lliunbons, who arc* so 
little belter th.in tlu'V, h.ul luam .dlowisl U) ici^n much 
longer. 

I should have tin hope of good fioin any imitati\'^c 
movement ;it hoim*. t bn woi king c lasses ate emineiU' 
ly inletior to the mass of the Kreneh people. In 
Fraiieti the mi*hi of the people is highly electrified 5 
they are full c*f ideas on Htieial subjeetsi; they really 
desiu? .social /f/.Vw-amt meiely an acting out of 
Haneho !*an/a’s iavoiite proveib, “ Vestetday for you, 
to d.iy for me." 'The revtduiionaiy animus extended 
over the wliole nation, aiul emhi.u eil the imal popitla- 
tion mU iitetely, as with us, the .u tis.uis of the town.s, 
Ilete there is so imieh huger a piopoiiion of selfish 
radicalism and u!ts.i{i*,i‘!etl Inute sensuality (iu the agri¬ 
cultural luul mhiiiig disliiels es[n'eially) than of per* 
ception or desiif of justice that a revolutionary move* 
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Letter to present. The social reform which may prepare us few 

i'ek'iM’ great changes is more ami more the ohjcci oi etlort 
both ill Paiiiamcnt and out of it. Ihu we Kiiglish arc 
slow crawlers. 'I'he sympathy in lielami M'ems at 
present only of the water toast kiiui. I'he (JhisgoW 
riots are more .seritms; hut one eaumd believe in a 
Scotch Reign of 'I’error in these tl.iys. I should luit 
be sorry to hear that the Itali.ms h.ul liseu eti mds.u\ 
and chased the odious Ausliians out of be.tufii'id Lom¬ 
bardy, But this they could h.mlly ilo without lielji, 
and that involve.i another Kuro(HMn w.\r. 

Concerning the “ Icnt'making," theie is much more, 
to be said, but am I to adopt your nde ami mwer spe.ik 
of what I suppose we agree about ? It is iieeess.iry to 
me, not sim[)Iy to Ih' but to ///Av, and I lenuiie utter* 
ance of my friends. Wh.it is it to me lh.it I think the 
same thoughts? I think them in a somewhat dilfeteuC 
fashion. No mind llialhas any life is a mrteeeho 
of another. If the perfect unison eumrs cn iMsionally, 
as in music, it enhances the harmotiirs. It is like a 
dififusion or expansion of one’.H own life to he .issnred 
that its vibrations are repeated in auoiher, and \v«nds 
are the media of those vibrations. Is not iheuniveisu 
Itself a perpetual utterance of the one Being? So I 
say again, utter, utter, utter, ami it will be a deetl o( 
mercy twice blessed, for I shall be a safety valve loi your 
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my chronic disease of utli'i* idleness. I have heard and T-eiter 
thotij;hL of you wilh f^veal inlere.sl, however. You have 

, , . . , , . evenini 

my hearly and not iiie.x[)(‘neiu’ed .sym[)athy j for, to'''"*'"'*' 
s|H'ak in Ilu* style of Jonathan Oldbuck, I am haud 
tyihtht nhtli, 1 Inu'e ihi'ou”;!! a trial of the .same 

f^fuus as yours, though lather differin[>j in .species. I 
hiiu'eiely lejoiee in the step you have taken; it is an 
absolutely ueeessaiy eomlition for any true di'Velo))* 
lueiit ot' your uauui'. It w.is impossible to think of 
your career with hope, while you tacitly sub.scribeil to 
the lui'^ei.able tiii/initi' (it desiaves 110 better or more 
S[)iritual name) of seetaiiauisni. Only persevere; be 
true, finn, and lovin,^;; not too anxious about immetli- 
nte usefuhu's.s to otliei.s ■ that can only he a result of 
jnsiita* to your.self. Study mental hygiene, 'lakelong 
tlose.s of (hke J\i>' nh'/tk^ and be in no great hurry about 
anything in thus ’var.sal world I Do we not commit 
ourselvc.H to .sleep, and so resign all care for our.selves 
eveiy night; lay ourselves gently on the bosom of Nat¬ 
ure or (hul? .A beautiful repro.ieh to the spiiil of 
some ri’ligionisls ami ulli.i good people. 

I like the notion of your going to (lennauy, as good 
in eveiy way, for yourself, body and mind, atul for all 
Cithers. Oh, the bliss of having a very liigh attic in a 
rom.mlie Coniiiieutal town, .such as (leiieva, faraway 
from morning callers, dinncr.s, and decencies, and 
then to pause fur a year and think de omnibus nims ei 







of my forminij^ any plans for my own pleasure'. Rest 
is the only tiling I cam think of with iileasurc; now. 

Dear father is so tleeiileilly progn'.ssing towards re-i.etterto 
, , /'111' • • 11 . isi ixH Siira 

rovery that I am lull ol (imet jen' a gentle dawning Hkiuu'II,, 

light after the nioonlighl of soriow. 1 have found aD 
ready some of the “sweet uses” that hc'long only to 
wh.il is failed ti'onhlt', which is, after all, only a deep¬ 
ened ga/e into life, like the sight of the il.uker hhu' and 
the thickening host ofsi.irs when the h.i/y elleet of twi¬ 
light is g«ine as .our de.ir ni.nu:o While, said of dtsith, 

1 shall have less time than I h.ive had at my own dis¬ 
posal, prtihahly ; hut 1 fec'l piejMied to accept life, nay, 
lovingly to euduai'e it, in any lonn in which it sh.dl pre¬ 
sent itself. 

Some time in M.iy Mr. Rvaus aiul his daughter 
went to St. Leon.iid's, and remained there till near 
the eiul of June. IIis mortal illness had mnv taken 
hold of him, ,uid this was a depressing time, both 
for him and foi hei, as will he seen fiom the follow¬ 
ing U'tleis : 

Ymir wottls of alfec'iion seem to make this earthly at-Vuerto 
mosphere sit less heavily on mv shonUler.s, ainl in gral- umvi 
itmie I must sc-nd you my thanks hefoie I begin to 
read of Ilemy tJow and Fair Catliai ine for lather's de¬ 
lectation, In truth, I have found it somewhat difficult 
to live for the last week ronsrious .all the time that 
the only addiliuiis to my lot worth having must be 
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Aliniit tlif £>r July Miss l*!v.uis nrnl 

her r.itlfft (t) (‘iivriiity ; aiid (he fjlli jti!y 

w.i'i a iiui)u>ia!*!(’ li.ty, as I’aiuM'-nti catju* In vinit 
till’ Hi ays, ami slu* unit with tlinn (n .Sir.ui'uttl. 
All sin* sa\‘s linsrli' alutut it is in ihis nult*. 

1 liavi' M’fii IsninHun tiu* lit-.t nun I li.nt* vvvv 'utd. 
Hill yiiii Iiavn srni ‘.nil nmn’ ttf lum, sn t iinsi iu»f (fll 
yuii what III’ i’.. I siial! iravr C'ai.i In ti-i! Iinw tin* iiay 
tlu’ I’anciHiin day was spfiit, jut I havr a sninimiii^ 
head Ituin liany,ih ;4 ovn llm desk t«i wiilt* Husiiu’ss Irl 
tn.s I’tit lallin. Uavr vnu smi llir trvirw <>! Sltam.s’H 
[lamphU’t in llir /uhni'ut^i^k i ‘rim liilr is " 1 >n' Ru- 
mantiktT ani' dnu Tlnufu* dn Ca.aim, udn Julian 
(Ut Alitiniiuiy.i’" a suit id nmlilt' saiurnntlu’ Kin^ 
of Hiussia; Hnt tlu* luvinvi’t imnuniiurs it to liav’tt li 
lU’imanrni value £|uiii’ apad jiuin lids lu^itivc itderrsf. 
'rim " Uninanliker,” ui Rnnianlit is!, is oiu* who, in lit- 
natiiii’, ill till’ aits, in ri'!i| 4 ion nr ptdtlivs, cmltMvnrs 
to iTvivi* till’ tivad past, Julian was a tninantirisl in 
wisiiin^ In trslnir tlu* (iit-rk udi^inn and iis spiiit, 
when inanUiiul had niteied nii ihe new devrlnpmmt. 
Hut ymi have veiy lilndy seen iheieview’. I innsl enpy 
nite passage, (i.nislaled i'lnin the ( ntielnsiun nrSlrausski 
jiamphlel, lest }nu shniild nnl have met wifh it. 
“Cdni.stian wiilns h.tve disiigtned the death scene nf 
Julian. 'Hhey have repreHenied him as furinus, Idas- 


J,r!lrr 

I Irhtir 
t inU.! 
! mK, t 


I,eUer to 
Mias Sara 
Hennell, 
Dec. 1848. 


I.etter to 
Vilas Sara 
tlemielli 
5 ik 1 of 
(848. 


140 CarM(‘ on Hmirson. ii'*ui,FHitn.L, 

Father's tongue has just given uUrr.ince to a thought 
which has been very visibly r.uH.iling fitun his eager 
eyes for .some minutes. " I thought you weie going 
on will) the liottk." I eau only bh'ss you tor those 
two notes, whieh have emanaletl lioin you like so miu h 
ambrosial scent from roses ainl ktveiuler. Xot less 
am 1 grateful fur the (’.ulyle eulogiunu' I have shed 
some quite tlelieious leais over it. This i*, woiUl 
worth abitliiig in while one man can thus veiiei.tie and 
love another. Mtue ainni this toun my (h>leiul piis^ 
on of stupidity and baiienness, wjih a ) awning trap 
door ready to let me down Inio niter I'aiuity. Hut I 
can even yet feel the onituptiCeuee of a glonuns choul. 
Poor pebble as I am, h'ft entanglrtl among .slimy 
weecks, I can yet hear fiom at.ir [fu* H!*<hiug of the 
ble.ssed turiamt, ami lejoiee that it is iln te tu b.itlie .ind 
brighten other pebbles less uuuotiby «<f the pulisliing. 

Thank you fur a sight of onr blesseil St, h'lamis's* 
letter. There is tui imaginable nioiuria in ubieh the 
thought of such a being eoultl he .ui inlrimiou. Uis 
soul is a ble.ssedpw. Tlieic is a sent oi blasplunny in 
that proverbial iihrase, “ I’uo goeal to be tiite." The 
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liuier IhouglUs than that universe can furnish out into i.euerto 

, ... , , , , MiwiS.»ra 

reality? I am liviii^^ unspeakable moments, and can Hpimdi, 
write no more. is.|H. 

I think of you perimtually, but my thoughts are 
acpieousj they will not cryslallize—they are a.s 
ing as ripples on the sea. I am sulTering perhaps as 
acutely as ever I did in my life. Jlrealhe a wi.sh that 
I may gather slrenglh~lhe fragrance of yt)ur wish will 
reach me somehow. 

'I’he next letter is to Mrs. Houghton, who, it will 
be rememberetl, was the (jiily daughter by Mr. Kv- 
cins’s fust marriage. Miss Mvans had more inlel- 
leeliial .sympathy with this half-sister Fanny than 
with any of the other members of her family, and 
it i.s a pity that more of the letters to her have not 
been preserved. 

I have been holding a court of con.science, and I can- i.citer 
not esijoy my Sunday s music without resttinng bar- Him^iuem, 
inonv, without enlm ing a protest agniiisl that super-fvmiiiig, 
tifial soul of mine which is perpetually muitradieting 
and belying the tiui' inniT soul. I am in that mood 
which, in anotlu-r age of the world, wouhl have led me 
to pul on sac'kcloth and pour ashes on my head, when 
I call to miiul the sins of my tongue—-my animadver¬ 
sions on the faults of others, as if I thought my.self to 
be something when I am nothing. When shall I at» 
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hi'>;all in ihf lhiiii;;!il uhsa* thrji* i, Iimiu-v in ihv ftfl- 
in;.f, M't tilt’ t‘\tl NjH-.tUiu;; i‘. vuic!W <■ Ul i\ 
cli.nailer ainl ([uihiif. in t!i<* .il'-n n 1 uiM.inii injiiiy 
In ntir nunal sialnu', Iml jsrf.nn . h,»iiliv r\rr, I'nnr 
hilUs ami skflflifs nl’ situin .i'« we .ut- ui!h Miuin 
sliiitil, fiausi.-nl \i‘.inU «<! file |i!airtC ati*! [he fine 
\vt! liati lift’d hflj' f.M li tiilii’i III ;; i.'r aJ i!if lilf.M’d 
lifavfim iir.trad nf |H’fUn,’ inln rath rVfN in 

Itiul nut till’ iiinlf. llifif. 

I have lint tinu'lu’d tlu* jiiaim Im m-.tih iv\n iimutliH 
until this uln u, larm-i lu-sifi. 1 w.n. ilf' 

It’rniiiH’tl tn play a uia’.% bflnsf liir piaiin i . utifilymtl 
tif Huh; U'nit\ /.■» hkf a 

true disftplf nf Jf*.!!'.. I am nHII Irehir^; i.illu J nit.it- 
tci'ftl in lirain ainl limbs ; but tin imi Mippi<'.f that I 
lark inwaitl praff and Nlifn’ph. Mv Imds i>. ilie tie- 
fauUcr-'-iV'/if.ViVb/in/t' sn. I tiimiiph nun ai! tliuii*’. in 
the spit it, but the ilfsli b* weak, ami t!f.; 4 iaff» if.rU' 
by htiathu'hfS and baekatiirH, I am dfbyjiifil in fiiul 
that you nifulinn Macaulay, bfian*.f that i’. an imli 
cation that Mr, llcuufll has breu icadm;.; him. I 
thoU(fhl of Mr, II. all ihimii^h ilm Inml, .is ilm niily 
person I coultl be tiuiic miic Hnuhl cniny it as 
much as I ditl niyrtclf. ! tlid in»l kmnv ii it wnuhl 
interest you: tell tne. more explu illy that it dnes. 
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./hnii/j Suff'cring, 

'riu'i’c has been a viilf^ar man silting by while I 
have been writing', and I Inivc Ireen saying 
llu'lifal bits of civility to him to help out poor fatherm'jrnmg, 
in Ills conversation, so I have not been quite sure »8.(9. 
what 1 hav(! been saying to you. 1 have wuful aches 
which takt; up half my nervous strength. 

Mv life is a perpetual nightmare, and always haunl-i-ftter to 
cd by something to lx; done, which t have ne.ver the iienncii, 
time, or, rather, tin; energy, to do. Ojiiiortunity is is.i<> 
kind, but only to tlu' industrious, ami I, alas! am not 
one of them. 1 b.ive sal down in des[)eration this 
evening, though dear f.uher is very uneasy, and his 
moans distr.u't me, just to tell yem that you have full 
absoluliou lor your ci itieisin, which I do not reckon 
of the impertinent order. I wi.sh you thorougldy to 
umlerstaml tiiat the wriler.s who liave most proAnnully 
inlluenced me—-who have rolled away the waters from 
their betl, rai.sed new rnnimtaims anti .spread delieibus 
valleys forme :iri' not in the least oraeles to me. It 
is just lui.ssibh’ that I may not embrai-e can: of their 
opinions ; that I may wish my life to be shaped ([uitc 
dillerenlly from theirs, l-'or instanee, it would signify 
nnlliing t«i me if a very wise [lerson were to .stun me 
with prtuds that Rousseau’s views of life, religion, and 
government are ml.senibly erroneous -that he was guil¬ 
ty of.some of the worst dassessa that have degraded 
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months. Verily its piety lias its foundations in the 
depth of the divine-human soul. 

In March Mi.s.s ICvans wrote a short notice of the 
“Nemesis of Faith” for the Ctn’entry J/eraM, in 
which she says: 

“\Vc are suie that Us author is a bright, particular 
star, though he sometimes leaves us in doubt whether 
he he not a falleti ‘ son of the morning,’” 

The lanjer was sent to Mr. Froucle, and on 23CI 
March Mrs. llray writes to Miss llennell: “ La.sL 
night at dusk M. A. came runising in in high glee 
with a mf»st channing note from Fronde, naively 
aiul prettily recinesting her to reveal herself. lie 
.says he recogni/ed her hand in the review in the 
C(>7'e/i/ry IlcratJ, and if she thinks him a fallen 
.star .she might help him to lise, but he‘believes 
he has only been dipped in the Styx, and is not 
much the wcu’se for the bath.’ Poorgiil, 1 am so 
pleast'd she sluuiUl have this little ejiistule in her 
dull life." 

'I’he next letter again refers to Mr. Ftmule’s 
books. 

Tell me nt)t that I am a mete nr.iterthat feeling 
never talks. I will talk, and caress, anti katk lov- itwimpii, 

Wrihica” 

iiigly, until death tnakes me aa .stony as the (lorgon -ait 
like heads of all the judicious [K*o[)le I know. What 




it'lllT to 
liss Sill tv 
li'inii‘11, 

/ t'llncK- 
,vy, Aiivil, 


{glassy cyi; aiul ban!, iinlifirU'nl tvau's wf «»iu‘’n very 
Hulicl and sensible aiul emiM ieiuituiH liieiui. \’tin will 
wumUn' of whal this is ,} /'/■•/.n —tudy td' a little hit- 
teniess in niy own Mini just at lid-, ninmet!!, ami not 
of anytliin^ between you and me, I have tuitldn^ to 
Icll yon, I'or all the “haps" of toy ble ate sn invlilfev- 
cnt. 1 spin my exisimee so eniitely oiit uf myself 
that there is a s.id w.int td' pti*p‘‘t name*, in mv eoio 
vei'salion, and I am In'emniiiy*, a p.ieatri lunv' ih.tn 
ever. U is :i etniseiomme'.s id this that b.e, kept me 
from writing to yon. My litieis wnsdd be .1 suit id' 
hermit's diary. 1 h.ive .ho hked the thuught id ynnr 
enjoying llic “Nemesis of l^lith,‘' I qmde Ke.ils’.s 
sonnet, d //v/<t>s of th.it bonk. It b.is made me feel 

•' I.ike Mifne vv.ili liri «•! dir •d.im 
Wilt’ll a m-vv plaiu-t swines iimi in-, l.rn ; 

Or liliC hlMiit t "I'l tiv - wlirii wall r.ie.lr tars 
He M.ilfil .it dll’ I’.irilie, .iiid .til tii-, jura 
l.intli'tl al e.U'h ulltrr with .t wih! •uititunr "- 
Hilcitl, upuil a He.iK 111 t i.ii icll.” 

You must read “The Shadows of the (‘hnids.'' It 
produces a .sort of paliiitaiiun ih.it mie ii.udly kiuiw.s 
whether to call wretched oi' delighlful. I t anmd take uji 
the book again, tliongh wanting veiy mm h lu h-.uI it 
more clo.sely, Poor and .shallow as one’s own stud is, 
it Ls bles.sed to think that a sort of iiaiisiibsi.tittiaiion 
is possible by which the greater ones can Ii\e in us. 



gives me a tlunisand liLllc proofs that he uiulcrstands 
my affi'C'.iioo and respcmds to it. 'I’liese are very pre¬ 
cious moments to me ; my chair iiy father’s bedside is 
a very blessed seat to me. My delight in tlit; i<lea 
that you arc being benentetl afttu* all, jirevents me rr(nn 
regretting you, though you arej\jst the friend that would 
complete my ctnufort. Every addition to your power 


t)f enjoying life is ait expansion of mine. I partake of 
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sii’al hiinKn w;inl«nl-—IMr.t'.tiir in Sti.niss’s Icttrr—lirays Kus|K*ct; 

iiiivt'l wiiiini; ' I.cncis tn Mi-.s S.n.i Ili'iiufU —(Jond 
Wii k.slft'tl’.-i!f\ir\v 111 (hr Sti.nni'.lt.iin.I.Uinn— Kradin},' Intstci '.h li(c 
(<t (I) ill - ( liilti'*! view !i( (Iiiil (<)ti( Mi'.s I Irnm'H'ss 
I hli.uldf.(!i l.i'inliM!" I’ilii.ili “ I.ikrH IjukIhii !«•^s 
““d'lir Silurr f.iinilv and Mrah'li!! (‘.n.liN tfminiNrrni rv—I ,t'l 
Irr 111 Maty Silncr l.rlit'i , in Mi-.s Sata Hrmirll—Mrnial 
drliifv.ioii nl (■hailrs llmnrll'}. " \*ir.i( in 

thr h.lrul Wtjdi! wnil (.tlln i~Admiiatii>u nt Uii h.ud- nn-- Hlaurn 
Wlhtr ■ I*r!i}>,ht i<< Ch mIj;** ,Sand‘;i ''J illir'i dhilt ViiVaf'cn? 
I.rUrfs (<) Mi.Jnlin St’ncr (tjiiniiii! ul Mr-. Uannali Muir's Irt- 
tcrs—" I'aiti led," "(’miinif.hv," and “Svhil" - 1 1’lNiarli's lln ury 
t»rrafrs—•(iriniU* iiatinc Un h-. ar.anr.l ul ji w*. Huws 

only tn thr MunniMi v ul nchnw Sni'i u-aiiv •'! luirar 

annnif* tin* ads- Ihlaiiiin i<| (rlif-jun (n at i 'i'liui waiiV.i-n'-, flu i>.i 
•—AdniitaUun t 4 Ui.iu-iis and ('ic-.wiiU 'I hr un<lli il ami misal 
tialnir !< *.t!ain thr nassiuiis aiuj .M'n -r'> • Mi ■ 1 lan- iut ila* h «{inrr 
- S.ttisl.ulion in l'‘rnn h Urvidnliuii i>l '4S Tin- tia (1 ul tiu- hat- 
riratir hinviltft h> tlir inta^tr nl t lntNl- I tilirtrui r hi tu> i ii 1 ini«h 
and I'aijtliHli wuiIdinfflassf* - 'J'hr nrrd of nUnaiin ini'ailiy 
vvilli Mr.Silnrr in rrlij^imni tlill'n itllirs-" 1 .tiiii'jnr, tui a hi -.h attic 
in (Irnrva— 1 atins (u Mi >•. Sai a 1 Irniu II - \ i< v\ un 1 «iui ‘jH.inh 
cni (• Mrinal drjilr’.siitn hallu 1 “■ lUlir-hallu i lust*! (Jurs 
with luill tu Si. I .riiiiat d'• J.r.'lil (it thalli"' Jh.i\ ■ I lilM rs-Uui! 
tit hr iivriiiiini- hv ihiiu dit and l“Vr Admuaiuin «*l 1 iuun Idanr 
•—Urruvi'i V limn di |>! i'. a. ni "jaitr 1 vir” Iviiniii tut'.nni- 
(rv^-Mi't-n, hanriMiii ■ Siiatr i*-* sianijihirt un Julian thr ApuMatr 
"~>i'at h'lr’s rtiliifiiinn im I'anri'.im- -I*'iamifi Nrninau—Sndciiiig 
(Vmn drinrM.iuii ■ l.rttri tn Mrx IInnjjliitiu—Srll runclcnmatinii 
fur evil siirakisift —i.ettrts tn Miss 1 IrnncU—Maraulay'si Hlstury 
“~C)n thr inlhiriirr nf tiringc .Sand's and Knusxcan’st wiiting— 



CIIAFTER IV. 

It fortunntriy hapjnnu'il ih.U tlu' Iltays h.ul plan- 
I'.ecl .1 liij) tn iIr* fonliurnl U»i' ihr* tif Juiii', 

1849, iuul Mifh MvanH, Irlt liy lla* 

dcalluif her fallicr, .u*« rjisrti ihcit invicalion i(» join 
them. On Uu' ttils Jmu* Uiry ginn^ hy 

way of P.iri^, Lytni-i, Aviy.umj, M.it'M'ilh-., Nice, 
Genoa, Milan, taim**, Mag^ime, M.niigny, 

ami C’h.iiiuninix, itriiviiig ai Grnrv.i in ihc linul 
week (jf July. Here h'v.tiH tkieritmu'd {t> re- 
main for .snnu* !nniuh*i, the lUayn rrfinni«i»; luitne. 
IfcftJi'c they wmit, lunvrvrr, l!»ry hrlpnt her st» hcl- 
tie hurnelf comftU’t.iUly rv /.-«»/.<«, ami, .is will Im 
seen from the folhnving Intt-rs, ihr ?trxl right 
months were tjtiieily and pf.u'd'ully h.ippv. 'I'lie 
fmsim selected in tlu‘ in-a.ime vva*. the ('am- 
pagne Plongeoii, which staadn on a ■»li|'.ht «*ini* 
nence a few hundred y.utiH hack funn tlu* rc.id 
on the route ddlennanre, sonu* ten unnnteH* walk 
from the Hotel Mthropole. From ilir HoU’l Ka» 
ional on tlie Quai dc Mont Illaiir om* catrlu % a 
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ot the Jura mountains on the opposite side of the 
lake. The road to (lencva is very beautiful, by llie 
lake-.sidc, bordered with plane lrccs. It was a de¬ 
lightful, soothing change after the long illnc.ss and 
the painful death of her father—.afiet the monoto¬ 
nous dulne.ss, too, of an ICnglish provincial town 
like Cloveniry, where there is little beauty of any 
sort to glacUlen the soul. In the fu.st months fol¬ 
lowing a great loss it is good to be alone for a 
time —alone, especially amidst beautiful .scenes — 
and alone in the sense of being removed from 
habitual associations, but yet constantly in the so¬ 
ciety of new acquaintancc.H, who arc sufliciently in¬ 
teresting, but nut too intimate. The Swi.ss corre¬ 
spondence which follows is chiefly addressed to the 
Brays collectively, and describes the life minutely. 
About my comfort here, I And no disagreeables, and L*jiipri 
have every \)hysical comfort that I care about. I'he jiUi j« 
family seems well-ordered and happy. I have mat’e 
another friend, too.—nu ebU'rly ICnglish lady, a MrA 
Locke, who used to live at Ryde—a pretty tdd hnly. 
with plenty of shrewdnes.s and knowledge of the 
world. She began to .say very kind things to me in 
rather a waspdsh lone yc.slerday morning at breakfast* 

I liked her better at dinner and tea, and to-day we are 
quite confidential. I only hope she will stay | she is 



.fitter to 
le liiays, 
71I1 July, 
849. 


iCtter to 
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ih Aug, 
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that they arc insufferable. She is obliged to talk to 
all, anti cap their niaiscrics with .some suitable obser¬ 
vation. She lias been very kind and motherly to me. 
I like her belter every time I see her. I have quiet 
and comfort — what more can 1 want to.make me a 
health)'', reasonable being once more? I will never go 
near a friend again until I can bring joy and peace in 
my heart and in my face - but remember that friend¬ 
ship will be easy then. 

I hope my imagination painl.s truly when it shows 
me all of you .seated with beaming faces round the tea- 
table at Rosehill. I shall be yearning to know that 
things as well as people are smiling on you j but I am 
sure you will not let me wait for news of you longer 
than is necessary. My life here would be delightful if 
we could always keep the same set of people; but, 
ala.s I .T fear one generation will go and another come 
so fast that I .shall not care to become accpiainted 
with any of them. My good Mr.s. Locke is not going, 
that is one comfort. She is quite a mother to me— 
helps me to buy my candles and do all my shopping 
—takes care of me at dinner, and quite rejoicc.s when 



154 


Genevese Preachers. 


[Geneva, 


jetter to 
he Brays, 
,th Aug. 
849. 


jelter lo 
he Brays, 
i< U) Aug. 
849. 


To-day I have been lo hear one of the nio.st cele¬ 
brated preacher.s, M. Meunier. Ili.s .sermon wa.s really 
eloquent — all written down, but deliverecl with so 
much energy and feeling that you ne\'er thought of 
the book. It is curious to notice how i)alriolism — 
dkvoument h la f>alrk —is [tut in the sennon.s a.s the 
first of virtues, even before devotion to the Church. 
We never hcvar of it in I'lnglantl after we leave school. 
The good marquis goes with his family and servants, 
all nicely dressed, to the Catholic Church. 'I'liey are 
a most orderly set of i)eo[)le : there is nothing hut 
their language and their geniality and politeness to 
distinguish them from one of the best of our J'lnglLsh 
aristocratic familic.s. I am perfectly comfortable; ev¬ 
ery one is kind to me and seems lo like me. Your 
kind liearts will rejoice at this, I know. Only remem¬ 
ber that I am just a.s much interested in all that hap¬ 
pens lo you at Roseliill as you are in what hai)pcns to 
me at IMongeon. Pray that the motto of Ceneva may 
become mine —icnebras lux,” 

1 have no head for writing to-day, for I have been 
keeping my bed for the last three days ; but I must 
remember that writing lo you i.s like ringing a bell 
hung in the planet Jupiter-—it is so weary a while be¬ 
fore one’s letters reach. I have been positively .sick¬ 
ening for want of my l)o,\'es, and anxiety to hear of my 
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sequence, ns you mny imagine, wrts that the next 
I wns very much worse j but I nm getting better, nml 
indeed it wns worth while to be ill to have so ninny 
kind attentions, 'riiere is a fre.sh (lerinan fiiinily from 
Frankfurt here just now—Madame Corneliu.H anil her 
children. She i.s the daughter of the riehc.si banker in 
Frankfurt, and, wliat is better, full of Iieart and mind, 
witli a face that tells you so before .slu; o[)ens her lips. 
She ha.s more reading than the marcjuise, being (ler- 
man and I’rotestant ; and it i.s a real lefieshment to 
talk with her for half an hour. 'I'lie dear marciulHc Is 
A truly devout Catholic. It is beautiful to liear her 
speak of the comfort she has in the confessional - for 
our Wcs-il itii have lately turned on religious matler.'i, 
She .says I am in a “ mauvaiae voie soils le rapport do 
la religion. I’cut Stre voua vous maricrui, et k* mari* 
age, clibrc amie, snuB la foi religieuse 1 . . d* Sim 

8 ay.s I have i.solated myself by my studies—that I anr 
too ccild and have too little conlulenee in the feelings 
of others towauls me -that I do not believe how deep 
an intere.sL sbe has conceived in my lot. She says 
Signor (loUliiiii (tlu; young Indian who was here for a 
week) told her, when he had been talking to me one 
evening, “Vons aimere^ cette demoi.selle, j'en suis 
sOi- ’’—and she ha.s found his prediction true. 'Fhey 
are leaving for their own country on Wednesday. She 


etter to 
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podsic on Ton sont cc qne c’cst tpie do vivre par le 
ctuuv.” M. do U---—- h rolurnod from Mcmlc Rosa. 
IIo would be fi nioe person if he Juul another soul 
added to the one he has by nattiro -ihe soul dial: 
comes by sorrow and Itive. 1 stole his book while he 
was gone the first volume of Louis I’llanc's “ History 
of'I'en Years.” It contains a very inlerestiiif; aeeount 
of the three days of July, His brother is eoin- 

in<j to join him, so 1 hi>pe. he will not go at piesent. 
'Jell Miss Sibree my address, and beg her to write to 
me all about lierself, and to wiile on thin paper. I 
hardly know yet tvhethcr I shall like this iilane. well 
enough to stay here through the winter. I have been 
under the disadvantage of vv.inling all on which 1 
chicOy de[)end, my books, etc. M'hen I h.ive been 
here another month I shall be better able to juilge. 
I hope you tnauagetl to get iu the. bl.u'k velvet dress. 
The people dress, and think about die.ssing, hen* more 
even than in I’lnghind. You would not know me if 
you saw mo. 'i'hc marcjuise took on her the olitee of 
fmme de chamhre and dressed my hair one d.iy. Site 
has abolished all my curls, and math* two things stick 
out on each side of my head like those on the head of 
the Sphinx. All the world .say.H 1 look iiitinitely bet- 
terj so I comply, though to mysedf I .seem uglier than 

ever—-if possible. 1 am fulgeicd to death about my 

1._...... .. ..... j.. .. t... 


too, all arc vciiu'inhcrctl.-if even I have only .seen 

them in hhi'^iancl. 

Mine. (Ic lauhvij^sdorn', the \viro of an Ansliian bar- 
on, has been here for two days, and is cominjjf Jbbdin. 
yhc is liandsotnc, spirilc-d, and clever—[lure I'ai^lish 
by birth, but (luilc foreij^'ii in manners aiul nppe.iraiiee. 
8 he, and all the woild besiiies, are goin^ to winter in 
Italy. Nolhiiift: annoys me now ; I feel [leifeeil}’ at 
home, and shall really be eoinlbrtable when 1 h.ive all 
my little matters about me. 'I'bis place looks moic 
lovely to me every day ■ the lake, the town, the »■»////- 
with their .stalely trees ami iirelty luuises, tlic 
glorious nunmtuins in the distance i one can hardly 
believe one’s .self on earth j one ndglit live here, and 
forget that there i.s such a thing a.s want or labor or 
sorrow. 'J'lie pcriudnal presence of all this beauty has 
somewhat the efft'ct of mesmerism or ehlorofonn. I 
feel sometimes as if I were sinking into an agrc-eable 
slate of miinbness, on the verge of nncoiiseionsness, 
and seem to want well pinehing to ron.se me. 'The 
other day {Huiula}') there was a /?/,• held on the lakt* - 
the J?/t; of Navigation. I went out, with some cHher 
ladies, in M. dc H—-'s boat, at sunset, and had the 
richc.sL draught of beauty. All the baal.s of (Icneva 
turned out in their best attire. When the moon uud 
stars came out there were beaiilifnl fireworks sent up 
from the boat.s. The mingling of the silver and the 
golden rays on the rip[ded lake, the bright colors of 
the boats, the music. 1 e. suh'm id fire voi ks. : i d the 
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Letter to robo. I rowccl all the time, and lumcc comes my palsy. 
ssihAug,’ I can perfectly fancy dear Mrs, I’ears in lu:r Learning- 
ton house. Ilow beautiful all that I''ole.shill life looks 
now, like the distant Jura in the morning! She was 
such a sweet, dear, gotxl frientl to me. l\ly walks with 
her, my little visits to them in the; evening all is re¬ 
membered. I am glad you have seeit luinny agtiiu j 
any attention you show her is a real kindness to me, 
and I assure you she is worth it. \'ou know, or, you 
do not know, that my nature: is so eliaiueleon like t 
shall lose all my identity unless you kei'jr nourishing the 
old self with letters; so, pray, wiitr* as much and as 
often as you can. It jump.s atimirably with my humor 
to live in two worlds at onve in this way. 1 ])o.ssess 
my dearest friends and my old environment in my 
thoughts, and aiuiiher world (jf novelty and beauty in 
which 1 am actually moving, and my contrariety of 
clisposilioji always maki‘s the wot Id that live.s in my 
thoughts the dearer of the two, the (me in which I 
more truly dwell. So, after all, I enjoy my friends 
most when X am away from them, I .shall not say so, 
though, if I should live to rejoin you si.\ or seven mouths 
hence. Keep me for seven ‘ yeans longer, and j'ou 
will find out tlie use of me, like. ;dl other pieces of lium[)' 
ei-y. 

iffMi'H Ikive I conlidetl too nnieh in your generosity in .snp* 

iimiijiuon, posing that you would write to me fir.si ? or is there 
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things within and without you. Did Mr. Bray convey 
to you my earnest request that you would write to nic.^ 
You know of my wliereubouts and circumstances from 
my good friends at Rosehill, so tliat I have little to 
tell you j at least, I have luH s[)iril to write i)f myself 
until 1 have heaial from you, and have an assurance 
from yourself that you yet care about me. S.ira (Mrs. 
Isaac Kvans) has sent me wonl of tlu^ sad, s.ul loss 
that has befallen poor Cihris.sey and Mdw.inl a loss in 
which I feel that I have a sh.ire ; for th.it angelic little 
being had great interest for me ; she promised to p.iy 
so well for any care spent on her. 1 c.ui im.igine potiV 
Edward’s almost frantic grief, and I dre.ul the {•Ifect 
on Clhrissey’s weak frame of her more .silent sulfeiing. 
Anything you can tell me about them will be read vety 
eagerly. I begin to feel the full value of a letter ; so 
much so that, if ever I am convinced that any one has 
the least anxiety to hear from me, I shall always reck¬ 
on It among the first duties to sit down without delay, 
giving no ear to the siiggestions of iny iilleness and 
aversion to letter-writing. Indi'ed, 1 am In-ginning to 
find it really pleasant to wiite to my fiieiuls, now that 
I am so far away from ilunn ; and 1 conh! .soon fill a 
sheet to you, if your .silence diil not weigh loo heavily 
on my lieart. My health is by no means good yet; 
seldom good enough not to be a sort of drag on my 


I.rUmr 
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]6o /VaM Ji>t 

aiixkdy tt> luMr finiii y«n!. I think sh«* t liiiMir !i**u* is 
not [t;ulicnl.uly liiMlltiy , I {umu lltr Mruiiiy 

of the hike, whii'h, lunvrvn, ilr.ir to rue 

that om; c.iiiiujt In .ir to lu ai U ami-.n!, (tunt! bye, 
dear Faiuiy ; a ihntisaiid blrN-.Hi';*, tu uni, wlitiher you 
write to me or not, and untrh gialilndr if uni tlo, 

My boxen aiiived hut Fiiday. The t'.sjtrnM* wai 
fr. 150 - petfeetly hoiiihle! I'lraily, I inu%t give sny* 
Hclf lor food to the fouh oj the ail 'U the tuhe*. of tllG 
lake, ft irt a eousolaiioii to a uuud iinboetf with a 
lofty philosophy that, when mie tan gri uniinug to eat, 
Due can .hUII be eaten---tlie evil is only app.iirnl. It h 
quite seUletl that I cannot slay .il I'hmgrun ; t inuht 
nrtove into town. Hut, alas I I iuin4 p.ty !r, aoo per 
niunlli. If I wane there 1 should see nunc convetHahlc 
people than hen* Do you think any one would buy 
iny “ Kiicyriopiedia UiilaiuncM” at ball piiee, att»l luy 
globes? If so, I hluHihl not be afiaiil of eAceediiig 
my means, atul I slunild have a htile money to pay for 
my piano, atul for some lesHous of ihliinm! kimb. that 
I want to take, I'hc *' KuryelopifiHa ” is the ho.t edition, 
and cost ^42, and the globes lor. 1 sliall never 
have anywhere to put them, so it is lolly to keep them, 
if any one will buy them. No one eKe Uah wtitten to 
me, though I have wrilien to almost ail. I would 
rather have it .so ilian feel that the debt was on my 

fif- Ml . II .1.# 
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wend. The Bnronne cU; Tnulwig.sdorflf sceiiis to have 
hegun to like me veiy tmu;h, and is really kiinl ; so 
you .see Heaven setuls kind souls, tlionj^h tliey ait: l»y 
tu) me.ins kiiuli'etl ones. Fottr Mrs. Lot'kc i.s to write 
to me • has f;iven me a little rin|jj, says, “ 'Take cart; of 
ytjmseir, my child have some teatd’yonr own you’ll 
bt: (jnite aiunher |)er,son if you |'et some inlrtiduction.s 
to clever people ; you’ll gel on well among a certain 
.sel“-th.u'.s true j" it is her way to .say "that’s true” 
after all her allirmations. She says, " \'ou won’t find 
any kiudretl spirits at ritmgeon, my dear.” 

1 am feeling inutieularly happy because I have luul 
very kind letters fiom my hrtither and sister.s, I 
ashamed to till sheets about myself, but I imagiueil 
that this was precisely what you wished. Pray ccuTcct 
my mistakt*, If it be one, and then I will look over the 
(’alvin manuscripts, and givt; you some information of 
really general intes’est, suited to our mutual capacities. 
Mme. I/iulwigsdoiIf is stj gemd to nu' a cli.liming 
creature so auxiitus lo see me comlbiiably settled ■■ 
j)etling me in all .sorts of w.iys, Slu' .sends me tea 
when 1 wake in the uioining orange (hiwer water 
when I go to bed gi.ipes ami her maid to wait on 
me. She s.iys if 1 like .she will .spend the winter after 
this at P.u'is with me, and introduce me to her friends 
there ; hut she due.s not mean lo attach hcr.self to me, 
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of high culture, nrronling (n the niiliiiaiy uoliuns of 
what fenuuiue rulture shouhl In*. Slu* sju'-iks l-'ifnch 
and (lenuaii perfectly, phiyn well, and lias the most 
perfect polish of manuer—llu* must thcnoti”!! iclim;* 
luent, both .socially and timrally. She t.tll ami baud 
some, a .striking looking person, but with a sweet fem 
iuinc expvessitnt when she is with those she likes; 
dres.ses extjuisilely ; in line, is all that I am nut. 1 
shall lire ytni with all this, but I want yoti to ktmw 
what gootl creatures there :\se Iseie as el-.ewhere. 
Miss lb tells me that the fiist tl.ty she sat by my sitle 
at dinner she looketl at me and tliungUt to herself, 
“That is a grave hulyj I do imi thiitk 1 shall like her 
much but as .stum as I spoke to hei.aud ^<he hiukeil 
into tny cye.s, .she felt .she euidd love tne. 'I'hen she 
lent me a book written by her einean a teligiuuH tiuvel 
—‘in which there i.s a feat lid iiditU-l who will luH believe, 
and hales all who do, etc. 'riieti she itiviteil me to 
walk with her, and came to talk in my ruuni ; then in¬ 
vited me to go to the Draloire with litem, till 1 lu’g.m 
to be uncomforlubk under the ide.i tli.it they ktiu ied 
I was evangelical, and tluit 1 w.ih gaining their alfee* 
tion under fal.sc pretences ; so I told Mi‘*s lb th.it 1 
was going to .sacritice her good opinion, and etuifess 
my herc.sie.s. I cinite expected, horn their m.inner aiul 
character, that they would forsake tne in lunitfi htil 
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lady-like little woman, who is under an infatuation “asI.Hirt 

. 1 „ 1 1 • , 1 • , ‘I'* 

It ri’^avds her caps —always wearing the brightest j«<n« s 
rose color or intensest blue with a complexion not un¬ 
like a dirty [iriinrose glove. 'I'lie rest of the people 
are nothing to me, except, indeed, dear old Mile, de 
IMiaisan, who comes inlc) niy room when I am ill, with 
‘*(^)n’est ce ((ue vous ave/, ma bonne in the tone of 
the kindest old aunt, and thinks that I am the mo.st 
amiable douce creature, which will give you a better 
opinion of her cli.uity than her [lenetratioii. 

Dear creatures! no one is so gooil as you ytd. I 
have not yet finuid any one who can hear eomp.n ison 
with you ; not in kindness to me—p/ int Siins i///y but 
in solidity of mind and in expansion of feeling. 'I'liis 
is a very coarse thing to say, but it came to the end 
of my pen, and /Umt xen/i/it least, when it 

cennes at the end of the second page, I shall certain^ 
ly stay at (leneva this winter, and shall return to Mng- 
land as csirly as the s[)iing weather will [jeriuil, always 
sup[)osiiig that nothing cua-urs to alter my plans. I 
am still thill ; so how much will be U-fi of me next 
Apiil 1 am afi.iid to iiu.igiiit'. 1 sh.dl be length with¬ 
out Ine.idih. thira's asstiranee tliat yon are well and 
eomfori.ible is worth a luneheon to me, which is just 
the thing I am generally most in want of, for we dine 
at six now. I love to imagine you in your home; and 
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valued a little private morsel fiom her; and ah.o flial 
I would ahvayn ra!ht*r she wicite herseh ” than 

“to lilt;'' that is my theuiy •»! hitei wriiiii';. \'our 
letters are as weleoine as h.hiah’s lavens I lhmi»ht 
of saying' tlu' dimua lu-lhoidy (hat uituKl he (tio ipttss! 
I i^el impatient at the etiil ot' the fen thus whieh it 
takes for our letters to p.o to and Im ; aiul I have not 
the least faith in the neef.Mty lui keepitsp, the idteet 
three or four days luioie Mi. i’.iav t an I'nnl tinu' to 
write, his nieaitte hit. It }oii wv the Miss Idaftkliirs, 
give niy love to them ; niv leiin inln.inees to Mr. ami 
Mrs. Whiltem ; love to Miss Sihu-e always, Ueaity 
love to Clapton' and Wtiotllonl ;** and a vny didu.sive 
benevolence to the wttiUl in geneial, wiihont any par¬ 
ticular allaclimeiit tti A tir It, 1 am ti\iug to please 
Mr. Jir.iy. (lood hye, tlear .souls, /h’muiui 

I am mi.xious for you to know my ni‘W athliess, ,ts I 
shall leave here on d'liestlay. I thitdv I have at hist 
found the very thing. I shall In* tlie only !odg(-r. ’I'he 
appmicmaU is with an ah twe, so that it looks 

like a silling-room in the d.iytime tin; people, an 
artist of great respertahilitv, ami his wife, a most kind- 

Innlf'iur. I- fl\a‘L-/> norcf, . n-iil t t <'i 4 \* tfrt \i ««•»* 


1849-] AVfv/ of lincouraf^emcnt. K15 

tlu'.ir society is very p;och 1. ISTino. de T.udwig.sdorfr was 
aboul going tlune a year ago, and it was she wlio 
oinnu'iuletl it to me. *«•<»• 

1 liojie Sara’s fears are .supercrogatory—a proof of 
a loo nervous solicitude aboul me, for which I am 
gvatc'ftil, though it does im* no good to liear of it. I 
want eiieonraging rather tiian warning and cheeking. 

I believe I am .so constitulecl that 1 shall never be. 
cured of my faults except by (lod’.s dist'ipHne, If hu¬ 
man ln‘iogs would but believe it, they do me the rno.^t 
good by .saying to me the kindest things tinth will per 
mil ; and really I eaimol Iiope those will be supetla- 
lively kind. 'The reason 1 wished to r.iisi' a little i*xlra 
money is that 1 wanted to liave some lessons ami 
other mean.s of (adturt!—uol for my daily hread, ft>r 
whie.h 1 hope I shall have enough ; but, since you 
think my scheme impracticable, we will di.sinis.s it. j-Zu 
resk^ be in no nnxiely about me, Noibing is going 
wrong that I know of. 1 am not an ab-sidnle fool and 
\veakliiig. When ! am faiily settled in my new home 
1 will write again. My aihlress will be M, d'.Mbert 
DuratU*, Kue des t'hanoines, No, ( 07 , 

'I’lie blesseil eompeusation liieie i.s in all things i«*nfr 

III Mr<« 

made your letter doubly pieeious for having been imwUu.n 
waited fur, and it wonhl have inspired me to vviite to 
you again much sooner, but that I have been in uneer* 
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Letter is quite a good friend to me—extremely prosy, and full 

Houghton, of tiny details ; but really people of that calibre are a 

4th Oct. , • ,, , , 

»« 49 - comfort to one occasionalI 3 ', when one has not strength 
enough for more stimulating things. She is a sample 
of those happy souls who ask for nothing but the work 
of the hour, however trivial j who are contented to live 
without knowing whether they effect anything, but who 
do really effect much good, simply by their calm and 
even viainiim. I laugh to hear her say in a tone of 
remonstrance — “ISrmc. dc Ludwigsdorff dit qu’clle 
s’ennuic quand les soirdes sont longues: moi, je ne 
congois pas comment on pent s’enmiyer qiiand on a 
de Touvrage on des jeux on de la conversation.” When 
people who are dressing elegantly and driving about 
to make calls every day of their life have been telling 
me of their troubles—their utter hopelessness of ever 
finding a vein worth working in their future life--my 
thoughts have turned towards many whose sufferings 
are of a more tangible character, and 1 have really 
felt all the old commonplaces about the equality of 
human destinies, always excepting tho.se spiritual dif¬ 
ferences which are apart not only from poverty and 
riches, but from individual alTections. Dear Chrissey 
has found time and strength to write to me, and very 
precious her letter was, though I wept over it. “ Deei), 
abiding grief must be mine,” she says, ;ind I know 
well it must be. I'lie mystery of trial 1 It falls with 
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ager—dressing scrupulously, and keeping her servants 
in order. She has hung iny room witli pictures, one 
of which is the most beautiful group of dowers con¬ 
ceivable thrown on an open lliblc, painted by herself. 
I have a piano which I hire. 'I'here is also one in the 
sahm. M. d’Albcrt plays and sings, and in the winter 
he tells me they have parties to sing masses and do 
other delightful things. In fact, I think 1 am just in 
the right place. I breakfast in my own room at half- 
])ast eight, lunch at half-past twelve, and dine at four 
or a little after, and take tea at eight, l-'rom the tea- 
table 1 have gone into the. salm and ehalUul niUil bed¬ 
time. It would really Inivo been a i)ity to have .stayed 
at riongeon, out of ri'arh of everything, and with peo¬ 
ple so little worth talking to. I have not found out 
the dcsi\^rancns here yet. It is raining horribly, but 
this just save.s me from the regret I shoiihl have felt at 
having quitted the; chestnuts of J'longeon. 'I'hat earn- 
jhagne lookcal splenditl in its autumn clri'ss. 

(leorge Idiot r('taiued so warm an admir.ition 
and love for IM. d’Alhert Diiradc to the end of her 
life that it st'eins fitting lu'Hi to meiiliou llial he 
still lives, c-arryiug well tlu’ weight of eighty winters. 
IIc^ is eonservatenr id tin? Atheiide.• a [lermanetit 
exhibition of works of art in (leneva,* and he pub¬ 
lished only last year (18B3) a French translation 
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her to the end. 'I’lioy were both rriencls after her 
own heart. The old aparlineni is new No. i8, in¬ 
stead of No. 107, Rue ties (ihanoitios, and is occu¬ 
pied as the priiitin[,M)nire of the ' 7 t'f///hi/tA' Gaihe. 
But half of ihe rootns remain just ;is tlu'y were five- 
and-lhirty yeais ago. 'The xaio/i, w.iinscoted in imi¬ 
tation light-oak panels, with a white; China .stove, 
and her bedroom opening off it as she had often 
dcscribetl it to me ; ami M. tlkMlieit has .still in hi.s 
posse.ssion the painting of the buneh of Iteaiuiful 
■flovver.s thrtnvn on an ojK-n Bible mentioned in the 
la.sl letter. lletoUl me th.it when Miss h'.van.s fir.st 
came to lotik at the house she was so horrilied w'ith 
the forbidding aspect of the stairs that shetleclared 
she would not go up above the (list floor; but when 
she got inside the door she was letamciled to her 
new (luarteis. C.dvin’s house is i lost; to the Rue 
cles Chanoine;., aiul she w.is much interested in it. 
It will be .seen lli.il she diil some woik in physic*? 
under I’rofessor de la Rive ; but she piineipally 
rested and enjoyed lu-r.self duiiug the stay at 
Geneva. It was ejc.irlly the kind of life she was 
in need of at the lime, and llie letters .show how 
much she apiireciated it. 

I langui.shed for your letter before it e.une, and read it 

three lime.s running - judge whether I caie less for you 

ii r Tf iU f ftC t >41 ‘il'I ti f*'.' In I 
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.sure. I assure you my liUtcrs are subjectively true; 
falsebooil, if there be any, is in luy manner of 
things. ]>ut I will <j;ive you some rentes /ejvV/Vw, 
hicb, alas ! poor inia^i^iualion has hitherto been able 
o little lor the worhl. Mine. trAIbeit uutieipales 
ny wants, and makes a spoiletl ehild of me. 1 like 
e dear people better and better- •everythin^^ is so 
armony with one’s moral feeling that I really can 
ast say 1 never enjoyetl a more complete bie/t etre 
iiy life than durinjj; the last fortnight, h'or M. 
bert, I love him already as if he wt'rt; father and 
her both. Ilis face is rather hag^arddookin;^, but 
he lines and the wavy {.^ray hair indicate the tcni- 
LtnenL of the artist. 1 have not heard a wortl or 
a gesture of his yet that was not perfectly in har- 
ly with an exquisite nunail relinement—-indetHl, one 
> a better person always when he is present. lie 
s well, and plays on the piano a little. It is dc- 
tful to hear him talk of his friends he admires 
n so genuinely -one sees so clearly that there is 
'clle.x egniism. Ilis conversation is eh.uining. I 
1 something e.vi'ry dinnertime. Mint*. d’Albeit 
less of genius and more of edeverness -a really 
-like person, who says everything well. She brings 
mr children admirably—two nice, intelligent boys;’ 
le youngest, particularly, has a sort of Lamartine 
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etterto as Htllc US possihU* fitr as imifh as ptissiblo. 'riu‘ir 
Kii'nir’ whoU: bi'havk)!' to me is as if I werea^uest whtmi they 
(leli^hlecl to hontir. Last ih^;lU we had a little knot 
of their most intimate musical filends, ami M. and 
Mine. d’Albeft introduced me to them as if they wished 
me to know them—as if they wished me to like their 
friends and their friends to like me. 'The ju'(»|ile and 
theeveniiif^ wonltl have been just after your stwn heart.s, 
In fact, I have not the .slightest pretext for being dis- 
contentcd-*-not the shadow ctf a discomfoit. Mven the 
little housemaid Jeanne is eharining ; says to me t>very 
morning, in the prettiest voice : “ M.ulame a t elle bieii 
clormi celle nuit?’’—putH fire in my e/idnjfe fied without 
being told—dcana my rooms mo.nt conscientiously. 
TherO'—I promi.se to weary you less for the future with 
my de.scriptitms. I could not resist the temptation to 
speak gratefully of M. and Mine. d’AHjert. 

Give my love to Mr.s. Feur.H—my constant, ever fresh 
remembrance. My love to Miss Rebecca Franklin — 
tell her I have only spun my web to Geneva; it will 
infallibly carry me back again nernsa tbc gulf, were it 
twice as great. If Mr. Fronde preach the lu-w word 
at Manchester, I hope he will preach it so as to do 
without an after-explanation, and not bewilder hi.s 
hearers in the manner of Mepliistopludes when he dons 
the doctor’s gown of Faust, I congratulate you on the 

I .1 .. • . •. ...St. -t? . • ! 


petiiai ucgative.s • "Which, after all, are bul the disease r-ftter t.» 
of the soul, to be expelled by fortifying the princi]dctto.' 
of vitality. 


(Jood-hye, dear loves; slui’ii’t 1 ki.ss you when I am 
in Ku^daiul a|>;aiijin JCnglandJ I already be|^in to 
think of the journey as an impossibility. Geneva is 
.so beautiful now, the trees have their richest adorin", 
Coventry is a fool to it—•but, then, you arc at Coventry, 
and you are better than lake, trees, and mouutains. 


We have had some delicious autumn days here. If uaertn 

the* llraY«i 

the ftne weather last, I am tv’iim up the Salbve 


Sunday with IVf. d'Alherl. On one side I .shall have a 
ma|?ni(icent view of the lake, the town, and tin; Jura; 
on the other, the range of Mont Blanc. 'The walks 
about Geneva are perfectly enchanting. “Ahl” .says 
poor Mlle.de Pluiisan, “nous avnns un beau pay.s si 
nous n’avions pa.s ces Radicauxl” The election of 
the Conseil d’I>!tat is to take place in November, and 
an ^meute is ex[)ected. 'The actual government is 
Kadieal, and thoroughly detesti'd by all the “ respcct- 
ahliT classes. 'I'he viee president of the Conseil and 
the. virtual hisul of tin; government is an unpr{nd[)led, 
clever fellow, horribly in debt himself, and on the way 
to reduce the government to the same posilkm. 


r like my town life vastly. I shall like it still better i.oierto 
in the winter. There is an indescribable charm to me 
in this form of human nest-niaking. You enter a by«8.i9. 


no means attractive-looking house, you climb up two 
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in a good old tree. I have always had a hanketing 
after this sort of life, and I (iiu! it was a trtio instiiiet 
of what would suit. me. Just opposite my wimUtws is 
the street in which th(! Sisters of Charity live, ami, if I 
look out, I g('uerally see either one of them or a sober- 
looking ecclesiastic. 'I'lien a walk of live minutes taken 
me out of all sltcels, within sight of hcautic.s that I .1111 
sure you too woidd love, ii'yon diil not shaie my en¬ 
thusiasm for the town, I have nut another tiiimite, 
having promised to go otit hdou' dimu;r -sr), de.uest, 
take my letter as a hasty kiss, just (o let yon know lunv 
constantly 1 love you how, ihtt longer 1 Iiv<t and the 
mare I have felt, the belter 1 know how tt» value you. 

I write at ouce to answer your t[neslious .ahmit Inisi- 
ness. Spinoza and I have been divoiced for several 
mouths, kly want of health has obliged me to re¬ 
nounce all npi)lieation. I take, walks, play on the piano, 
read Voltaire, talk to my fiiends, and just take a dose of 
mathematics every day to prevent my brain from lu'- 
coming quite soft. If you are anxious to publish the 
translation in question I could, after a few numihs, 
finish the “Tractatus Thcologieo-PoUtieus ” to keep it 
company; but I confess to you that I tliink VfUi woidd 
do better to abstain from printing a translation. What 
is wanted in Faiglish is not a transl.uion of Spinoza’s 
works, but a true estimate of his life and system. Ah 
ter one has rendered Ins Latin fahlifullv into ICimlivl) 
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ty who has loti a solitary lifo, nncl who says frotn 
own soul whal all iho wovUl is saying by rote; but Uiis . 
interest luivtlly belongs to a translation, »><•(> 

Your letter is very sweet ttt me, giving me a piotnre J.rito-1«» 
ofyonr cjuiet lift'. IIow shall I enable yon to imagine ^uror!* 7 ‘ 
niine, sinoe you know nothing of the localities? My 
good friends here only change for tiu; better. Mme. 
<rAlbert is all affetrlion ; M. d’Alhert till delicacy and 
inteUlgeuce; the friends to whom they have intro¬ 
duced me very kind in thiur attentions. In fact, I want 
nothing but a little more tuoney, to fe('l more at ease 
uboul my (ires, etc. 1 am in an titniosphcre (jf love 
and refinement; even the little servant Jeauiu! setmis 
to love me, aiul does me good e\'ery timt' .she comes 
into the room, I can say anything to M. anti Mme. 
d’Albert. M. d’A. understands everything, and if ma- 
dame doets not understand, she bttlieves that is, she 
.seems always .sure that I mean something ed.lying. 

Slu! kisses me like, a mothei, and I am b.ib\- ui'ingh 
to find th.u a gre.it'addition to my b.ippim hn. ,\n 
rcxl<\ I am carcrul for nothing; I .am a .sort ot'.super- 
numtirary spoon, ami there will hi- no d.unag'c to the 
set if I am lost. My lieaif lies ate not loosened by 
dislanee-”-it is not in the nature of lie.s to be so ; and 
when I think of my loved one.s as those to whom 1 
can be a comforter, a help, I long to he with them 
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How do you look? I ho[)e that ihttuh'du of silvery 
locks is uoL widchiui^ too fast ou the lusul I love so 
well that the eyes are as bright as ever. Voiir let 
ter tells me they will beam us kindly as ever when 
1 .see them cmee more. Never make aptdtijties about 
your letter.s, or your worils, or anything elst\ It is 
your .soul to whi('h I am wedded; and do I not kmtw 
loo well how the soul is doubly belied first, by the 
imimssibility orbeinj’; in word and .u l as |j;teal, as lov« 
in[^, as good as it wills to be ; and ag.iiii, by the miser¬ 
able jvveaknesHes of the friend.s wlut see the woids and 
act.s through all .sorts of mists raised by their own 
passions and jjreoceupation.s ? In all those m.it lets 
I am the chief of sinners, and I am tem[)ted to njoiee 
in the olTenee.s of my friends, because they make me 
feel less humiliation. I am (piite .salisfiet' to be at 
(Jeneva instead of I’aris ; in fact, I am becoming pas¬ 
sionately attached to the mountain.s, the lake, the 
streets, my own room, and, above all, the dear people 
with whom I live. 

A thou.Hand Christmas pleasure.s and blessings to 
you—good resolutions and bright hope.s for the New 
Yearl Amen. People who can't In* willy exert 
them.selves to be pious or atreelionaie. Ileneefoith I 
tell you nothing whatever about myself; for if 1 speak 
of agrccables, and .say I am contenied, Mr. llray 
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k'lUcd or disrontoiUi'tl, warm or cold, fat or thin. 
renuMuber that I :uu st* far from hcdnrf of the same ■»»•! *’« 
mind as 'Mr. lhay, that j»t)otl news of you is necessary 
to my comfort. I walk more briskly, ami jump out of 
bed mor<^ promptly, after a letter llial tells me you arc 
well and comfortable, that business is promisin|j|:, that 
men be|j;in to speak well of you, eti*. “ I am com¬ 
forted in your comfort,’’ as saith St. Paul to the troub- 
lesonui ('01 iuthiaus. W'hen om; is cabined, cribbed, 
coniinetl in onefs .self, it is gmal to be eidar^ed in 
one's friends. (lood Mr. Mar.shall I We wi.sh to keep 
even luianriable. jreople. when death calls for them, 
much more good souls like him. I am gbul lie had 
had one more pleasant visit to t'ara for her to think 
of. Dear Sara’s letter is very cdmrming nut at all 
physicky rather nn agreeable tlraughl of ?7>/ suerl. 

Dear Mr. Ileuncll, we .shall never look upon his like. 

I am attending a cour.se of lecture.s on ]''A'[rerimental 
Physics by Af. le Professemr de la Rivi', the inven¬ 
tor, among other things, of tdeelroplaiing. 'The lect¬ 
ures occur eviuy Wi'ilnesday and Saturday. It is 
tinu' for me Icr go, I am disiresseil to send you ibis 
shabby last fragment of paper, and to write in such a 
hurry, but the days are really only two hours long, and 
I have .HO many things to do that I go to bed every 
uiglit miserable because I have left out something I 
meant to do. (food-bve, dear souls. Forget me if 


ptirftii really .so oreunieil as to have ahNululelv no time to 
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ilij-i'i- think of me? I I'tiusulc iuvnoU, at leant to dav, tmw 
we have a hhie sky o)u:e nmie alter tsvo numihs of 
iitisl, with thiiikiti|4 that I am exehidcd hy jileasamer 
iileas that at least you ate well atul tamdoitahle, and 
1 cniytht to eunU'Ut myself with that. 'I'he laet is, I 
nttt nmeh of ‘Ikturhstone's tniit!;! itt resjua t my life i.s 
alCitmeva, I like it vety well, Init in tesjuai it is not 
with you, it is a veiy vile life. I have m> yeainitt^s to 
oxehange lake aud tncsuutaius fur Ihshtjp Stteet aud 
the Radford Fields, hut I have a gicat yeatniug to 
kbs you all and talk to you fur tluee tlays running. 
I do not think it will be nossibk* hm me to nutlerlake 


the journey before the end of Match. I look hnward 
to it with great dretuL I see ntyself looking uttedy 
miserable, ready to leave, all my luggage bebiiul me at 
Paris for the .sake t)f eseaphtg the trtntble of it. Wt^ 
have had Alhoni here - a very fat siren. I’lirre has 
been some capital acting of comedies by frieitds of 
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r'fimvH o£;cuj)iftl as to have ahstdulc-ly no lime to 

iivj.m. think of nu'? I console nivselt', at UmsI to clay, now 
we have a hUie sky once tnote after two nuniihs t»f 
mist, with thinkin'^ that I am excUuleil by jileasatuer 
iile:is - that at least jam aie well ami cotnloi table, and 
I oii^lit to rtuUenl nij'self with that, 'rin- fact is, I 
am mtirh of 'rouelistone's tnitul in resjuTt my life is 
at (leiteva, I like it veiy well, but in tesju-fi it is not 
with you, it is a very vile life. I have nti yeainin”s ft) 
exchange lake and muuntaiim ftw Uisluip Siieet ami 
the Radford MeUls, but I have a gieal yeainiug to 
kias you all and talk to you for tlnee days running. 
I do not think it will be possible ftrr me to undertake 
the journey before the end of March. 1 look foiward 
to it with great dreati. I .see myself looking ulleily 
miserable, reatiy to leave all my luggage behind t»»e at 
Paris for the sake of e.scaping the trouble of it. We 
have had Alboui here a very fat siren. 'Phere h.is 
been some capital acting of comedies by friends of 
M. d’Albert—one of them is superior to any profes¬ 
sional actor of comedy I have ever seen. lie reads 
vaudevilies so marvellously that one .seems to have a 
whole troupe of actor.s before one in bis single per¬ 
son. He i.s a handsome man of fifty, full of wit and 
talent, and he married about a year ago. 
afr«. coiurariclics of destiny 

iguairnm, that I .should have written my CKJ.ddng letter when 
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mean to return to ICnHand n.s soon as tlie Tura is i.pttpr 

^ til Mra 

jKissable without slecl^e.s-—prol)a])Iy llic end of March 
or hej;lnnini;' of April. I have a little JJeimwc/i “as itsss**- 
rej^anls" niy friends. I yearn to see tho.se I have 
lovetl (he lonj^esl, hut 1 shall fei:! real grief at partinp^ 
from the e.veellenl peoples with whom I ant living. I 
feel they :ire xw^ J'rit'nds; without entering into or even 
knowing the greater ivarl f>r my views, they understand 
my eharaeler and have; a real interest in me. I have 
infinite tenderne.ss from iSfim'. d’Alhc'rt, 1 call Iut al¬ 
ways “ maman d and she is just the creature cme lovc.s 
to lean on and he pettetl hy. In fact, I am too much 
indulgeil, and shall go back to hlngland as mulisel- 
plined as ever. 'I'liis terribly severe winter has been a 
drawback on my recovering mj- strtJiigth. I have lo.st 
whole week.s from Jieadache, etc., but I am certainly 
belter now than when 1 came to !\Inu'. d'Albert. You 
tell me to give you these details, so L obey. Decided¬ 
ly I'lngiaml is tlie most comfortable (;oimtry tobe in 
in winter at least, fir all e.xerpl those who are rich 
enough to buy haiglish c'dinfoits everywhere. I hale 
myself for caring about cariiets, easy-chairs, and coal 
fires one’s soul is under a curse, and can preach no 
truth while one is in bondagt! to the flesh in this way; 
but, ala.s! habit i.s the puigatory in which we sulTcr for 
our past .sin.s. I hear much mu.sic. \Vc have a re- 
iinini nf 111 isirnl friends eve'v Mnndnv. For the rest. 


Her “ Francois !c Champl—une Com^tlic,” ia simplic¬ 
ity and purity itself. The seven devils are r.ist out. 
We are going to have more acting here on IV'ednestlay. 
M. Charnel’s talent mahes maman’s soinr.f quite 
brilliant. You will be amused to hear that I am ait- 
ling for my portrait—• at M. crAlberl's request, not 
mine. If it turns out wcdl, I shall long to steal it to 
give to you j but M. d’Albcrt talks of painting a sec¬ 
ond, and in that case I shall certainly beg one. The 
idea of making a study of my visage is droll enough. 
I have the kindest nossible et e'S rotn rnv brother 
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persons whom I hope to find together at Uosehill. 
Kcnnelhing has been said of M. d’Albert accompanying i-'i 
me to Ihins. I am saddened when 1 think of all the 
horrible anxieties of trade. If I had children, I would 
make them carpenters and shoemakers; that is the 
way to make them Nfessiahs and Jacob hoclims. As 
for us, who are dependent on carpets and oasy-chairs, 
we arc reprobates, and shall never enter into the king¬ 
dom of heaven. 1 go to the Genevese churches every 
Sunday, and nourish my heterodoxy witli orthodox 
sermon.s. However, there are some clever men liere 
in the C’hnrch, and I am fortunate in being here at a 
time when the very cleverest is giving a scries of con- 
ferences. I think I have never told you that we have 
n long German lad of seventeen in the house—the most 
lucitnrn and awkward of lads. He said very naively, 
when I reproached liim for not talking to a German 
young lady at a sobie., when he was seated next her at 
table—“ Je ne savais quo faire de mes jambes.’’ They 
had placed the poor against one of tho.se card- 

tablcs —all legs, like himself. 

The weather is so glorious that 1 think I may seti.eiteri 

. r I 1 T •I'*' I*'*' 

out on my journey Sfion after the 15th. 1 am not ut Mm 

quite certain yet that M. d’AIbcrt will not be able 
accompany me to Paris ; in any case, n package of so 


i8o Summary ef Lhdphr II . {(;i.,nk¥a. 

It is with a feeling of regret that we take leave 
of the pleasant town of CJeneva, its lake a»ul inonn” 
tains, and its agieeable little ciiele of actpiaintanee. 
Jt was a peaeefully happy episode in (leotge Idiot’s 
life, and one she was always fond of lecuiring to, 
in our talk, up to the end of lier life. 


.S7'.)/.!/./AT. 
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Geefi alueatl with Mi. and Min. I'n-iy ■ ta iu-wi—l.ilV at t'.uu* 
pagiw riuny't'nn—“I .cltcra Iti ISiays dcHt tddiif, Mitutuiulita*.’' - ^tei. 
Locke—-The .St.Clerrnaiu family—Aiotielv ahtnit lua liuscs with 
books!, olc.—Heavs M. Member prtau'li—l'aliiniifnu ilm fust tif 
virlucH— IVtuu;. Cltirneliu.H—Mine, dc I.tid\viy,'*dt<rlf*--'*/dV(' of X.ivi* 
gatitm” on llu; lake—Ik-maiul for IritrtH—rio|du’tie aiitii it'.nioii 
of jioHiliou seven yvat’K laict— -Wishes to srll some of her hnok^i 
and globes to get music lesstms—T.riter to Mis, Iloiightou- Loss 
of Mr.s.Clarke’s child—-Love of Lake of tfruev.i—<t.etlein |<i Ib.iyn 
—Mnie, LudwigsdorlT wishes her to spend winter in l',itis—Mile, 
de rhaiHan—Finds aparimeiU in Geneva, No. 107 Rue des Cha- 
nolnes, with M. at\d Mme. d’Albert—Knjoymcnt of their society— 
Remarks on iranslallons of Hjdnow”—Hope of a woman’s dntv ** 
Attachment to Geneva—Yearning for friends at home —Albimi — 
Private theatricals—Portrait by M.d’AIhert—Remai ks on erlut.a* 
tion of children—Leaves Geneva by Jura. 



dIAPTKR V. 


M, u’Ai.HKU'r ;viul his cluirgu left Geneva towards 
ilu; c'lul of March, aiul as the railway was not yet. 
opciKsl all the way to l''ranc:c, they had to cross 
the Juia in sleilges, and sudered terribly from the 
ccjUI, 'i'hey joined the railway at 'roiincrrc, and 
came through I’aiis, arriving in Kngland on the 
83d of Murt;h. After a day in London, Miss ICvans 
went straight to her fricmls at Kosehillj where sho 
stayed for a few days before going on to (hid' It 
will have been seen that she had set her hopes lu’gh 
on the delights of home-coming, and with her too 
sensitive, impressionable nature*, ii is not difTicuU 
to understand, without alliihuting hlame to any 
one, that sht^ was jireity snia* to he laying up dis- 
apiiointment for herself. All who Iiave had the 
exiierienee of returning fi'om a lu ight, sunny climate 
to Lngland in Marcli will recognixe in tint ne.\t let- 
ters the actual presence of the' east wind, the leaden 
sky, the gritty dti.st, and k s/km. 

No; I am not in KnglatKh--I am only nearer the be- UcucMf 

T T ...... MM 1‘t 1 • I 
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Riiuni hi liftii'itvki. 

i.t'iu-rti) tions you will be leatly to foine to Isttsohill again, I 

iioimfii,’ want you to scohl uu*, aiul m.tko mu gotul. I am itllc 

Mtii. and iiaiighty-- <»// //eAv//'////»’ hitikiug into luMtlumish 

triiDi Kiinai’ , , . . ,. , , 

lull. jgnorauco ami wuiu.m s involiiy. KunumuHT, you au; 
one of tny gu.udi.iii aiigeln. 

l.fUono Will you .semi the eiuioM'tl mile to Hcuuell? 

S.li.i , 

Ur)iiu*ii, I ;iin not tiuite sure about her diii-ettou, but I am anx- 

lirnmiiniK ‘ 

oi Ainii, ious to llMuk luT iof luT kiutliiess III iuviting me. Will 

»HSIniin 

yoli al.so semi me an aeroinit ol Mr. (’h.iiuu.m’s jnieen 
for lodge|•.^, and if you know anything of otlier board* 
ing-housies, etc., in London? Wdl you tell me what 
you can? I am not asking you metely foi the s.dte of 
giving you trouble, I am really auxiouH to know, oh, 
the cli.smal weather and the dismal rouutry and the 
dismal i)en[)le. It was some eiivioUH demon th.it diove 
me across the Jut a. However, I .im tletenuiuetl to 
sell everything 1 po.sses.s, except a poitm.uiteau and 
carpel-hag and the necessaiy contents, ami be a stiau- 
ger and a foreigner on the earth fur evermore lUU I 
must .sec yon first; that is r yearning I still have in 
spite of disappointments. 

From (b'ilTshe went to slay with her .si'.trr, .Mrs. 

Clarke, at Meriden, whence sht' writes : 

Have 3’ou any engagt'ment for llu' week after ne.xt ? 
If not, may I join yon on Saturday the 4th, ami invite 
M. d’.'Mbert to comedown tni (he following Motulay? 
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couragotl. Di'ur ('hiissry is ^cmutous and sympaUii/.- 
ill”;, luul really rates fur my IiaiipiiiCHS. 

On the. 4lh of May Miss I'lvaii.s went to Rtmehill, 
ami cm the ylh Mml’AUiert jninetl the party fur a 
three days' visit. The strun;^ aflertiun existing be¬ 
tween Mr. and Mi.s. lliay ami their guest, ami the 
inure rungeiii.d inlelletau.il atinusphere surround* 
ing them, letl Miss Mvans to nmke her home prae* 
lir.illy at Rusehill for the next sixteen inunths. 
She stayed there euntinnunsly till the i.Hih Novmn- 
ber, and, aiming other things, wrote a review of 
Maekay’s'* Progress of the Intelleel.” In (hiober 
Mr. Mnrkny ami Mr. (‘haptnau, the edit**' of ihe 
IVi'stminster IdvUu\ raine to .stay at Rosehill, and 
there was probably .some talk then about her as« 
Misting in the editorial work of the Reviav^ but it 
wa.H not until the following .spring that any defi¬ 
nite understanding on this subjec't was arrived at. 
Meantime, the avlirle on Maekay’s “ Progress of 
the Intelleet " (Mine out in llu' janii.iry, 1.S51, num¬ 
ber of the ]\\'stn)}iistcr. It eont.iins the following 
remarkable passages: 

“ Our civili/ation, and yet more, our religion, are an 
anomalous blending of lifeless barbarisms, whieh have 
descended to us like .so many petrifactions from dis¬ 
tant ages, with living ideas, the offspring of a true proc- 
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tioiKs in whoso tloA'iu'o are arrayetl tin* passions and 
the interests ofdoininnitt classes. Now, the 

tcachinjJ: of positive Iriilh is the |;raud means of ex- 
pdlinfj error, the process will he very much tprudamed 
if the nepfativc argument serve ns its (lioneer; il, hy a 
survey of the past, il can he shown how emdi age and 
each race has liad a faith and a symholiHnr sidted ttj 
its need and its stage of development, and that lor suc¬ 
ceeding ages to dream of ret.iining the spirit, along 
with the fcn'ins, of the past, is as ftilile as the enihaliii' 
ing ol the dead body in the Imiu! that it may one il.iy 
be rcBumed hy the. living sold. . . . It is Mr. iM.tckay's 
faith that divine revelation is not coiitainetl exclusive* 
ly or pre-eminently in the facts and inspirations ol any 
one age or nation, InU is c'oextensive. with the history 
of human development, and i.s peipetu.dly nnhdthng 
itself to our wideneil experience and itiveslig.itiun, as 
firmament upon firmament hecomc.s visible to ns in 
proportion to the power and range of our exploiing in* 
slrumcnt.s. 'fhe master-key to this revelation is the 
recognition of the prc.sence of imdeviallng law in the 
material and moral workl—of that invariability of se¬ 
quence which is acknowledged to be the basis of phy.s- 
ical science, but which is still perversely ignored in 
our social organixation, our ethics, and our religion. 
It is this invariability ofsecpience which can alone give 

.— 1 ..... ..... __... ...1 . 1 . o ... 


gion of history with iic‘\v inlc'rcst ; cvury past phase of 
hitman (levi'lopim’nt is part of that oductUion of the 
race in which wc' arc .sltarin;^; (tvitry mistake, evetry ab¬ 
surdity, into which poor human miture h:ts fallen, may 
1)<‘ looked on tis an ex|)eriiiK:iit of which we may rea[) 
the bcnidit. A correct {generalization gives signifi¬ 
cance to the smallest detail, just :is the great induc¬ 
tions of [jeology tlemonstrate in every pebble the work¬ 
ing of laws by which the earth h:is become adnpted 
for the habitation of man. In this view religion and 
philosophy are not merely conciliated, they are identi¬ 
cal j or, nitlu!!’, religion is the crown and (tonsumma- 
lion of philosophy - the delicate corolla which can only 
spread out its petals in all their symmetry and brill¬ 
iance to the sun when root and branch exhibit the 
conditions of a healthy and vigorous life.’’ 

Miss ICvans seems to have been in r,oiulon from 
the beginning of January till the end of March, 
jH 5 r ; and Mr. (diapmaii made another fortinght’s 
visit to Rosehill at the end of May and hegiiming 
of June. It was during this period that, with Miss 
Kvatus’s assistanct*, the prospectus of the new scries 
of the JFes/mitiskr Jfen'imi was determined on and 
put in shape. At the end of July she went with Mrs. 
bray to visit Mr. and Mrs. Robert Noel, at bishop 
Stchgnlon, in Devonshire. Ivfr.s. bray had some 
slight illness there, and Miss ICvans writes: 

I am grievetl indeed if anything might have been writ-t 
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be pleasanter to you th.in any nilicr. I have been 
talking to her this morning about tlie going to Loiulon 
or to Roschill. She seems to jirefer 1 .omloii, A glance 
or two ;U the Ivxposilion, she tliinks, wouhl tin her no 
harm. To-day we are all going to Teigninmuh She 
seems to like the idea t>r silting l>y the waves. Tlie 
sun is shining gloiiously, untl all things are loleraltly 
promising, I am going to walk on heture the rest ami 
have a batli. 

They went to London on the tjth of August, .saw 
the Crystal Lalace, ami relmnetl to Rosehill on the 
x6th. At the end of that month, Mr, (letnge Cknnhc 
(the distinguished pltrenolngisi) at riveil on a visit, 
find he and Mrs. Combe became, gmul fiiemls to 
Miss Kvnns, a.s will he .seen fiotn the suhsecpieut 
correspondence. I'hey came on a second visit to 
Rosehill the following mouth Mr. C!hapmau being 
also in the house at the same lime -- ami at the 
end of September Mi.ss Kvans went to stay vvitli the 
Chapman.s at No, 143 Strand, as a boarder, and ns 
assistant editor of the ]7estmmskr Heviav. A new 
period now opens in (leorgc Mliods life, and em< 
plmlically the most important period, f'>r now .slie 
is to be thrown in contact with Mr. Lewes, who is 
to exercise so paramount an inllneiice on all her 
future, with Mr. Ilcrhcrt Spencer, and with a mim- 
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galliering. Koxtru]' camo, who, you know, Is air 

with {'arlylc aiul olheis, lo gt-t a chajH'l for \^''ilson 
the West haul--—in which he is lo figure as a seceding 
clergyman. I enclose you two notes from hnipson (lie 
is tin* editor of the luiinbnrHt A'eview) as a guarantee 
that I have been trying to wotk. Ag.iin, I proposed 
to write a review of (beg for the Ith/M/nx/er, not for 
money, but for love of the subject as connected with the 
“ Imiuiry.” Tvlr. Hickson referred the matter lo Slack 
again, and be writes that he shall not have room for it, 
and that the Hulijeet will not suit on this occasion, so 
you see I am olsliged to be idle, and I like it best. I 
hope Mr. Ihay is coming soon to tell me everything 
about you. 1 think 1 shall cry for joy lo sec him. 

But do scud me a little ttote on Monday morning. 

Mrs. Follcn called the other day, in extreme horror at 
Miss Marlineaif.s book. 

Dr. Brabant returned to Bath yesterday. He very 
politely look me lo the Crystal Balaee, the theatre, an(H^"'(‘'(j 
the Overland Route. On hVulay We had FoxtoipWil 
son, aiuI some otlu-r nice peopli*, among others a Mr. 
Iletbert Spencer, who has just hroughl out a huge 
work on “ Social Statics,” which I,ewes pidnonnces the 
be.st book he has seen on the subject. You must see 
the book, if pos.sible. Mr. Chapman is going to .send 
you Miss Marlineau's work, or rather Mr. Atkinson’s,® 
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have hardly been well a day since I came. I wish I 
were rich enough to go to the coa.si, and have some 
plunges in the .sea to l)rac£; me. Nevetthele.ss do not 
suppose that I don’t enjoy being here, I like seeing 
the new people, etc., and I am afraid I shall think the 
country rather dull after it. I am in a Imiry to-day. 
I must have two hours' woik before dinner, .so imagine 
everything I have not .saitl, or, rather, rellect that ibi.s 
scrap is quite a.s much a.s you de.servc after beitig .so 
slow to write to me. 

The reference, in the above letter, to Mr. I.evves 
must not be taken as indicating personal arqnaiiit- 
ance yet. It is only a quotation of some opinion 
heard or read. hlr. Lewes had already .secured for 
him.self a wide reputation in the literary wothi by 
his “Biog'rai)lncal History of I'bilosophy,” bis two 
novels, “ Ranlhorpe," and “ Rose, Hkinebe, and Viti- 
let^—all of which had been publi.slied five or .six 
years before —and bi.s volnminous coturibuliona to 
the periodical literature of the day. He was also, at 
this lime, the literary editor of the Lmder newspaper, 
so that any criticism of his would carry weight, atul 
be talked about Much has already been wiitlen 
about his extraordinary versatilit}', liie vaiiety of 
his literary productions, his social charms, his talent 
as a raconteur^ and his dramatic faculty ; and it will 
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vcncratioti. I have to refU'ct every lime I look at 
that she is really lovtlerlea Hrcmer, 

I'ox is to write the article on llie SutTrage, and we 
are gf)ing to try (’arlyle for tins Peerage, Ward refusing, 
on the ground that he thinks tlie iniprovenienl of the 
physical condition of llu; people so all iinirortanl that 
he must give all his energies to that. He says, '* Life 
is ;i had business, but we must make tlu^ best of it 
to whitdi philosophy I say Amen. Dr. Hodgson is 
gone, and all the fun with him. 

I was inlrodueed to Lt'wcs the other day in JelT's 
slu)[)—a sort of miniature Miraheau in appearance. ' 

Professor h'orbes is to write ns a eapilal seientific ifUrr t 

‘ til.' lu.i 

article, whereat I rejoice greatly, 'Phe Peerage a[)par' 
cully will not “get itself clone,’’ as C.'arlyle .says. It is 
not an urgent (pieslion, nor does one sec that, if the 
undue influence of the Peers on the. elections for the 
Commoms were done away with, there wendd he; much 
miscdiief from the 1 louse; of I.ords remaining for some 
time longer /// ,;/<//// t/uiK I have been I'eading (larlyle’s 
“ I,ife of Sterling " with great pleasure.’-- uol for its iire.s- 
enlation of Sterling, but of Cadyh;. 'Pberc; arc; rac'y 
bits of description in bis best manner, and excpiisitc 
tonches of feeling. Little rapid charaelerizalions of 
living men too—of Francis Newman, for example—•“ a 
man of fine university and other altaimneut.s, of the 
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pumped into, whether one like it or not, can in the end 
be oxhil:iralin[j to no rtv.Uure.” 

All the woiitl is <ltiii\|; its to the great little, 

authoress (Miss llreuier). I went to the eKliibilion on 
Saturday to hear the final ‘‘(hul save the f^)ueen ” and 
the three tinu's three “f’etait un beau nuunent." 
Mr. dreg tliouglU the review “ well done, and in a 
kindly siiirit,” but tlicnight tlicre was not nuieh in ii -- 
drcatirully true, since there was only all bis book. I 
lliink he did not like the aptilogy for bis want of theo¬ 
logical learning, winch, however, was just tint thing 
nio.st needed, for the luh'dit' trips him up tm that score. 
Carlyle wa.s very amusing the other morning to Mr. 
Chapman about the Mxhibition. He has no patience 
with the prince and “ that Cole ” assembling .S.twney.H 
from all parts of the laud, till y«tu c.in't get along I’ic'- 
cadilly. He lias been worn to death with bores all 
summer, who pre.sent themselves by twos and ilnees in 
his study, saying, “ Here we are,” etc., etc. 

I wish you could see Miss Bremer’s albums, full of 
portraits, flowers, and landscapes, all clone by lier.self. 
A portrait of Kmcr.son, marvellously like ; oneofjf’nny 
Idnd, etc. I.*a8t night we had cjuite a ehanniug .uv/A' 
—Sir David Brewster and his daughter; ’M.ickay, author 
of a work on popular education you may remember to 
have seen reviewed in the J.<'thCr: the Mllises, the 
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two hours, anti am luiriifd, but it was a necessity 
write an Mar UW/e to you. Mr. Macknyhas written Henrteii, 

, **Jtn t.)€t. 

an account of his book for the catalogue. I have been ‘«s‘- 
using luy powers of eloquence anti flallcry ihi.s morning 
to make, him begin an article on the Development of 
Protestantism." klr. Dllis wa.s agreeable—-really witty. 

Jle aiul Mrs. Mlli.s particularly cortlial to me, inviting 
inc tt) visit them without ceremony. I love you all bet¬ 
ter every clay, and better the more I see of other peo¬ 
ple. I am going to one of the Birkbeck scbools. 

I must tell you a .story Mi.s.s Brenu'r got from ICmer- i,cttwio 
son. (.aiiyle wa.s very angry with liim for not bebev-neminii, 
ing in a devil, and to convert him took him amongst all isst. 
the horror.s of London"—the gin-.shop.s, etc.—and final¬ 
ly to the House of Clommons, plying him at every turn 
with the question, “ Do you believe in a devil tioo ?" 

There is a severe attack on Carlyle’s “ .Tafc of Ster- 
ling ” in yesterday’s 7/V//fW “-unfair as an account of the 
book, but with some truth in its general remarks about 
Carlyle, 'flierc' is an artiele, evidently by James Mar- 
tinean, in the /Vv.r/fVV/Vv', which yon must read, “On 
the Unity of the Logical and Intuitive in the Ultimate 
Crounds of Religious .Belief." I am reading with 
great amu.Hemcnl (!) J. II. Newman'.s “ Lectures on the 
Position of Catholics." 'I'hey arc full of clever satire 
and description. My table is groaning with books, and 
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ns I ou^^lit, but I must .scribble n wtinl cir two, t'lse 3 '(m 
will in;ikt‘- tny silence an excuse fur wtiun>; me nuwortl 
ofyuiii'selvc's. 1 am afraiil IMr. Noel ;iiul iMr. liiay bare 
givmi you a poor report of me. 'i’lie last two clays I 
have been a little belter, but I hardly think existing ar- 
raagements can last beyond this cpiarter, Mr. Noel 
.siiy.s Mi.ss L. i.s to vi.sit 3 -ou al t'hiistmas. I hope that 
i.s a mistake, as it wcmld deiiiive me of my hoped-for 
rest arnong.sL 3 'ou. 

On Saturday afternoon eame Mi. Speneer lo ask 
Mr. Chapman and me to go lo the ihe.itu'; .so I ended 
the da\ in a godle.ss manner, .seeing the ** Merry 'iVIves 
of Windsor." You must read C'ailvle's denuneialion 
of the opera, published in the AVe/.w/v.^ 'l*he f.x 
amiik'r cpiotes it at length. I .send you the enclosed 
from llaniet M.utinean. I’lea.se to return it. 'I'heone 
from Caulyle )ou may keep till I eume. He, is a 
naugluy fellow to write In the Ketfsakf^ and not for 
us, after I wrote him the most in.sinuating letter, oifer- 
ing him three gloriou.s subjects. Yesterday we went 
to Mr. Mackay’s, Dr, Brabant being there. 

Carlyle called the other clay, strongly recommending 
Browning, the poet, as a writer for the. /AvAvc, and 
saying, "We shall see," about liiin.self. In other re- 
specLs we have been .stagnating since' .Monday, and 
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a.s I ou^^lif, hut I must .scribble n wtml eir two, else you 
will make my silenrc an excuse lur willin'^; me no word 
ofyourselves, I am afraid Mr. Noel and iMr. lii.iy lia\e 
given you a poor rejiort of me. ‘rite last two days I 
have been a little belter, but I hardly think existing ar- 
rangements e.iu l.ist beyond this tju.uter. Mr. Noel 
.sny.s Mi.ss L. is to visit you at ('Inistmas. I hoi>e that 
is a mistake, as it would depiive me of my hoped-for 
rest amongst you. 

On Saturday afternoon (Mfue Mr. Spencer to n.sk 
Mr. Chapman and me to go to the the.ilie ; so I muled 
the da\ in a godless manner,.seeing the “ Merry Wive.s 
of Windsor.” You must read Cailvle's deinmeialion 
of the opera, publisheil in tlie AW/'Xtdv t ‘rite Tx 
amifier ([notes it at length. I .send you the enclosed 
from llaniel M.uliiieau. Please to return it. 'riieoue 
from Carlyle )ou may keeii till I come. lie is a 
naughty fellow ti^ write in the Ketfstikf, and not for 
us, after I wrote him the most imsinuating letter, olfer- 
ing him three glorious subjects. Yc.sterday we went 
to Mr. Mackay’s, Dr, Brabant being there, 

Carlyle called the other day, strongly recommending 
Browning, the poet, as a writer for the, AVr/ivc, and 
saying, “We shall see,” about himself. In oilier rc” 
spect.s we have been stagnating since .Monday, and 
now I must work, work, wotk, which I have .scarcely 
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agreeable sohves'. Last Mtinthiy I was talking unci 
listening for two hours to Pierre Lertuix a tlieamy 
genius. I Its was exponiuling to me bis ideas. He be¬ 
longs neither to tins seluso! of Promlhon, wlneh repre¬ 
sents Liberty only—nor to ih.U ttf Louis Bl.iue, whieh 
represents ICcinality only -nor to tb.it of (i.ibet, whieh 
represents Praternily. Pierre Leroux's system is the 

.n7////f*.f(Mvhich combint'.s all three'. He h.is found the 
true/a//Mvhich i.s to unite the love of self with love 
of one’s neighbor. He i.s, yon know, a very volund' 
nous writer, (leorge Santl has tleilieated some of her 
books to him. He dilated cm his views of the '‘Origin 
of Christianil}'.” Strauss defident, lieraiise he has 
not shown the Uentily of the ieochhiy if 'Jans loiih iiiat 
of i/it; ICssoh's. This i.s Lcroux’s favuilte idea. I told 
him of your brother. He, moreover, traces Kssenism 
back to lOgypl, and thence to India—the cradle of till 
religions, etc., etc., willj much more, which lie uttered 
with an unction rather amusing in a soirie tik i) kk, 
“ Kst ce que nous sommes fails pour cbercher le bon- 
heur? Est ce Ik voire idde—dites moi.” “ Muis uon 
'—nous sommes fails, je pensc, pour nous cldvelopper le 
plus possible.” “ Ahl e’est ya.” He i.s in niter pov¬ 
erty, going to lecture— aufranait //finf tnoun'r. Has 
a wife and children wdlh him. lie came tt> Loiuhm in 
his early clays, when lie was twenty five, to iiml wotk 

•^CS All I'lix r..»» K** 
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which, I think, will go in the next number. 

I am in a niisenible .state of languor and low .spirits, 
in which everything is a trouble to me. I must tell 
you a bit of Janiis Jllanc’s Knglish, which Mr, Spencer 
was reciting the other night The /(V// homme called 
on some one, and said, “ X come to tell you Iiow you 
are. I was at you the other day, but you were not.” 

We went to quite a gav iKirty at Mrs, Mackay’s on to 
Saturday, (loot! Mr. Maekay has been taking troublesii I'cb. 
to get me to Hastings for my health"—ealling on Ivliss 
Fellowes, daughter of the “l<.eligiou of the Universe,” 
and inducing her to write me a note of invitation. 

Sara will be heartily welcome. Unfortunately, I had 
an invitation to the I’arke.s’s, to meet Cobden, on Satur¬ 
day evening, I was .sorry to miss that. Miss Parkes® 
is a dear, ardent, honest creature ; and I. hope we shall 
be good friends. I have nothing else to tell you. I 
am steeped in dulncss within and without, llcaveu 
send some lions to-night to meet h’ox, who is coming. 

An advcrtisemciiL wc found in the Times to-clay-—‘‘To 
gentlemen. A converted mcilical man, of gentlemanly 
habits and fond of Scriptural conversation, wLshes to 
meet with a gentleman of Calvinistic views, thirsty after 
truth, in want of a daily companion, A little tem» 
poral aid will be expected in return. Address, Verax I” 

Wc are going to Mr. Ellis’s, at Champion Hill, to-i.euerto 
nionvnv evening. I am better now. Have nd myself«iii Keb. 
of all distasteful work, and am trying to love the glori- 
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ous destination of humanity, looking before and after. 
We sliall be glad to have Sara, 

Mi.ss Sara llcnnell arrived on a visit to the 
Strand next day—the 9 lh I'Vbriiary - and stayed 
till the tylh. 

I have not merely had a headachc-'-l have betm really 
ill, and feel very much shattered. \V'e (Miss ICvaus 
and Miss Sara Ilenuell) cliiuHl yesterday at Mrs. I’etcr 
Taylur’.s,* at Sydenham. I was not lU to go, es})ecially 
to make my debut at a strange pl.ici'; but the country 
air vva.s a temptation, 'riu; lhic:k of the work is just 
beginning, and I am hound in honor not to run away 
from it, a.H I have .shirked all labor but what is strictly 
editorial this quarter. 

We went to the meeting of the A.ssociation for the 
Abolition of the 'raxes on Knowledge on Wednesday, 
that I might hear Cohden, in whom I was vvofiilly dis¬ 
appointed. (leorge Dawson’s .speech was admirable. 
I think it undesirable to fix on a London residence at 
present, as I want to go to Brighton for a month or 
two next quarter. I am scriou.sly concerned at my 
languid body, and feel the nece.ssity of taking some 
measures to get vigor, i.ewes inquired for Sar.i l.ist 
Monday, in a tone of interest. He was charmed with 
her, as who would not be that ha.s any taste ? I )o write 
to mo, dear Ckira; I want comforting: Ihi.s wt)rld looks 
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kind again, by giving me a glimpse of your own inward 
self, since I cannot see the oiUcr one. 

I can sympalhi>;c with you in your troubles, having 
been a housekeeper myself, and known clisappointment 
in trusted servants. Ah, well! we have a good share 
of the benefits of our civilization, it is but fair that \vc 
should feel some of the burden of its imperfections. 

'■J'hank you a thousand times for wishing to see nic 
again. 1 should really like to sec you in your own 
nice, fresh, healthy-looking home again; hut until the 
end of March I fear I shall be a prisoner, from the 
necessity for constant work. Still, it is possible that 
I may have a day, though I am quite uuahle to .say 
when. 

You will he .still more surprised at the notice of the 
IVt’sfnii/isit'r in I'he ybu/Zr, when you know that Mac- 
coil himself wrote it. 1 have not seen it, but had been 
told of its ill-naturc. However, he is too good a man 
to write otherwise than .sincerely ; and our opinion of 
a hook often depends on (lu; state of the livin'I 

I had two offers last night—not of marriage, hut of 
nul.sic—which I iiud it impossible to resist. Mr. Hit-smu MUi. 
bet t Spmicer proposed to take me on 'riiiUNcIay to hear 
'‘William TelI,’'M\iul hliss Parkes asked me to go with 
her to hear the, “ Creation ’’ on Friday. 1 have had so 
little music this quarter, and these two things are so 
cxactlv what I should like, that I have determined to 
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Leiiei'to (ine icinpciMnicnt of ynufs in att.icks c»t' 

Mi-m. I’eler . ... . . , 

'I'.iyU'r, Your .siUnit'c ilul nol .surpiiMJ ino, altei liu! .irfuiiiii vou 

27 tll Well. , ... , " 

ins-i- luul {4ivt‘n me ol your (loinesiic t;iu-uim.l.iiK'rs, liul I 
liavo wi.sliotl lor you on Muiul.iy evoniu^H. Your cor- 
dull us.siu'iincc tluU yon .hIuiII he gl.ul to .see im* .souuo 
limuK is oik; of those ple.iH.iut thiu|jH' thonc HiV* pir- 
servem—whieh relenting destiny seiuK me now .nul 
then to buoy me up. Fur you itUK 4 know that I am 
nol a little deNpomling now atul then, and think tli.U 
old frieiuks will die olf, while I sh.ill be left without the 
power to make new ones. Vou kuow how s.vd one 
feels when a great proce.'isinn has swept by one, and the 
last note.H of it.s mu.Htc have died away, le.iving one 
alone with the lieUlH tiiul .sky, t feel .so about life 
.sunKUimmu It i.s a help to read Hueli a life as Maigaret 
Fuller's. How inexpressibly Uiuehiug that p.iss.tge 
from her journal—I shall always reign through the 
intellect, but the life ! tin; life 1 () my (hnl 1 shall that 

never be sweet?" J am thankful, as if for myself, that 
it was .sweet at last. But I am running on about feeb 
ings when I ought to tell you facts. I am going on 
Wednesday to my friends in Warwickshire for about 
ten days or a fortnight. When I come b.u k. I hope 
you will be quite strong and able to receive vi'dtor.s 
without efTort—Mr. Taylor too. 

I did go to the ; but you have le^H to 

regret than you think. Ma//ini’s s|u;eehes are beiiiw 
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Association. Dickens is to preside at a meetinsf inLetterto 

. 1 • 1 , , . ^ Mr. Bray, 

this house on the subject some day next week. Thei7ihAprit 

, . . , 1852. 

opinions on the various articles in the Review are, 
as before, ridiculously various. The Economisi calls 
the article on Quakerism “ admirably written.” Greg 
says the article on India is “very masterly;” while 
he calls Mazzini’s “sad stuff—mere verbiage.” 

If there is any change in my affection for you it is 
that I love you more than ever, not less. I have as Henneii,_ 
perfect a friendship for you as my imperfect nature can 1852. 
feel—a friendship in which deep respect and admira¬ 
tion are sweetened by a sort of fiesh-and-blood sisterly 
feeling and the happy consciousness that I have your 
affection, however undeservedly, in return. I have con¬ 
fidence that this friendship can never be shaken; that 
it must last while I last, and that the supposition of 
its ever being weakened by a momentary irritation is 
too contemptibly absurd for me to take the trouble to 
deny it. As to your whole conduct to me, from the 
first day I knew you, it has been so generous and sym¬ 
pathetic that, if I did not heartily love you, I should 
feel deep gratitude—but love excludes gratitude. It 
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“Twist yc, twine ye, even ik* 

Mingle liutuan weal and woe.*’ 

Gfote i.s very friendly, and lias projiitiatcd J. H. Mill, 
who will write for us when we want him. We had 
quite a brilliant soiree yesterday evening;. W. R. Greg, 
Forster (of Raw'dou), Francis Newnuin, the Kllises, 
and Tx)uis Blanc, were the star.s of greatest magnitude. 
I had a plea.sant talk with Greg and I''t>r.Hter. Greg 
was “much plea.scd to have made my accpiahilanee." 
Forster, on the whole, appeared to think that people 
should be glad to make tiis actpiainlanee. Gieg i.s a 
short man, but his brain i.s large, the anterior lobe very 
fine, and a moral region to correspond. Black, wiry, 
curly hair, and every indication of a drst-ratu tempera- 
ment. We have some very nice Americans hcic — 
the Pugh.s — friends of the Parke.s's, really refined, in¬ 
tellectual people. Mis.s Pugh, an elderly Iruly, is a 
great abolitionist, and was one of the Women’s Gon- 
vention that came to Blngland in 1840, and was not 
allowed to join the Men’s Convention, But I lupposc 
we shall soon be able to say, nous avons ehangi tout 
cda. 

I went to the opera on Saturday I Martiri,” at 
Covent Garden—-with my “excellent friend, Herbert 
Spencer,” as Lewes calls him. We have agreed that 
we are not in love with each other, and that there is no 
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to the opera lo-nighl to bear the “Huguenots.” See i.etterto 

^ ^ ^ ihv. Hrays, 

what a fine thing it is to [lick up people who care short- 
sighted enough to like one. 

On the 4lh of May a meeting, consisling chiefly 
of authors, was held at the house in the Strand, for 
the purpose of hastening the removal of the trade 
re.strictions on the Commerce of Literature, and it 
is thus described in the following letter: 

The meeting last night went off triumphantly, and 
I saluted Mr. Chapman with “Sec the Conquering 
Hero Comes” on the piano at 12 o’clock ; for not until 
then was the last magnate, except Herbert Spencer, 
out of the house. 1 sat at the door for a short time, 
but soon got a chair within it, and heard and saw 
everything. 

Dickens in the chair-~a position he fills remarkably 
well, pre.serving a courteous neutrality of eyebrow.?, 
and speaking with clearness and decision. Ills ap¬ 
pearance is certainly disappointing —no benevolence 
in the face, and, I think, little iti the head ; the ante¬ 
rior lobe not by any means remarkable. In fact, he is 
.. n:,..: _.i........ ....a 


works, niul |;;ave liis own expcriencf in illustration. 
Speaking of the slow and small sale of scicntiftc hooks 
of a high class, he said, in his silvery, bl.uul way - ah 
lading to the boast that the retail booksellers traun- 
mended the wotks of less known unllun's - -“for whitdt 
limited sale we are. doubtless indebted to the. kind icc> 
ommcndalion of our fiiemls, the retail bfiokselleis ”■—» 
whereupon these worthies, taking it for a jdde 
compliment, cheered enlliusiaslically. Dr. Lankester, 
Ih’of. Newman, Hubert Hell, and others, .sptike well, 
Owen has a trenreudous head, anti looked, as he was, 
the greatest celebrity of the meeting, (leorge Cruik- 
shank, too, made a capital speech, itt an ndmir.dde 
moral spirit. lie is the most homely, geniiitiedooking 
man ; not unlike the piclure.s of Captain Cuttle. 

I wont to hear the “ Huguenots " on Saturday even¬ 
ing. It was a rich treat Mario and Grisi atJd l-ormcs, 
and that finest of orchestras under Costa. I am going 
to a concert to-night This is all very fine, but, in the 
meantime, I am getting as haggard as an old witeh tin¬ 
der London atmosphere and influences. I .shall be 
glad to have sent me my Shakespeare, (htethe, Hyron, 
and Wordsworth, if you will be .so good a.s to take the 
trouble of packing them. 

ifJntftya slipped away in a most my.stcrioua 

Ih'Sr ' lately —chiefly, I suppose, in long walks and 

'85a. long talks. Our Monday evenings arc dying off- not 
universally regretted—but we are ex lecling one or two 
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iinusimlly animated and prominent. lie has a noble, I'eaer to 

. . . ’ llic Hiayjli 

genial, intelligent cxin'e.ssicm, and i.s altogether a manw™'t||‘y< 
to be proud of. I am going ne.xt Thursday to see M'v. 
(Jrisi in “Norma.” She is quite beautiful this season, 
thinner than she was, and really younger looking. 

My brightest .spot, next to my love of old friend.s, is 
the deliciously ealm, nm friendship that Herbert Spen- 
cer gives me. We sec each other every day, and have 
a delightful camaraderie in everything. But for him 
my life would be desolate enough. What a wretched 
lot of old, shrivelled creatures we shall he by and l\v, 

Never mind, the uglier we get in the eyes of others the 
lovelier we .shall be to each other j that ha.s always 
been my firm faith about friendship, and now it is in a 
slight degree my experience. Mmc. d’Albert has sent 
me the swecte.st letter, just like her.self3 and I feel 
grateful to have such a heart remembering and loving 
me on the other .side of the Jura. They are very well 
and nourishing. 

I am bothered to death witl) article - reading and by.uq.tft 

^ ^ M ms Sam 

.scrap-work of all .sorts; it is clear my poor head whl 

never in-odiiee anything under these circumstances; 

* n ‘’June, i8ga. 

hut I am patient. I am ashamed to tease you so, but 
I must beg of you to send me Cleorge Sand’s work.s; 
and also I shall be grateful if you will lend me—what I 
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in l'',n{j;l:in{l ; anti ibis opinion of bis inthirfil me lo go, 
I was nol tlisappiiinlt'tl ; ii is wmlh lining once, t'spu- 
fially as we got onl liefore the .seiinon, I ba*! a long 
call from (ienrgt' (’ninbe yestenlay. lie.says he thinks 
the untlei //{V inana!',einenl, I lie most ini- 

porlaiit nusins of eiiliglueniiteiit of a lilei.uy iianne in 
exi.stenec ; tbe uiitlef Jelfiey, nothing tti if, 

etc. ! I! I wish / tboiiglit so too. 

Youf joint asHtuatiee of weleome strengthens the 
eenliipela! force that wouUl eaiiy me to yon; hut, on 
the other hand, sundry con.sitler.itions ate in favor of 
the ecntrifugal force, whieh, I .suppose, will cany me 
to Ib’oatlhliiirs or Ramsgalt'. On tbe whole, I [nfler 
to keep my vi.sit lo yon ;i.s a homo h'tfiitf, when 1 am 
jii.st in tbe best physical ;ind menial state for enjipving 
it. I hope lo gel away on S.itnrd.iy, or on Wednesday 
at the latest. I think the third nmnher of tbe h\“('iou> 
will be cn[)ilal \ thoroughly reatlahle, and yet nut 
frothy. 

I have assured Herbert Spencer that you will think 
it a sulTicienlly formal answer lo the invitation yon 
sent him through Mr. I,ewes, if 1 tell you that he will 
prefer waiting for the pleasure of a visit to you until I 
am with you—if you will have him then. I .spent the 
evening at Mr. I'arkes’s on Moiulay. V'estevday Her- 
bert Spencer brought hi.s father (o sei' me -a l.uge« 
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Men,” yet to come, will be very good. If not, we shall 
pul in “ Nicbulir j” it is oa[)ital. (d >hsj- 

'I'lie opera, Clhiswiek h'lovvcr Show, the b'rcnch i)lay, 
and the Lyceum, all in one week, brought their natural 
Of)nse(pK;nces of headache and hysteric.s—-ail yestcr- 
(lay. At live o’clock I felt cpiilc sure ihat life was un¬ 
endurable. 'I'hi.s morning, however, the weather and 
I are both belter, having cried ourselves out and used 
U[) all our clouds ; and I can even contemplate living 
si.x months longer. Whts there ever anything more 
dreary than this June ? 

I am busy packing today, and am going to 
I'arkias'.s to dinner. Miss I’arkes ha.s introduced me 
to Darbara Smith,' whose e.vpression I like e.xceeding- 
ly, and hope to know more of her, I go to llroadstairs 
on Saturday. 1 am sadly in want of the change, and 
would much rather present myself to you all when I 
can do you moi'c credit as a friend. 

I warn you against Ramsgate, which is a sliip of 

T.ondon come out fur an airing. Ilroadstairs is inn'--aii July, 

. . . 

feel and I havti the snuggest little lodging cenreeiv- 
able, will) a molheily good woman and a nice little dam¬ 
sel of ftmrtetm to wait on me, 'I'liere are oidy my two 
rooms in this cottage, but lodgings are plentiful in the 
place. I have a .siiiing-room about eight feet by nine, 
and a bedroom a little larger; yet in that small space 
there is almost every comfort. 1 p.ay a guinea a week 
for my rooms, .so 1 .shall not ruin myself by staying a 
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from the world and live here for the re.sl of niy days. 
With .some fresli paper on the walls, ami an ea.sy chair, 
1 think 1 could resign myself. Come and tell me your 
opinion. 

I thought of you hist night, when I was in a state of 
mingled rapture and toilure--'rapture at the sight ttf a 
gloriou.H evening .sky, torture jit the sight and hearing 
of the behdjoring given to the poor chtiikey whii-h wa.H 
drawing me from Ram.sg.ite home, 

I had a note from IMi.s.s I'‘lorencc Nightingale yes* 
terday. I was much jdeased with her. 'risere. is a 
loftiness of mind about her whicii is well expressed by 
her form and manner. Clad you are pleased with the 
IFatmi/istor. I do think it a ricli number—matter for 
a fortniglU’.s reading and thought. Lewe.s has not half 
done it justice in the Leader, 'I’o my mind the "Nie¬ 
buhr ” article is as good as any of them. If you could 
see me in my quiet nook 1 I am half ashamed of be¬ 
ing in sueh clover, both spiritually and materially, while 
some of my friends are on the dusty highways, without 
a tuft of grass or a flower to cheer them. A letter 
from you will be delightful. VVe seem to have .said 
very little to each other lately. IkU 1 always know - • 
rejoice to know—that there is the same Sar.i for me 
as there is the same green e.arlh and arched .sky, 
when I am good and wi.se enough to like the best 
thing. 


sue it. If you insist on my writing; about “emotions," i.etierto 
why, I must get some up expressly for the purpose. 

Jkit I must own I w'oulcl rather not, for it is the grand 
wish and object of my life to get rid of them as far as 
possible, seeing they have already had more than Iheir 
share of my nervous energ3^ X shall not be in town on 
the 2(1 of August—at least, I pray Heaven to forbid it. 

Mrs. bray paid a visit to broadslairs from the 
3d to the rath August, atul the ne.xt letter is ad¬ 
dressed to her. 

Are you really the better for having been here? Since Letter «> 
you left J have been coiitimially regretting that I could I'hurwUy, 

1 ... , .... Hill (?) 

not make your visit pleasanter, 1 was irritable and Ang. 
out of sorts j but you have an apiiaratus for secreting 
happiness—“that’s it. rrovidcnce,seeing that I wanted 
'weaning from this place, has sent a swarm of harvest- 
bugs and lady-birds. These, with the half-blank, half- 
di.ssipated feeling which comes on after having com¬ 
panions and losing them, make me think of returning 
to T.ondon on Saturday week with more resignation 
than 1 have felt before. 1 am very well and “ plucky” 

“—a word which I propose to .substitute for bai>py, as 
more truthful. 

Tor the last two months I have been at this pretty, b®“er 10 
quiet place, which “David Copperfield” has 
classic, far away from London noise and smoke. *8s*. 

I am sorry now that I brought with me Fox’s “Lect- 


2o8 


AdinirafioH of Ihnothornc, [IIroawtairs, 

i-eiierto mv curiositv more llinn usual. IIawlht)rne is a Errand 

Mr«. I’Kter ... i r i i i i 

■rayif.r, favorite oi mine, and I snail be sorry it lu* do not go 

iijili Aug. . , . , . , , , 

iKs-i- on .surpassing himself. It ts .sad to hear ol your only 
going out to consult a jihysician. Illness .seems to me 
the one woe. for which there is no comfort no com- 
pemsiUion. IhU perhaps you lind it otherwise, for you 
have a less rebellious spirit than I, and sutreilng seems 
to make 3'ou look all the more gentle. 

urlm Thinking of you this morning—as I often do, though 
you may not suppose so it was’‘borne iu on my 
mind’’that I must write to you, and I obey the in¬ 
spiration without wailing to consider whether there 
may be a corresponding desire on your part to bear 
from me. I live in a world of cares aiul joys .so re¬ 
mote from the one in which we used lu sympalhii'e 
with each other that I fuul po.sitive communication 
with 3'ou (linicult. But I am not unfaithful to okl luve.s 
—they were .sincere, and they are lasting. I hope you 
will not think it too much trouble to write me a little 


health continues good, and if there has been any change 
in your circumstances, that I may have something like 
a true conception of you. All i.s well with me so far 
as my individuality is concerned, but I have plenty of 
friends’ troubles to sorrow over. I hoiic you have none 



SoiiH-liow niy letters—-except those which come un- 

* Mw.Sara 

(ler the inexorable imperative ;///«/(the “oukIu” I iicmmii. 

‘ “ atl heiit, 

mana;;e well enoii'^h to slnrk)~\vill not get written. 

'I'he fact is, f am in a croaking mood, and X am wait¬ 
ing and waiting for it to pass by, so if my pen croaks 
in spite of my resolutions to the contrary, please to 
lake no notice of it. Mver since J came b.ick I liave 
felt something like the madness which imagines that 
the four walls arc contracting and going to crush one. 

Harriet Martineaii (in a [irivale lettc:r shown to me), 
with incomprehensible ignorance, jeers at Lewes for 
introducingas a science in his Clomte papers. 

Why, Comte hiuiscdf holds psychology to be a neces¬ 
sary link in the chain of scienct!. T.ewes only sugge.st.s 
a change in its relations, 'i'here is a great, dreary 
article on the Colonies by my side, asking for reading 
and abridgment, so I cannot go on scribbling—indeed, 
my hands are so hot and tremulous this morning that 
it will be Initter for you if I leave off. Your little lov¬ 
ing notes are vau'y precious to me ; but 1 say nothing 
about matters of feeling till my good genius has rc- 
turnetl from his excursions; the evil one has possession 
just now. 

The week has really yielded nothing worth telling r-otter to 

V , ,,, Mr«. Di-a 

you. I am a few degrees more wizened and muddle- «itusq)t 
headed; and the articles for the A*tTuw are, on the 
whole, unsatisfactory. I fear a discerning public will 

flr 11? flirt rt»Y-rtrttfrtv* 
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Fishery Dispute—all which, 1 am very .sure, don’t 
want to know. Do have pity on me, ami make a little 
variety in my life, by all .semliiij^ me a scraji' never 
mind if it be only si.x: line.s apiece. I’erhaits soiue^ 
thing will befall me one clay or other. As it is, noth¬ 
ing happen.s to jne but the ringing of the dinner bell and 
the arrival of a prottf. 1 have no courage to walk out. 

i.ewe.s called on me the other day and loltl me of a 
conversation with brofes.sor Owen, in which the latter 
declared his conviction that the cerebrum was not (he 
organ of the mind, but the cerebellum rather. lie 
founds on the euormou.s comparative sii'e of brain in 
the grampus 1 The professor has a huge anterior lobe 
of his own. What would tieorge Ciondie say if 1 were 
to tell him.^ But every great m.in has his paradox, 
and that of the first anatomist in Kurope ought to be a 
startling one. 

We shall make a re.spcctable figure after all- nine 
article.s, and two or three of them good, the rest not 
bad. The Review has been selling well lately, in s[)!tc 
of its being the end of the quarter. We liave made 

splendid provision for January-—Froude, Harriet Mar- 

_ . 1 .. 


ft»i 



1852.] FavV to Edinburgh. 2 11 

Here [ am in this bcauliful Auld Reekie once more 
—hardly recognizing inysellTor the same person as the 
daviozd who left it by the coach with a heavy heart 
some six years ago. 'i’hc Combes are all kindnes.s, 
and I am in clover—an elegant house, glorious fires, 
and a comfortable carriage—in short, just in the cir¬ 
cumstances to nonri.sb sleek optimism, convince one 
that this \'n hi nicilh'ur (h'S inondcspossibles^ and make one 
shudder at the im[)iety of all who doubt it. Last even¬ 
ing Mr. Robert Cox came to tea, to be introduced to 
me as my ckt'.ronc through the lions of Edinburgh. The 
talk last night was pleasant enough, though, of course, 
all the interlocutors besides Mr. Combe have little to 
do but .shape elegant modes of negation and afiirma- 
tion, like the j)eople who are talked to by Socrates in 
riato’s dialogues Certainly,” “ that I firmly believe,” 
etc. 1 have a beautiful view from my room window— 
masse.s of wood, distant hilLs, the Firth, and four .splen¬ 
did buildings, dotted far apart-™-not an ugly object to 
be seen. When I look out in the morning, it is as if I 
had wak(!d up in Utopia or Tcai'ia, or one of Owen’s 
parallelograms. The weather is perfect--all the more 
delightful to me for its northern sharpness, which is 
just what I wanted to brace me. X have been out 
walking and driving all day, and have only lime before 
dinner to send this paar JForte, but I may have still 
less time t -morrow. 


T.etier i 
llu* Ur; 
7lh Oct 
iKsa. 


amrmauvc. ne anci i\u,s. <w.onu)c arc rcaiiy uuccuon- 
ale to me, and tin; mild warmth of tludr regard, with 
the perfect ortler and elegance of everything about 
me, arc just the soothing inllueucc to do me good. 
They urge me to stay longer, but I .shall adhert; to my 
original determination of going to Mis.s Martineau’s 
on the 20th, and 1 do not tfU'an to .stay with her longer 
than the 25th. We are going to-day to Craigerook 
(Jeffrey’s place), a beautiful spot, which old October 
has mellowed into his richest lints. Such a view of 
Edinburgh from it I 

Leiierto Thosc who kiiow the article on Whewell to be 

MwSnra » .. 

Iienitaii, Mdl .s, generally think it good, hut I confes.s to me it 

^ » /• /I'^i t I* \ 11*1* 

i«s3. IS unsatKsfaclory. Ihe siiu mes shuic herts albcU lluH 
is the 12th October. 1 wi.sh you could .see the view 
from Salisbury Crag. 

teller to Yes, he is an apostle. An apostle, it i.s true, with a 

MtoSara , , , „ T . , 

Hemwii, back and front drawing-room, but huU earue.st, con- 

lOiU Ocl. 

>8ita. vmced, consistent, having fought a good fight, and now 
peacefully enjoying the retrospect of it. I shall leave 
these good friends with regret, almost with ropenlings, 
that I did not determine to pay them a longer visit. 
I have had a pleasant luite from Iffiss Martineau this 
morning, with a vignette of her houst* I suppose to 
make me like all the. better the, idea of going there. 

Letter to The coacli brouglit me to IVIi.ss Iffartineau’s gate at 

'i;iumday lialf-past six yestcrtlay evening, aiul she was there, witli 

o«. »8sa. a beaming face, to welcome me. Mr. Alkin.son joined 
UB this morning, and is a very agreeable addition, 
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society; and we have been trudging about,looking 
cottages and enjoying the sight of the mountains, 
of the rain and mist. The weather is not promising, that Oct. »8sa. 
is the worst of it. Miss M. i.s charming in her own 
home—’quite handsome from her animation and intel¬ 
ligence. She came behind me, put her hands round 
me, and kissed me in the prettiest way this evening, 
telling me she was so glad she had got me lierc. I 
send you her note that you may have an idea of “The 
Knoll,’' 

We had a fine clay yesterday, and went to Borrow-i-citor to 
dale. I have not been well since I have been here. 2.(111 cVcl** 
Still I manage to enjoy, certainly not myself, but my***^*’ 
companions and the scenery. I shall set off from here 
on Tuesday morning, and shall be due at the Coventry 
station, I believe, at 5.50. 

After a pleasant ten days’ visit to Koschill, Miss 
I'lvans returned to London on the 3d November. 

'I'o get into a first-class carriage, fall asleep, and awake Letter to 

, Ill., Linys, 

to imcl one s sell where one would be, is almost as good citu Nov. 
as having J’rince Hussein’s car[)t't'. 'I'liis wa.s my ea.sy 
way of getting to London on 'rimrsday. By 5 o'clock 
I had unpacked my boxes and made my room tidy, 
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Latter to 
lltK llr.tv«t 

Niiv, (?) 

1.H34. 


I,elt«*r to 
the llrav«i 
MiHutAyi 
ant It Nuv. 


I am ready (tt vrnv that I will not live in the Strand 
a^ain altvr ('Inisttnas. If I were not ehttked by the 
fo^, the lime wotikl trot pleasantly withal, but of what 
use are hiaitiH and fiieiids when one lives in a li|j[ht 
sueh as miyjtl be ^ol in the t bimney? “ I'isinond’’ is 
the most uneomttntable bttok yon ean imagine. Von 
lemeinber htnv ytui tiisliked loany *1 h le C'hampi,*' 
Well, the slttry of " Ivanond " is just the same, 'riie 
hero is in love with the tlau^hter all thioU”h the hook, 
anti manies the mttiher at the end. Von shonlil read 
the debates on the openittgtd I’ailiament in the 7 ma, 
I^ord IlrtJU^ham, the I'reatrst of Mnjtlisli orators, pe^ 
petratcH the most delieioiis AYt/udfU' I have seen 
for a long' time. “My lands, t believe that any dis- 
tnrbanee of the jepose of the world is very remote, /v- 
or//*v // /.V (*ur suhit'fihiHt' anti an nnipf^siioHahd 

(iniy to be prejtared with the nreans tjf defence, shonld 
such an eveurt occur.*' I’hese be thy gotls, () Israel ! 

I perceive your reading of the golden rule is “Do 
as you are done by and I shall be wiser than to ex- 



at the door—Mr. Lewes, who, of course, sits talking 
till the second bell rings. After dinner another vis¬ 
itor, and .so behold me, at 11 r.M., still very far at sea 
on the subject of I'axation, but too tired to keep my 
eyes open. We had Bryant the poet last evcning~a 
pleasant, cpiiet, elderly man. Do you know of this 
second sample of plagiarism by D’lsracli, detected by 
the Chronidc It is wortli sending for its 

cool impudence. Write me some news about trade, at 
all events, I could tolerate oven T.ouis Nai)oleon, if 
somehow or otlicr he could have a favorable influence 
on the Coventry trade. 

Another week almost “ with the years beyond the 
flood.” What has it brought you ? To me it has 
brought articles to read—-for the most part satisfac¬ 
tory-— new callers, and letters to nibble at my time, 
and a meeting of the Association for the Abolition of 
Taxes on Knowledge. I am invited to go to the Leigh 
Smiths on Monday evening to meet Mr. KoIhuI Noel. 
Iferbiirt S[)euc:er is invited, too, because Mr, Noel 
wants especially to st'e him. Barbara Smith sjicaks 
of Mr. R. Noel as their “ dear Cerman friend.” So the 
Jhulgel is come out, and I am to pay income-tax. All 
very right, of course. An enlightened personage like 
me has no “ignorant impatience of taxation.” I am 
glad to bear of the Lectures to Young Men and the 


Letter tp 
Uie Urays, 
Monday, 
anili Nov. 
iBja. 


T.etter to 
ilie llrnya, 
.|ih Dec. 
jBjs. 



Leticrto I am not well—all out of sorts-—and what do you 

tliu liwys, . , , 1 ^ fi, 1 .1 , 

ictiiDcc. think I am ninulod to do? lake a return Uckel, and 

1853. 

set olT by the train to-morrow 12 o dock, liave a talk 
with you and a blow over the hill, and come back 
relieved on Monday. I the rather indid|.!;e myself in 
this, because I think 1 shall not be able to be with 
you until some, time ufier ('liristmas. I'ray forgive 
me for not sending you word befttre, I have; only just 
made up my mind. 

'I'liis visit to Rosehill lasted only from the nth 
to 13th December, and the following short note is 
the next communication : 

LeiiBrio I am very wretched to-day on many accounts, and am 
only able to write you two or three lines. I have beard 

issa- this morning that Mr. Cllarkc is dangerously ill. I'oor 
Chrissey ami her children. Thank you fur your kind 
leticr, 

Lptterto I dare say you will have heard, before you receive 

iiray, this, that luhvurd (ilarke is dead. I am to go to the 
funeral, which will take place on Fritlay. I am de¬ 
bating with myself as to what I ought to do now for 
poor Chrissey, but I must wait until 1 have been on 
the spot and seen my brother. If you hear no more 
from me, I shall trust to your goodiie.ss to give me a 
bed on Thursday night. 

Letter to Youf love uiul goodncss are a romfttiling prc.sence 

guiBtmiwi to me everywhere, whether I am ninety fir only nine 

Day, s.5tli ^ j j 

Due. i8sa, miles avvay from yon. Chri.ssey hears her trouble much 



1 arrived here only ycslcrday. I had agreed with 
Chrissey that, all things considered, it was wiser for me 
to return to town j that I could do her no substantial 
good by staying another week, while I should be los¬ 
ing time as to other matters. 

I am out of spirits about the AVevWc/. I should 
be glad to run away from it altogether. But one thing 
is clear, that it would be a great deal worse if I were 
not here. This is the only thought that consoles mo. 

We are thinking of sending Chvisscy’s eldest boy to 
Australia. A patient of his father’.s has offered to 
place him under suitable protection at Adelaide, and I 
strongly recommend Chrissey to accept her ofrer~-that 
is, if she will let it be available a year hence j so I have 
bought Sidney’s book on Australia, and am going to 
send it to Chrissey, to enlighten her about matters 
there, and accustom her mind to the subject. You are 
“jolly,” J dare say, as good people have a right to be. 

Tell me as much of your hap^nuess as you can, that I 
may rejoice in your joy, having none of my own. 

I begin to feel for other people’s want.s and sorrows i.etter to 
a little more than I used to do. Heaven lielp us! said Jan. 
the old religion; the new one, from its very lack of that 
faith, will leach u,s all the more to help one another. 

'fell Sara she i.s a.s good as a group of spicc-islands to 
nu! ; she. wafts the pleasantest influencc.s, even from a 


distance. 

Fray do not lay the sins of the article on the “ Atomic jvnsjfs',”.. 


filler (o 
e Hinys, 
nil Jiu'u 
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218 III with Rhcuniat ism, [14a Strand, 

This week Iia.s yielded nothing to me but a crop of 
very large headaches. The pain has gone from my 
head at last, but 1 am feeling very muclr shattered, 
and find it easier to cry than to do anything else. 

My complaint, of which 1 am now hai^pily rid, was 
rheumalisnii in the right arm ; a wifiieienl reason, you 
will see, for my employing a scribe to write that prom¬ 
ise whieh I now fulfil. I am going into the country, 
perhaps for a fortnight, .so that, if you arc kind encnigh 
to come here on Wedne.sday evening, I .shall not have 
the pleasure of seeing you. All the more rea.son for 
writing to you, in spite of cold feet and the vilest peim 
in the world. 

Francis Newman i.s likely to come once or twice in 
the season j not more, lie has,of cour.He, a multitude 
of cngagc'ments, and many more allraclive ones than a 
soiree in the Strand. 

Never mention me to him in the character of edi¬ 
tress. ,l think-—at least, I am told — that he ha.s no high 
estimate of woman's powers and functioti.H. But Ici 
that pass. lie is a very pure, noble being, and it i.s 
good only to look at such. 

The article on “ Slavery,” in the last number of llic 
Westmins{er—yN\\ic\\ I think the best article of ihem 
all —is by W. K Forster, a Yorkshire manuf.K-turer, 
who married Dr. Arnolirs daughter. Ife i.s a very 

_ ^^4 il ..*.1 ......it. f* 
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Interest in America, 
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am converted to a profound interest in the history, the 
laws, the social and religious phases of North America, 
and long for some knowledge of them. 

Is it not cheering to think of the youthfulness of 
this little planet, and the immensely greater youthful¬ 
ness of our race upon it? to think that the higher 
moral tendencies of human nature are yet only in their 
germ ? I feel this more thoroughly when I think of 
that great western continent, with its infant cities, its 
huge, uncleared forests, and its unamalgamated races. 

I dare say you have guessed that the article on “ Ire¬ 
land” is Harriet Martineau’s. Herbert Spencer did 
not contribute to the last number. 

A propos of articles, do you see the Prospective Re¬ 
view ? There is an admirable critique of Kingsley’s 

Phaethon ” in it, by James Martineau. But perhaps 
you may not be as much in love with Kingsley’s gen¬ 
ius, and as much riled” by his faults, as I am. 

Of course you have read “Ruth” by this time. Its 
style was a great refreshment to me, from its finish 
and fulness. How women have the courage to write, 
and publishers the spirit to bu}-, at a high price, the 
false and feeble representations of life and charac¬ 
ter that most feminine novels give, is a constant mar¬ 
vel to me. “ Ruth,” with all its merits, will not be an 
enduring or classical fiction—will it? Mrs. Gaskell 
seems to me to be constantly misled by a love of sharp 


Lette'. tc 
Mrs. Pel 
Taylor, 
ist Feb. 
1853. 





ers through the writer, whose st3'le is as sprawling as 
his handwriting. For the rest, I am in excellent spir¬ 
its, though not in the best health or temper. I am in 
for loads of work next quarter, but I shall not tell you 
what I am going to do. 

I have been ready to tear my hair with “^'sappoint-Lette^o 
ment about the next number of the Review. In short, wthMch. 

1853. 

I am a miserable editor. I think I shall never have 


the energy to move—it seems to be of so little conse¬ 
quence where I am or what I do. 

On Saturday I was correcting proofs literally from 
morning till night; yesterday ditto. The Review will^^^^^^ 
be better than I once feared, but not so good as I once 
hoped. I suppose the weather has chilled your char¬ 
ity as well as mine. I am very hard and Mephisto- 
phelian just now, but I lay it all to this second winter. 

We had a pleasant evening last Wednesday. Lewes, 
as alvva3's, genial and amusing. He has quite won my 
liking, in spite of myself. Of course, Mr. Bray highly 
approves the recommendation of the Commissioners 
on Divorce. I have been to Blandford Square (Leigh 
Smith’s) to an evening party this week. Dined at Mr. 
Parkes’s on Sunda3’-, and am invited to go there again 
to-night to meet the Smiths. Lewes was describing 
Currer Bell to me yesterday as a little, plain, provin¬ 
cial, sickly looking old maid. Yet what passion, what 
fire in her! Quite as much as in George Sand, only 


the clothing is less voluptuous. 

What do you think of my going to Australia with 
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Leller to 
Mra. liiayi 
jfitli Apnl, 
iH53. 


Letter to 
Mrs. Jtniy, 
lyih Jiitio, 
»«S3' 


faith in happine.ss-—a ray or two for one’s friends, if 
not for one’s self. 

We Iitul an uf^recablc soiree last Wedncsilay. I fell 
in love with Helen Faucit. She is the most poetic 
woman 1 havt: setm for a long time ; there is the inetfa- 
ble charm of a fnut character which makes ilstdl' felt in 
her face, voice, and manner. I tini taking doses of 
agreeable follies, as you recommend. Last night I 
went to the French theatre, and to night I am going 
to the opera to hetir “ AVilliam 'rdl.” People are very 
good to me. Mr. Lewes, especially, is kind and atten¬ 
tive, and has quite won my reganl, after having had 
a good deal of my vituperation. Like a few other peo¬ 
ple in the world, he is much belter than he .seems. A 
man of heart and conscience, weaving a mask of Hip- 
pancy. When the warm days come, and the bearskin 
is under the acacia, you must have me again. 

6th May.-—Went to Rosehill and returned oit 23d 
to Strand. 

On Wednesday I dined at Sir James Clark’.s, where 
the Combes are staying, and had a very pleasaitt even¬ 
ing. The Combes have taken lodgings in Oxford 'Per- 
race, where I mean to go. It is better than the Strand 
“-trees waving before the windows, and no noise of 
omnibuses. Last Saturday evening I had (luile a new 



i never leit me aeiigin. oi me morougu cnnnge inui 
the coast gives one so muck as now, and I shall be 
longing to be off with you again in October, I am on 
a delightful hill looking over the heads of the houses, 
nnd having a vast expanse of sea and sky for my only 
view, 'rhe bright weather and genial air—-so different 
from what I have had for a year before—make me feel 
as happy and stupid as a well-conditioned cow. I sit 
looking at the sea and the sleepy ships with a purely 
animal hicn. ^tn. 

It would have been a satis diction to your benevo¬ 
lence to see me silling on the beach laughing at the 
Herald's many jokes, and sympathijiing with your in¬ 
dignation against Judge Maule, It always helps me 
to be happy wlum 1 know that you are so; but 1 do 
not choose to viiulicale myself against doubts of that, 
becaus(i it is unworthy of you to entertain them, 1 am 
going on as well as iiossiblc physically--really getting 
stout. 1 should like to ha,ve a good laugh with you 
immensely. I low nice it would be to iuei;t you and 
Cara on the beach this evening, and instead of send¬ 
ing you such a miserable iulerpreter of one’s feelings 
as a letter, give you the look and the hand of warm af¬ 
fection ! This British Channel really looks as blue as 
the Mediterranean to-day. What weather! 

For the first time in my experience I am positively 
revelling in the rrospe.divt'. Janies Marlineau tran- 
sce.nds himself in beauty of imagery in the article on 
Mir William liainillon, but I have not finished him yet. 
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ettpf to I could bcarj hut to-day the £5un shines, and there is 
oniio.il,‘ blue above and blue below, consequently I find life 


very glorious, and myself a parliculaiiy fortunate dia- 
voh'ssa. 'I'he landlord of my lotlbdngs is a German, 
comes from Saxe-Weiinar, knows well the Duchess of 
Orleans, and talked to me this morning of Mr. Sehiller 
aiuU//'. Goethe. A /re/ev of Gtiethe, there is a most 
true, discriminating^ passab'u about him in the ntiiele 
on Shakespeare in the rnnpeetive. Mr. Goethe is one 
of my companions here, and I lia<! felt sonm <!ayH be¬ 
fore reading' the passable the truth which it expiesses. 

Subjoined is the passage from the J'respeitire Ke- 
vim< of August, 1853 : 

“Goethe’s woiks arc t<in much in tlie nature of 
literary studies ; the mind is (jften deeply iiiipiessed 
by them, but one tkmbts if the author was. He 
saw them as he saw the haiises of Weimar and the 
plants in the act of mctatnnrphosis. He h;ul a 
clear pereepiion of their fixed condition and their 
successive transitions,but he did not really (.it le.e.l 
so it seems to us) compreliend their motive power. 
In a word, he appreciated their life but not their 
liveliness. . . . And we trace this not to a defect in 
imaginative power—a defect whieh it vvonkl he n 
simple ab.surdity to impute to Goethe bill to the 
tone of his cli.aracter and tin* habits of Jiis mind. 
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culture, and well skilled in the order and classifica¬ 
tion of human life, the fact of any one class or 
order being beyond his reach or comprehension 
seemed an absurdity; and it was an absurdity. He 
thought that he was equal to moving in any de¬ 
scription of society, and he was equal to it; but 
then, on that account, he was absorbed in none.” 

As for me, I am in the best health and spirits. I have Letter to 

» , Miss Sard 

had a letter from Mr. Combe to-day, urging me to go Henneii, 
to Edinburgh, but I have made an engagement with 1853. 

Mr. Chapman to do work which will oblige me to re¬ 
main in London. Mrs. P. is a very bonny, pleasant 
looking-woman, with a smart drawing-room and liberal 
opinions—in short, such a friend as self-interest, well 
understood, would induce one to cultivate. I find it 
difficult to meet with any lodgings at once tolerable 
and cheap. My theory is to live entirely—that is, pay 
rent and find food —out of my positive income, and 
then work for as large a surplus as I can get. The 
next number of the Review will be better than usual. 

Froude writes on the " Book of Job ”! He at first talked 
of an article on the three great subjective poems—Job, 

Faust, and Hamlet—an admirable subject—but it has 
shrunk to the Book of Job alone. 

I have been busied about my lodgings all afternoon. Letter to 

V • A,, • r, , 1.1 Sara 

I am not going to Albion Street, but to 21 Cambridge Henneii, 

W\rr]p Parlr Snnarp T hnnp von wil! hp nlpnsprl t.Sci 


Leticr to 
Miflfi SarA 
llaiiiiuli, 
lat Oci. 
iiHS 3 - 


Letter to 
Mii» H;\rA 

RJlI I ItJl. 


226 of the Heartf [at CA^tlnun^,E St., 

lodgings, aclclctl to my other matters, lias taken up my 
time and thongliis. I have promised to do some work 
to-night and to-morrow for a peraou' who is rather 
more idle than myself, ao I have not a moment to 
si)are. 

I am reading “'fhe Religion of the Heart” (i.eigh 
Ilunl’a), and am far more [ileased with it than I ex¬ 
pected to be. I have jnat fallen on two [vassages with 
which yon will agree. " Taiker... is full tif the ik)« 
etry of religion; Martineau ecjually .so, with a {-lo.ser 
Btylc and ince.ssant eloquence of expression, perhaps a 
perilous superabundance of it a.s regards the claims of 
matter over manner; and his assumptions of perfec* 
tion in the character of Jesu.H are .so rciteratetl and 
peremptory that in a man of less evident heart and 
goodnes.s they might alino.si look like a very unction 
of insincerity or of policy, of denibt forcing itself to 
seem nndoubiing, Henneirs ‘ tihri.sliatt 'I’heism ’ is 
one long, beautiful discourse praclniming llte great 
liible of Creation, and reconciling Pagati and CdirLstian 
Philosophy.” 

Good Sir James Clark slopped me in the Park ye.s- 
terday, as I was sauntering along with eyes on the 
clouds, and made very fatherly inquiric.s about me, 
urging me to spend a quiet evening with him and 
Lady Clark next week—which I will certainly dt); 

*..^1 .1 . .. H , . ... f 
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the shape of a clergyman that I ever met with—Dawes, 

the Dean of Hereford. He is the man who has been^qthOct, 

1853. 

making the experiment of mingling the middle and 
lower classes in schools. He has a face so intelligent 
and benignant that children might grow good by look¬ 
ing at it. Harriet Martineau called 3'esterday. She 
is going to her brother’s at Birmingham soon. 

Mr. Lewes was at Cambridge about a fortnight ago, Letter to 
and found that Herbert Spencer was a great deal talked uenneii, 

^ ® 3d Nov. 

of there for the article on the “Universal Postulate,” iSos- 
as well as other things. Mr. Lewes himself has a knot 
of devotees there who make his “History of Philoso¬ 
phy” a private text-book. Miss Martineau’s “Comte” 
is out now. Do you mean to do it ? or Mr. Lewes’s } 

We can get no one to write an article on Comte for 
the next number of the IVcstminster —Bain, our last 
hope, refusing. 

I think you would find some capital extracts for 
Ho'ald (Coventry), in the article on “Church Parties ” 
in the Edinburgh. The Record is attempting a reply 
to it, in which it talks of the truculent infidelity of Vol¬ 
taire AND Robespierre! Has A. sent you his book on 
the Sabbath ? If ever I write a book I will make a 
present of it to nobody ; it is the surest way of taking 
off the edge of appetite for it, if no more. I am as 
well as possible; and certainly, when I put my head 

into the house in the Strand, I feel that I have gained, 

__ 
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that I grieve at this, though it will do you little good 
to know it. Still, when J am siitTering, I do care for 
sympathy, and perhajts you are of the same mind. If 
so, think of me as your loving .sister, v, ho remembers 
all your kindnc.ss to her, all the [)lc:i.sant hour.s .slie has 
had with you, and every little particular of her inter¬ 
course with you, however long and far she may have 
been removed from you. Dear kanuy, I catt never be 
indiiTerent to your happines.s or .sorrow, and hi this 
present .sad aflliction my thonghts and love are with 
you, I shall lease you with no worths about tnyself 
fW 7 £/--j)erhaps by and by it will ainu.se you to have a 
longer letter. 

Hitherto I have been spending ^9 per month—at 
least after that rale—but I have had frequent gue.st.s. 
1 am exceedingly comfortable, and feel tpiite at home 
now. Harriet Marliiiean lias been very kitid—called 
again on Tuesday, and yesterday .sent to invite me to 
go to Lady Complouhs, where she is slaying, on Satur¬ 
day evening. Thi.s, too, in spite of my having vexed 
her by introducing Mr. Lewes to her, which I did us a 
desirable bit of peacemaking. 

I begin this year more happily than I have done 
most years of my life; “Noire vraic destiiide,” say.s 
Comte, “ se compose cle resii^/iatim et (fae/ir/te - aiid 
I seem more di.spo.secl to both than I have ever been 
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is going to give me a copy—but INTr. Lewes tells me 
seems to him admirably well done. I told Mr. Chap- 

^ ^ 22 Cl Nov. 

man yesterday that I wished to give up my connection '^sa- 
with the editorship of the Wcstniirtstcr. He wishes me 
to continue the present state of things until April. I 
shall be much more satisfied on many accounts to have 
done with that affair; but I shall find the question of 
supplies rather a difficult one this year, as I am not 
likely to get any money cither for “ Feuerbach ” or for 
“The Idea of a Future Life,”’ for which I am to have 
“ half profits ! 

I hope you will appreciate this bon-mot as I do—■ 

“ C’est un liomiue admirable—il se tait on sept lan« 
gues!” ’’ 

I am going to detail all my troubles to you. In ihet>ener to 
first place, the door of my sitting-room doesn’t quite fit,34 oec. ' 
and a draught is the consequence. Secondly, there is 
a piano in the house which lias decidedly entered on 
its second childliood, and this ])iano is oeeasionally 
played on by Miss 1 ’. witli a really enviable aplomb. 
'Fhirilly, the knocks at the door starih; me an annoy¬ 
ance inseparable fiom a gronnd (loorroom. h'oinlhly, 

Mrs. I’, scolds the servants .\tiinpenda c fortissimo while 
I am dressing in the morning. Fifthly—-theie is no 
fifthly. I really have not another di.scomfort when I 
am well, whicli, alas 1 I have not been for llie last ten 

rlnifc • CA wli! (1 T tiMfin 1111 (a I lui 1 i iincwili 1 . 
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How shall I thank you enough for .sending me that 
spkuulitl barrel of beet root, so nirely paeketl ? I .shall 
certainly e:iL it and enjoy it, whitdi, I faney, is the end 
you .sought, and not thanks. Don’t supiiose that 1 am 
looking miserable— wntraifr. My only eomplaiut.s 
just now are idleness and dislike to gelling up in the- 
morningne.s.s, whereby the day is made too short for 
what 1 want U) do. I resolve every day to eotupier the 
llesh the ne.xl, and, of course, am a little later in eonse* 
qiieuee. I dined with Aillmr Helps yesterd.iy at .Sir 
Jame.s (llaik’s—very snug only he and myself. lie 
is a sleek man, with close snipped li.iir ; has a t(niet, 
humorous way of talking, like hi.s books. 

At the beginning of January, 1H5.P there was an- 
other visit lo iNfrs. ('larke, at ;\ttleboro, for ten il.tys, 
Tti the last number of the ScolxmiVt which 1 sent you 
there was a report of a speech by Dr, (Juthrit; at the 
Kclucalion meeting, containing a passage which I meant 
to have copied. He is speaking of the impossihilily of 
teaching morality with the “ Bible shut,” and says that 
in that case the teacher would be obliged to resort lo 
“congruily and the fitness of things,” about which the 
boy knows nothing more than that the apple is Jii for 
his mouth. What is wanted to convince the boy of his 
sin is, “Thou Cilod seest me,” and “'i'luni Idccding 
I.amb, the best morality is lovi; oftlici' I” Mr. Lewes 
onme a fe v m'n iLes aflc' v a IfH. ;i ul tlcsi ■<* 1 na* In 
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pily me. But, as one of Balzac’s characters says, after 
maturity, “ La vie n’est que I’exercice d’une habitudo 
dans un milieu prefdid;” and I could no more live 
out of my m/V/c'/i than the haddocks I dare say you are 
often having for dinner. 

My health is better. 1 had got Into a labyrinth of 
headache.s and palpitation.s, but 1 think I am out of it 
now, and I ho[)e to kc-ep well, 1 am not the le.ss oldigecl 
to you, dear Ihinn)', for wishing to have me with 
you. But to leave .T,ondon now woulil not be agree¬ 
able to me, even if it were morally possible, d'o .see 
you again would certainly be a plua.sure, but I hope 
that will come to pass without my crossing the Irish 
Channel. 

I am rather overdone with the wei-k'.s work, and the t.fnprto 

• M HI V 

prospect of what is to conn; ne.\t, Poor t.ewe.s i.s ill, s.»iimi.iv,' 
and is onlered not to put pim to papier for a month ; 

So I have something to do for him in addition to my 
own work, wliii'h is rather pressing, lie is gone to 
Arthur Helps, in Hampshire, foi' ten <l.jys, .and 1 leally 
hope this total ccssatifm from weak, in c»betliciu;c to a 
peremptory order, will end in making him better than 
he has been for the last year. No opera and no fun 
for me for the next month. Happily, I .nhall liave no 
time to regret it. Plenty of bright .sun on your anem¬ 
one bed. How lovely your place must look, with its 
fre.sh leaves 1 

U is ciuite possible that I may wish (o go to tlx* t nsn w 
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work. However, lie is obliged lo do a lilllo, and must 
content himself with an approximation to his doctor’s 
difcction.s. In this w'orld all things are approxinm- 
tions, and in the system of the Dog Star loo, in spite 
of Hr. Whewell. 

My troubles are purely ii.sychieal-^'.self" cii.s.natisrac- 
tion, and despair of achieving anything worth the doing. 
I can truly say they vanish into nothing befttre any fear 
for the happiiies.i of those I love, 'i’hank yon for let¬ 
ting me know how tilings are, for indeed I eoultl not 
bear to be shut out from your anxieiie.s. W’lien I 
spoke of myself as an island, I did nut mean that f 
was so exceptionally. We arc all islaiid.s- - 
"Kadi in lib hitltlfti sphere tifjny tir wne, 

Our liermil .spirita tlwcll and nutn .iicnl"—> 

and this seclusion is sometimes the nmnl intensely felt 
at the very moment your friend is caressing yon or 
consoling you. Jlut this gradually hecome.s a .source of 
satisfaction instead of repining. When we are young 
we think our troubles a mighty business- that the 
world is spread out expressly as a stage for the particu¬ 
lar drama of our lives, and that we have a right to rant 
and foam at the mouth if we are crossed. I have done 
enough of that in my time. Ilut we begin at hist tt) 
understand that these things are important only (<» our 
own consciousness, Avhieh is but a.s :i globule of thnv fui 
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he has been conscious of. I expect “ Feuerbach ” will 
be all in print by the end of next week, and there 
no skippings, except such as have been made on very 
urgent grounds. 

Thanks for your assurance of welcome. I will tru.st 
to it when the gods send favorable circumstances. But 

^ J UUHt* 

I see no probability of my being able to be with you 
before your other midsummer visitors arrive. I de¬ 
light to think that you arc all a little more cheery. 

I reached the Kuston Station as dusty as an old {vf^rnray, 
ger, but with no other “incommodily.” 1 went to the Ly* ,^^'^"',’1, 
ceum last night to sec “ Sunshine through the Clouds,” 
a wonderfully original and beautiful i)iece by Mme.de 
Girardin, which makes one cry rather too much for 
pleasure, Vestris acts finely the bereaved mother, 
passing through all the gradations of doubt and hope 
to the actual recovery of her lost son. My idea of you 
is rather bright just now, and reall}' helps to make me 
enjoy all that is eiijo\’able. 'I'hat is part of the benefit 
1 have had iVoin my pleasant \d.sit, which w.is made up 
of sunshine, gretm fields, i>leasant looks, and good eat¬ 
ables—an excellent comiiouiid. Will you be se kind 
as to send my books by lailway, noithont llu' SheUey? 

Bray consider the Strau.ss MSS. waste paper, / t »•*'«'» «'• 
shall never want them again. I dined with ytmr old ac‘ 
quaintance, Dr. Conolly, at Sir James Chirk’.s, the oilier» 
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I am going; to pack ui) the Hebrew (iraniniar, the 
Apocryithal (It^spcls, ami ytnir pretty 'I’itian, to be sent 
to yon. Sliall I despatch tliem by rtiil or deposit them 
with Mr. Chapmtin, tube asked tor by Mr. Jiniy when 
be comes to town ? I shall soon send yon a. good- 
bye, lor 1 am preparing to go abroad (.^). Herbert 
Spcncer’.s arltelc on the “tlenesis ol Seienee" is a gottd 
one. He will stand in the lliographical Dictionaries 
ot 1954 a.s “Spencer, Htn'berl, an ttiiginal and pro¬ 
found plulosopliical writer, especially known by his 
great work, . . . whicli gave a new iiupnise to psychol¬ 
ogy, and has mainly contributed tt) tlic present ad¬ 
vanced position at that scietice, compared with that 
which it had attained in the middle of the last century. 
Tiic life of lilts pliilosopher, like that of the great 
Kant, offers little mateiial for the narrator. Burn in 
the year i.S.ro,’’ etc. 

Dear friends—all three™-! have only time to say 
good-bye, and God bless you. /\>sk A'es/ttn/t\\\'v\mi\v, 
for the next si.x weeks, and afterwards Berlin. Kver 
your loving and grateful Marian. 

We have now been led up to the most impor- 
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two years. In forming a judgment on so momen¬ 
tous a question, it is, above all things, necessary to 
understand what was actually undertaken, what 
was actually achieved ] and, in my opinion, this 
can best be arrived at, not from any outside state¬ 
ment or arguments, but by consideration of the 
whole tenor ol the life which follows, in the devel¬ 
opment of which Mr. Lewes’s true character, as 
well as (leorge Eliot’s, will unfold itself. No words 
that any one else can write, no arguments any one 
else can use, will, I think, be so impressive as the 
life itself. 

If there is any one action or relation of my life 
is, and always has been, profoundly serious, it is niy 
relation to Mr. I.ewes. It is, however, natural enough 
that you should mistake me in many ways, for not 
only arc you unacquainted with Mr. Lewes’s real char¬ 
acter and the course of his actions, bnt also it is sev¬ 
eral years now siiu'e 3'on and I wert^ much together, 
and it is pos.sil)lt; that tin; modilieatioiis my niiiul li.us 
undergone may In; cpiite in tin; o[iposite direction cjf 
what yon imagine. No oin* can I;:; better aw.in* timn 
yourself that it is possil)le for two jumple to imUl dir 
ferent opinions on momentous subjects with etju.d .sisi- 
cerity, and an equally earne.st conviction that their 
respective opinions arc alone the truly moral ones. If 
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set c)a(;h otlirr ((uilc in thin inatltT in letters, but 
one. lliin^' I can tell you in few words, Lij'hl and easily 
broken ties are what I neither dehite tlieort'lieally ttor 
could live ftw praelically. Wotnen who are salisru'd 
with such tie.H do /w/ act as I have dune, 'I'hat atiy 
unworldly, uiisupersliiious person wlio is .sufficiently 
acquainted with the realities of life can {ircjncntnee tny 
relation to Mr. I/ewes iinnunaK I can only umler.st.md 
by renu'tnberinfj how sulnilc and taunplex are the’ in- 
fliience.s that tnmthl opinion. Hot I d* reinendier this; 
and I indiili^e in no tirmi^.int or unchatilable tliou‘*hts 
about those wlio condetnu us, even thoiqjh we nii|;lit 
have expected a soniewlial ditTerent vertlict. Ftotn 
the majority of persot^n, of course, we never looked for 
anything Init condeinnalifui. We are leading no life 
of self-indulgeiiee, e.xcept, imlred, that, being happy in 
each other, we find everything easy. We are svoiking 
hard to provide for others better than we provide f(»r 
ourselve.s, and to fulfd every responhibilily tlml lies 
upon us. Levity and pride would not be a .Huffieient 
basis fur that. I’ardon me if, in vindicating myself 
fi‘om some unjust conclusions, I seem too cold and 
self-asserting, I should not care to vindicate myidf 
if I did not love you and desire, to relieve you of the 
pain which you say these eonelu.siuns have given you. 
Whatever I may have mi.hinlerpreted before, I tU) not 
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vanished from ray memory. I recall them often, and 
feel, as about everything else in the past, how deficient 
I have been in almost every relation of my life. But 
that deficiency is irrevocable, and I can find no 
strength or comfort except in “joressing forward tow¬ 
ards the things that are before,” and trying to make 
the present better than the past. But if we should 
never be very ne'ar each other again, dear Cara, do 
bear this faith in your mind, that I was not insensible 
or ungrateful to all your goodness, and that I am one 
among the many for whom you have not lived in vain. 
I am very busy just now, and have been obliged to 
write hastily. Bear this in mind, and believe that no 
meaning is mine which contradicts my assurance that 
I am your affectionate and earnest friend. 


SUMMARY. 

MARCH, 1850, TO JULY, 1854. 

Return to England with M. d’Albert — Depressing effect of 
change—Visit to Roseliill—Visit to brother and sister at Griff 
and Meriden—Deeper depression—To Roseliill again with M. 
d’Albert—Makes her home there for sixteen months—Reviews 
Mackay’s “Progress of the Intellect” in Westminster —Meets Mr. 
Chapman, the editor of the Westminster —Helps to settle Pros¬ 
pectus of new series of the Review —Visits Robert Noel at 
Bishop Steignton with Mrs. Bray—Visit to London—Crystal Pal¬ 
ace—Returns to Roseliill, and meets Mr. and Mrs. George Combe 
—Goes to London as assistant editor of the Westminster Revietv — 
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Marlineau—Pierre I.erouX"~I.uuiH Blanc—Misn BcHnie Parkes— 
Mrs. Pcler TayUir—'“Margaret Pnllei’.s I.ilc l>eMniiitiiiu of 
IVeUnunsar reviewers — {Jruwing iiitinuiey with Mr. llerljcrt 
Spencer—Meeting of aiUhor.H a>ul InnikM'llfis at Mr. t'li.ipnum’.s 
—Aclniiralioii tif Prince Albei't—thisi—H.uk woik ofAV.-vWe— 
Appreciation of Miss Marlineau’s wiitings Singing of iluuity 
chiltlren at St. P.mrs-~{5einge t'oinlie'.H opinion ot 11", .a in in iter 
editing—Baibara Leigh .Smith-“Vi.nt to Iho.nLi.iiiH-'l-'lurenec 
Nightingale—“Ketnrn to Stranil--'nepieN>.iou • PioU-.;.oi Owen 
on .the Ceicbellum—Visit tothnuhesat ILlinlnugji, and to Itariiet 

Mavtinean at Audileside — Retnin to Louilon.Ue.vding *'Ks- 

mond”—I.ord Bunighain’.H .Hpeech—WmU in Sii.tml -Biyant— 
Vi.sit to Rosehill — Death ol Ldwaid I'laike ~-\‘i%il to wiilowcil 
sister at Meiiden—Return to Siiand --Letter to Mis, Peter Tay- 
Jor—Views on Amciica-—“ Ruth ''--Visit to Rosehill, ami to Mis. 
Claike at Atlleburo-—ReUnn to Slrand-’Re.uling *'Villeiie 
Letter from Mr.s. Stowe to Mrs. Kollem—.Meets lliixley—'l'tiinks 
of going to Australia to .settle Mr.s. Ll.uke—Atlmiialion o! Helen 
Faneil—(bowing regaid for Nfr. Lrwes-'KiminesH of .Sir J.uneM 
(Hark—Visit to ( h klevC.'hange to .St, Leonaul's — finprove- 
menl in liealth—Retinn to Strand—Speiicei'a “ Dtiivetsal Postu¬ 
late”—Removal to 21 Cambiidgc; Street—'T.eigh Hmit’s " Relig¬ 
ion of the Ilcatl”'™' D.iwca, Dean of Hcrefortl —» Harriet M.uli- 
neau—Comte—Contemplates publmhing “The Itlea n( a iMiime 
Life”—Meets Arthur Ilelps—-Intimate relatiniw with Mr. Lewes 
—Translation of Feuerbach—Visit to Rosehill—Return to Lon¬ 
don— Feuerbach completed — Estimate of Herbert Hpetuer ■ 
Good-bye to Brays—Union with Mr. l^ewes—Ixtlei* to Mr*, Bray 
thereon, 



CHAPTER VI, 


I SAID a last farewell to Cambridg-e Street on 20th Journal, 

® 20th Juijj 

July, 1854, and found myself on board the Ravens- 
bourne^ bound for Antwerp. The day was glorious, 
and our passage perfect. The sunset was lovely, but 
still lovelier the dawn as we were passing up the 
Scheldt between two and three in the morning. The 
crescent moon, the stars, the first faint blush of the 
dawn reflected in the glassy river, the dark mass of 
clouds on the horizon, which sent forth flashes of light¬ 
ning, and the graceful forms of the boats and sailing- 
vessels, painted in jet-black on the reddish gold of the 
sky and water, made up an unforgettable picture. 

Then the sun rose and lighted up the sleepy shores of 
Belgium, with their fringe of long grass, their rows of 
poplars, their church spires and farm buildings. 

The great treat at Antwerp was the sight of the 21st July. 
Descent from the Cross, which, with its pendant, the 
Elevation of the Cross, has been undergoing restora¬ 
tion. In the latter the face of Jesus is sublime in its 
expression of agony and trust in the Divine. It is 
certainly the finest conception of the suffering Christ I 
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from the Cros.s. These two pictures profoundly im¬ 
pressed me with the miscnible lack of breadth and 
grandeur in the conceptions of our living artists. 'I’ho 
reverence for the old masters is not all humbug and 
superstition. 

We breakfasted in the public room at the hotel at 
Cologne, and were joined there by Dr. Brabant and 
Strauss. After a short interview with them we went 
on board the steamboat which was to take u.s to Cob- 
lentK. 

It was very pretty to look out of the window, when 
dressing, on a garden that reminded one of an JCnglish 
village: the town is more like a huge vill.ige, or mar¬ 
ket-town, than the precincts of a court. 

G. called on Hehdll.and in the afiernouu he(Schull) 
came and took us to the Sehloss^ where we saw tlie 
Dichter Zimmer-—-a suite, of rooms dedicated to Goethe, 
Schiller, and Wieland. In each room there is the bust 
of the poet who is its presiding genius; and the walls 
of the Goethe and Schiller rooms art* decorated with 
frescoes repre.senting scenes from their work.s. The 
Wieland room is decorated with arabesques only, 'riu: 
idea of these rooms is a very pretty one, but the fres¬ 
coes are badly executed. I am delighted with Sclibll. 
He is a bright-looking, well-made man, with his liead 
finely set on his shoulders, very little like :i Geimau. 

\.Va \\*t\ Iftf] l/itftUMt 


Excursion to Ettcrshirg. 


241 


1854.] 


clenll3? thought a great deal of in Weimar, We went^mma 
with the Scholls and Sauppcs to Tiefurt, and saw 
queer little Schloss which used to be Amalia’s resi¬ 
dence. Tiefurt was a favorite resort of ours, for the 
walk to it is a very pleasant one, and the Tiefurt park 
is a little paradise. The 11 m is seen here to the best 
advantage: it is clearer than at Wehnar, and winds 
about gracefully among fine trees. One of the banks 
is a high, steep declivity, which shows the trees in all 
their perfection. In autumn, when the yellow and 
scarlet were at their brightest, these banks were fairy- 
like in their beauty. It was here that Ooethe and 
Ins court friends got up the performance of “Die 
Fischerin” by torchlight. 

About ten days after our arrival at Weimar we made 
an excursion to ICttersburg, one of the duke’s summer 
residences, interesting to us beforehand as the scene 
of private theatricals and sprees in the Ooethe days. 

We carried provisions with us, and Keats's poems. 'The 
morning was one of the brightest and holttrst that 
gust t;ver bestowed, and it rec|uirc'(l some resolution to 
trudge; along tlu' sliadeless e/niiisser, which furnual the 
•first two or three miles of our way, ()i>e compensat¬ 
ing ifieasurc was the sight o( tin; beautiful mountain 
ashes in full berry, which, alternately witli cherry-trees, 
border the road for a considerable distance. I felt a 
child’s love for the bunchc.s of coral .standing out 
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'•eimar, might bc procured at small expense in looking at these 

mCauk'." thinir.s. A beautiful walk through a beech wood took 
ns to the ]\fooshUlk\ before which stands the beech 
whereon (Inethe and his fiiends cut their names, and 
irom which (loethc denouncwl W’aldemar. We could 
recognise some of the initials. With Mtter.slung I shall 
alway.s a.ssociate Arthur nel[)s, for he w.is with us on 
the second and hist time we saw it. lie came to \^’c;i- 
mar ciuito unexpectedly on the sylh August, and the' 
ne.xt evening \vc all three drove to hUterslung. Ue 
said the country just round Weimar remiiukul him of 
Spain. This led him to talk of hi.s Spani.sh tjavels, 
and he told us some delightful stories in a delightful 
way. At one inn he was consitlerably embairassed 
in eating his dinner by the presence of a hamlsomc 
woman, who sat directly opposite to him, resting on. 
her clbow.s, and fixing her dark eyes on him with a 
fearful intensity of interest. 'I’his woman was the 
cook, anxiou.s to know that her dishes were aceept.dde 
to the stranger. Under this terrible surveillance lie 
did not dare to omit a single dish, though sorely long' 
ing to do so. 

Our greatest expedition from Weimar was to 11 * 
menau. We set out with a determination to fiiul the 
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or twelve feet square. It is now quite empty, but there 
is an interesting memorial of his presence in 
wonderful lines, written by his own hand, near the win¬ 
dow-frame ; 

“ UcLcr alien Giiifehi 
Lst Ruh, 

In alien Wipfeln 
Sparest du 
Kaura einen llanch; 

Die Vygelcin .schweigen iiu WaWc. 

Warte nnr, balilo 
Rnhest du aucli.” 

We wrote our names near one of the windows. 

About the middle of September the theatre opened, 
and we went to hear “ Krnaiii.” Liszt looked splendid 
as he conducted the opera. I’he grand oulUnc of his 
face and floating hair were seen to advantage as they 
were thrown into dark relief by the stage lamps. We 
were so fortunate as to have all three of Wagner’s 
most celebrated opc:ra.s while we were at Weimar, (h, 
however, had n<R patience? If) sit out more than two 
acts of “Lohengrin;” and, indt'ed, 1 too was weary. 
'I'hc declamation a[)pear(!d to me monotf)nous, and sit¬ 
uations, in themselves trivial or disagreeable, wete 
dwelt on fatiguingly. Without feeling competent to 
pass a judgment on this opera as music, one may \'cnt" 
urc to say that It fails in one grand requisite of art, 
based on an unchangeable element in human nature 



nm-. which I hntl never Inhin'e heard aiul scfii tai the .sla^e, 
AuR.-l'he clfect t>l' the lieVu'itHis mnsir, with which enu* is so 
familiar, was completely spoiled hy the ahsetu-e (;f rec¬ 
itative, ami the teirihlc iaf'iU'i horn ineludy to ordi¬ 
nary siKH'dr. 'The haechaualiati s<>o;: seetnnl simply 
ridiculous, stm^i; at a little pot hote.e lahle at a party 
of iwt\ (me of wlusn was sunk in uud.on holy ; .aid the 
ahsurdily reaeheil a nc f'Iu\ ,v///o wlu-u t‘.e.pai tTunbetl 
the tree, apparently with the s«>lr puipoM* rd !>eiiio shot. 
A ptvfAs of the. theatre, we ueu- miuH-iiscly amused to 
karn that a tdr, small iVaUned luaii, who somehow al 
■ways looked to me as if he had ju-.l come out of the 
shell, had come to IVchnar to lit hiiie.eH’ l«a' a diamatic 
writer by |»oiuf:j iH'himl tin* seeiies ! He had as yet 
written nothin^, hut was ptin^ to Wisk iit what he coiV' 
suU'red a yj'iinJikk way. 

When we passed alomj the .Schiller Sst.triNf', I used 
to be very much thrilled by the iuM liptiou, " Uiet 
wohnte Schiller/' over the {lemr of ids snt.dl house. 
Very hueresitng it is to Hce his study, v.hi^ U is happily 
left in its original state, In his bedroom we saw his 
skuB for tlie first time, and were amazed al the sum!!- 
nests of the intellectual region, 'riserc is im iuietisely 
interesting nkclcdi of Idc.hillcr lying (lead, wliich i saw 
for the first time in the study ; but .dl ple.e.me in think 
ing of Scliillcr’.H portraits and bust is mnv de%lroyed to 
me by the couvielhvn ivf their uuirmhfidnev.. Ranch 
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to English eyes, far from being the palatial residence 
which some German writers think it. The entrance- 
hall is certainly rather imposing, with its statnes in 
niches, and broad staircase. The latter was made after 
liis own design, atul was an “after-shine” of Italian 
tastes. The pictnres arc wretched, the casts not much 
better—indeed, I remember nothing which seemed in¬ 
trinsically worth looking at. The MS. of his “ Rd- 
iiiische Elegien,” w'riiten by himself in the Italian 
character, is to be seen here ^ and one likes to Itwk at 
it better than at most of the other tilings. G. lia<l ob¬ 
tained permission fixnn Erau v. (hiethe to sec the studio 
and Schlaf/ammer, which are not open to tJu; public, 
and here our feelings were <leeply moved. We en¬ 
tered first a small room containing drawers and .shelves 
devoted to his miiieralogical coliection.s. 3 '’ram these 
we passed into the study. It is rather a daik Hiom, 
for there are only two small windows (»ciin.m win¬ 
dows. A plain deal table stands in tho miiUlU', .uni 
near the chair, against this (able, is a high li.iskot, 
where, I w.is al'lei wards told, Guelhe used to put his 
pocket-handkereliief. A long sort ol'wiiiing i.ddi- .uid 
bookcase united .stands against cme w.dl. Ilnr hangs 
the pin-cushion, just as he left it, with visiting cards 
suspended on threads, and other trifles which gfcatncss 
and death have made sacred. Against the opposite 
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fitted up in a very makeshift fashion, with rough deal 
shelves, and bits of paper,with I’liilosophy, History, etc., 
written on them, to mark the classification of the hooks. 
Among sucdi tnemorials one breathes deeply, and the 
tears rush to one’.s eye.s. 'I'liere is one likeness of 
Goethe that is really startling and thrilling fiom the 
idea it gives one of jjerfeet resenibianee. It is painted 
on a cup, and is a tiny miniature, but ihi' execution is 
so perfect that, on applying a magnift’ing glass, every 
tninutc stroke has as natural an nppearaiu;e as the 
texture of a flower or the pails of an insect umicr the 
microscope. 

Equally interesting is the Gartenhaus^ wliieh wo nsed 
to .see almost every day in our walks. Within, it is a 
not uncomfortable, hnmtdy sort of cottage ; no I'm niture 
is left in it, and the family want to .sell it. U .stands 
on a pleasant slope fronting tin* west, and there i.s a 
charming bit of garden and orchard att.iihed to it. 
Close to the garden hedge runs the road which leads 
to Ober Weimar, and on the other .side of thi.s ot.ul a 
meadow stretches to the trees which border the Ihn. 
Abridge nearly opposite the Gartenhaus takes one to 
the Borkenhaus, Carl August's little retreat, fiom which 
he used to telegraph to Goethe. 'I'lu* rteid to Ober 
Weimar was one. of our f.ivoiite walks, espeitially tow¬ 
ards the end of our slay at Weimar, when we were 
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tions of the park, in their autumnal coloring, the town.J^VJm 
with its sleep-roofed church and it.s ensile tower, 
ored a gay green, the line of chestnuts along the Bel* 
veclerc Chaussdc, and Belvedere itself peeping from 
its nest of trees. 

Another very favorite walk of mine was the M'tbkhty 
a beautiful wood through which ran excellent carriage- 
x'oads and grassy footpaths. How richly have I en¬ 
joyed skirting this wood and seeing, on the other side, 
the sky arching grandly down over the open lields, the 
evening red Hushing the west ovtrr ihe town, anti the 
bright stars come out as if to relievt' the sun in his 
watch over mortals. And then tlu' wimling Jo.al 
through the VVebicdit on tht; side low.utl.H Tiefuit, with 
its tall, overarching trees now bending their mossy 
trunks forward, now staiuling with .stately erectnes!i 
like lofty pillars j and the t'hanning grassy p.iiti.s 
through the heart of llu; wood, among its M’.\oiy 
barked birelies! 'I'lie Wehielit lie*, lon.iids Tjriuit, 
and om; side of it is hoithaetl h}* iho in,id thilhn. I 
remember, as we were returning Imm Tit Smt nuc turn¬ 
ing, a beautiful elfeet of the setliug Mmli*dil j'l.in.ng 
itself under tlu; trees, and making the lo.itl tuiute u?i 
almo.st crimson. 

One of our plca.santest acquaintances jit Weimar 
was the French amba.s.sador, tlie Miirc|uis de Fcrril’rr, a 
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sant—enfiii fouf ce qu'il faUnii pour uu Journal.'*' An¬ 
other day he oliservi’d that the fatuous wttrds of Na¬ 
poleon to his F.<t;yptiau army, “ hotly ceiitiuies look 
clown ctn you from the sumutits of these pyramids,’’ 
were characteristic', of tint h'rench natictnal feelinj^, as 
those of Nelsctn, “ Knglatid ex(ieets the man tet ntake 
his duty” were of the Knglish, 'I'lsis is a fair speci¬ 
men of the correetttess with NYhieh ctne ^^enerally hears 
Knglish (pmted ; ami we often rentimled ourselves that 
it was a mirror in whicli we nti”hl st'c tmr own (Jetman, 
Liszt's conversation is t'harntinj^. 1 itever met with 
a person whose manner of telling a story was so piep 
uant. The last evening but one that het called ctn us, 
wishing to e.xitress his pleasure in (l.'s artiide about 
him, he very ingeniously conveyed that exjtressicm iit a 
story about S(n)ntijii and Ilerlioz. Spontitii visited 
Paris while Liszt vva.s living there, and haunted the 
opera--a stiff, self-itnportanl persfuiage, with high 
shirt-collars, the least attractive individual imagitiahlej 
Idszt turned up lus own collars, and swelled out his 
person, so as to give us a vivid idea of the man. F.v- 
ery one would have been glad to get out of Spoutiui’s 
way—•indeed, elsewhere ” on feignait de le croire mort,’* 
but at Paris, as he was a member of the Institute, it 
was necessary to recognize his existence, Liszt met 
him at Krard's more than once. On one of these oc- 
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Berlioz’s admiration of you.” Snontini swelled in hisWeim? 

, I 

collars, and replied, “Monsieur, Berlioz a du talent a 

com me critique 1” 

Liszt’s replies were always felicitous and character' 
istic. Talking of Mme, D’Agoult, he told us that when 
her novel “Nelida” appeared, in which Liszt hini.self 
is pilloried as a delinquent, he asked her, “ Mats poui’' 
quoi avez-vous tellemcnt maltraild ce pauvre Leh¬ 
mann?” The first time we were asked to breakfast at 
his house, the Altenburg, wo were shown into the gar¬ 
den, where, in a saloon formed by overarching ti'ecs, 
the (U'jciincr was set out. We foutul Hofi’inann von 
Fallersleben, the lyric poet. Dr. vSehade a (teh'hrf(}\ 
and Cornelius. Bre.sently came a Miut- or Doctor- 
Raff, a musician, who has recently published a volume 
called “ Wagnerfvage.” Soon after we were joinetl by 
Idszt and the Princess Marie, an elegant, gciule-look* 
ing girl of seventeen, and last by the Princcs.s Witt¬ 
genstein, with her neiihew, Prince Lugene, and a young 
Prench artist, a pupil of SchclTc.r. The princess was 
tastefully tlressed in a niorning robe of some semi- 
Iransparent white material, lined with orange - color, 
which formed liie bordering and ornaimmted the 
sleeves, a black lace jacket, and a piquant cap set on 
the summit of her comb, and trimmed with violet color, 

When the cigars came, Hoffman was requested to read 
some of his noetry, and he gave us a bacchanalian 
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''aimar, tlic first lime in my life I helieltl real inspiratinn~~fot 
>n, Aiifc.-the first time I hcartl the true lanes of the piano. lie 

at. 1834. , , , * ^ 

played one of his own ram[>t)sitians * one of a series 

of reliffious fantasies. 'I'lierc was nothing .stia!i|;e or 
cxre.ssive ahout his manner. His tnanipulalitm of the 
inslriimetit was ejuiet and e.isy, .and liis fare was sim" 
ply grand * the lips roinprrssed, ami the head thrown 
a little backward. When lli(‘ mnsir expiessed (piict 
rapture or devotiem a smile llitted over his feature.s; 
when it was triumph.ml the nostiils dil.tted, 'I'liere 
was notliing petty or egoistic* to m.u tin* pirtnie. Why 
did not SchelTer paint him thus, insie.nl of represent¬ 
ing him ns one of the three Magi? Itut it just oreurs 
to me that Scheffer's idea was a .sublime erne, 'fhere. 
are the two agi*d men who have spent their lives in 
trying to nmavel the destinies <»{* the world, and who 
are looking fur the IHdiverer fur the light from on 
high. 'I’heir young fellow-seeker, having the fiesli in¬ 
spiration of early life, is (ho lirst to discern tlic herald 
star, and hi.s ecstasy reveals it to his companions. In 
this young Magus, SchetTer has given a portrait of 
Lisit; but even here, where he might be expected 
to idealiat* unrestrainedly, he fidl.s short of the miginal. 
It is curious that la.s/.t’s face h the type that one sees 
in nil Scheficr’.s pictures ; at least, in all I iiave seen. 

In a little room whieh terminates the .suite at the 
Altenburtr there is a norlrait of lass^t, also bv SchetTer 
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and cabinets full of jewels and precious things~-the 
gifts of the great. In the music sa/m stand Beelho- 
ven’s and Mozart’s pianos. Beethoven’s was a present 
from Broadvvood, and ha.s a Latin inscription intimat¬ 
ing that it was presented as a tribute to his illustrious 
genius. One evening Liszt came to dine with us at 
the lOrb Prinz, and introduced M. Rubinstein, a young 
Russian, who is about to have an opera ofliis performed 
in Weimar, Our expenses at Weimar, including wine 
and washing, were £2 6 s. per week. Dear Wc'imarl 
We were sorry to say good-bye to it, with its pleasant 
group of friends. On the 4th of November, after a 
stay of just three months, we turned our backs on it 
“to seek fresh streets and Dees new” at Berlin. 

Tlicre are certain jicrsons without any physiognomy, 
the catalogue of whose features, as, item, a Roman nose, ijjws. „ 
item, a pair of black eyes, etc., gives you the entire con- 
tents of their faces. There is no difference of opinion 
about the look.s of such people. All the world is agreed 
either that they are pretty or ugly. So it is with Berlin. 

]u'(!ry one tells you it i.s an uninteresting modern city, 
with broad, monotonous streets j and when you see it, 
you cannot for the life of you get up an emotion of sur- 
pri.se, or make a remark about the place whicii you 
have not heard before. 

The day after our arrival was Sunday, 6lh November; 
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hagen of whom I had heard so oAen. 11 in niece, arrayed 
In smiles and a pink lumnet, wan with Idtn. 

h'or the fii’sl six weeks, when the weather permitted, 
vve tncik long walks in the 'i'hiergarten, wliere the 
straight ami unifortn avenues of insignideaiit trees con¬ 
trasted vt:ry disadvanlageously with tin? channing v;i'> 
ricty of our beloved park at Weimar. Still, we now 
mul then noticed a hi'antifu! wintry elTeet, especially in 
the part most renuite fiann the town, where the. tree.s 
are finer ami the arrangt-menm nuire v.uled. One 
walk, which skirted the 'I'hieiga! ten on the right hand 
aide coming from the town, we weie particularly fond 
of, because it gave us on one .sitle au open view, with 
water ami a boat or two, vvliieh, temebed tiy the niagiu 
of sunshine, was pUsisanl to .see. At llerlin it was “a 
day (if small llungH”with regard to the beautiful, and 
we imule mueli (if little. 

Our link; circle of .acquaintances wa.a very agreeablo 
and varied, Varnhagen was a real treasure to (k, for 
his library supplied all the deficiencies cif the public 
one, where to ask for book.s was generally like “'.sink¬ 
ing buckets into empty wells.” Me is a man of real 
culture, kindliness, and polish (Germanly speaking) j 
and he ha.n beside.s that thamugh liberalism, .social, re* 
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other j and Varnhngen was, and is, a great admirer of 
Carlyle’s best work, but he was thorougiily repelled 
by bin rouglij paradoxical talk, and, more justifiably, by 
the despotic doctrines which it has been his humor to 
U;ach of late. Wc wesre amused to hear that Carlyle 
said he should think no one could die at Berlin, “for 
ill beds witlwiit curtains! what Christian could give up 
ihc ghost?” 

At Varnhngcn’s we met, for the first time, Brofessor 
Stahr, who was there with Fanny T.evvald, Fi'auleiu 
Kolmar, Frau Muisch, Dr. Ring, Dr. Veh.sc, Crfinn von 
IslalkrcuLh, and Director Wilhelm Kchadow, author of 
“ Der Motlernc Vasari.” We talked ofCoetlie. Varn" 
hagen brought out autographs and portraits, and read 
us an epigram of his own on the want of libe-raliiy which 
Goethe’s family show about opening his hou.se to the 
public. He showed us a portrait of Klcist, who shot 
him.self, in company with Frau Vogel, near an inn on 
the way to Potsdam. There was no love-affair be¬ 
tween Llieni; they were botli thoroughly unhappy —ho 
poor and hopcles.s for the future; and she .suffering 
from an ineiirablo disease. In the evening they both 
wrote, on a single .sheet ofpaper, letters to their friends, 
communicating their intention (ihi.s sheet Varnhngcn 
possesses). Early in the morning they rose, took a 
cup of coffee, went to the brink of a piece of water in 

thf' iif'icrlihni'If nrl nf llie in and 


for him, except wlum (Jenernl Pfuiil was there. This 
General I’fuhl is a line specinien tjf an (»U1 soUlier, who 
is at the same time a man of instruction am! of.stron*!; 
social sympathie.s. He has been in the seiviet; of 
Prussia, has ijcen within a liaii's hrrathh of being 
frozen to ilealh, “ and stJ iullowing.” He spoke h'renrh 
admirably, niul always had something interesting and 
eharacterisiic to tell or say. His .ippiiTiatory grn.m.M, 
ahvay.s in the right place, wlum (i. w.h reading ‘‘.Shy* 
lock ” did ns both gotnl, nndcr the chills of a (leiman 
audience. Fiauleiii Solmar is a rematkably arcorn- 
pHshed womati—prob,ddy lictvveen rifiy and si.xty, but 
of that agreeable Wtsm which is so free bom ativlhing 
Btanling in person or manner, and so at home in 
everything one can talk of, that you think of her sim¬ 
ply ms a delightful piescnce, and m>l as u wontau of 
any patttcular age. Fhe converses perfectly in French, 
well in Fnglish.and well al.Ho, as we were toltl, in liah 
ian. 'I'liere is not the .slightest warmth of manner or 
expres.siou in her, but always llic .Mine even duierful- 
ness and intelligence—in fact, slit* is the true type of 
the mistress of the m/m. During tluj first half of our 
stay in Berlin w’e went about once a week to her house; 
but bad licalth and had weather kept u.s away during 
tlie la.sl .si.x weeks, e.xccpl for one or two evenings. 
Baron Hlernherg, the iiovrlisl, used fVecpienlly to glide 
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de Brantome ou de Mh'tmee^ et vous trouverez que Berlin, 

. Recolleo- 

Meyerbeer aparfaitement expnme tout cela: du moinstions, 

1 . •• A. i854"S5* 

c est ce que je trouve, moi. I said, ‘ Mais peut-eire, 
Monsieur, c’est votre genie a vous qui a fait entrer les 
iddes dans la musique. lie answered with compla¬ 
cent deprecation. G. looked immovably serious, but 
was inwardly tickled by the audacity of my compli¬ 
ment, and the evident acceptance of it, 

A still more interesting acquaintance was Professor 
Gruppe, who has written great books on the Greek 
drama and on Philosophy; has been a political writer; 
is a lyric and epic poet; has invented a beautiful kind 
of marbled paper for binding books ; is an enthusiastic 
huntsman, and, withal, the most simple, kind-hearted 
creature in the world. His little wife, who is about 
twenty years younger than himself, seems to adore him, 
and it is charming to see the group they and their two 
little children make in their dwelling, up endless flights 
of stairs in the Leipziger Platz. Very pleasant even¬ 
ings we had there, chatting or playing whist, or listen¬ 
ing to readings of Gruppe’s poems. We used to find 
him in a gray cloth Sc/ilafroc/c, which I fancy was once 
a great-coat, and a brown velvet cap surmounting his 
thin gray hairs. I never saw a combination at all like 
that which makes up Gruppe’s character. Talent, 
fertility^ and versatility that seem to indicate a feiw’id 
temperament, and yet no scintillation of all this in his 
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i-riiii. ('ii'nnp!' li.is a (h'li”h;i'til wiili ran* liru^ks, nnd 

hotiks l"tj Its Ilf tail*; atiu \vc oiii'n annluHl to 

Pi 'J5- . 

him lur Mtiiui' c»i llu'in. Hr Irnl mr “ Iaiul 
thal is an uthlilitmal ciifuimaaiirr iti irnuMuluT witli 
plrasurr in comu'clitm with llir Latu*«n»n. Hr. otic 
t’vcnin;^ jj;avc m; an iiUrti'stin:^ art-mint of his work an 
tlic rosiuit: sysiriii of the Hirrks, and trad ns a trans- 
latimi, liy liinisrlf, at' {*tu* td’ tlir Hsinunir hymns— 
Aplufulitr- wliirli is very Urautihil, a stitt of 
sliit'k iu “Her God uiid dir it.ijatlri«* and f^riirrally 
we wrtc i^lad wlirii lie took u[i ihr hook. Hr trad us 
a .Hpreimrn of Ins epic porin, " l■'it^hl^i,'' whirh plrascil 
U.s. 'I'he faldc cm whirh this porin is fmuidrtl is fine. 
The sultan had rn;,pt"rtl Fiidii a' to wiitr a i^rr.it jioem 
an his exploits, ami had pt'onii'*rtl tti pay fm this one 
hinulirtl thonsand pirrrs (^^old hriti” nndrtsltiad), 
Ftidtisi had ilrlijd'trtl in (hr llimi;4ht t»f iliis hinn, whirh 
he intrttdril to drvotr to tlir hriirfu of his nativr city. 
When the parm was delivered, utul the sank of money 
given to Firdusi, he found that the [lirrrs wm; hilvrrl 
He burst intf) a sang of acorn against the hultan, and 
paid the miserable sum to his bath man. Gruppe 
thinks Hliake-spearc more extensively sold in Germany 
than any otlirr book, rxrrpl the IlibU: and Srliillrr! 
One iiigiit wt* attrmptrd " brag ” t>r " I’ot bn,” but 
Gnippr prrsrntly hrramt' alaittird ;it G.'s pl.iy, and 
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Also :x slory of a lady who went to see him, as an in- Purlin, 
tolleclual adorer, and began to spout to him, as hi.st''»'«i 

« • 1 ^ ® 3 *f "”5 

luuslcrpicco, gemauert in cler Krclcn/’ * etc. 

Another pleasant friend was Edward Magnus, the 
portrait-painter, an acute, intelligent, kind-hearted man, 
with real talent in his art. He was the only German 
we met with who seemed conscious of his country¬ 
men’s deficiencies. He showed in every possible way 
a hearty desire to do us service—sent us books, came 
to chat with us, showed us his portraits, and, when we 
were going away, brought ns lithographs of some paint¬ 
ings of his, that we might carry away a remembrance 
of him. Ho has travelled very extensively, and had 
much intercourse with distinguished people, and these 
means of culture have had some of their best effects 
on his fine temperament and direct, truthful mind. He 
told us a rich story about Carl3-lc. At a dinner-party, 
given by Magnus in his honor, Wiese and Cornelius 
were deploring Goethe’s want of evangelical sentiment. 
Carlyle was visibly uneasy, fumbling with his dinner- 
nai)kin. At last he broke out thus : “ Meinc Ilerrcn ken- 
nen sic die Anekdote von dem Manne der die Sonne 
lastertc weil sie ihm sein Cigarre nichl anstecken Hess ?” * 

In the little room where we used to be ushered to 
wait for him there was a portrait of Thorwaldscn and 
one of Mendelssohn, both of whom he knew well. I 


We were invited to a lar^e evening party at Ids house, 
and found very elegant rooms, with a reiuaikahlc ns- 
semhlage of eelebrnted men ~ johanticH Muller, Du 
Buis Reymond, Rose, Rlnenberg, etc. Some of the 
women were very pretty and well (hc'ssed. 'I'lie .snip¬ 
per, brought routul on trays, was well aj^poinled ; and 
altogether the party wa.s well m.iuaged. 

We. .spent one evening with Prrjfessor Stahr and his 
wife—Fanny I.cwald alter their mariiage. Stahr has 
a copy of the eharmitig mini.iture tsf Sehiller, taken 
when he was about thitty a miniatme in the posses* 
aion of a certain Ivladame von Kalb, 'rheie arc the 
long Giinse/mh^^ the acpiiliue nose, the blue ryes and 
auburn Imir. It is a most real and striking p«jrtrait. 
I saw also a portrait and bust (»r M.ulame cl’Agonlt 
here, Irotlt rather handsome. 'I’he lirst evening Stahr 
told us .some of the grievances which the PruHsians 
have to bear from llieir gtsvernment, ami among the 
rest the vexatioir.s nece.Hsity f«)r a “ etineessi<ttr ” or li¬ 
cense, before any, the sim[s!e.st voratimi, eatr be entered 
on. He ob.served, with justiee, th.it the h'.nglish arc 
apt to suppose the (lermnn Revolution of IpH was mere 
restlessness and aping of other ir.rtioiH, wheir in fact 
there were real oppiehsious which the C»ennaiis had If) 
bear, and which llrey had home with a palicircr? that 
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his conversation. He is indeed the finest old man I Berlin, 

Kecollec- 

ever saw—more than seventy-six, I believe, but perfectly tions, 

. ' 1 j 1854-55. 

upright, even stately, in his carriage. His features are 
harmonious, his complexion has a delicate freshness, 
his silky white hair waves gracefully round his high 
forehead, and his browni eyes beam with benevolence 
and intelligence. He is above the common height, and 
his stature and beauty together ennoble the gray work¬ 
ing surtout and cap which he wears in his atelier into a 
picturesque and distinguished costume. The evening 
he was with us he talked delightfully of Goethe, dwell¬ 
ing especially on his lovable nature. He described 
very graphically Goethe’s way of introducing subjects, 
showing plates, etc., bringing in the cast of Schiller’s 
skull, and talking of it and other little particulars of 
interest. We went one morning to his atelier, and 
found him superintending his pupil’s work at a large 
group representing Moses with his hands held up by 
Aaron and Hur. It was extremely interesting to me 
to see Rauch’s original little clay model of this group, 
for I had never seen statuary in that first stage before. 

The intense expression of entreaty in the face of the 
Moses was remarkable. But the spirit of this group is 
so alien to my sympathies that I could feel little pleas¬ 
ure in the idea of its production. On the other hand, 
my heart leaped at the sight of old Kant’s quaint figure, 
of which Rauch is commissioned to produce a colossal 



was clutluHl up, am! Uu' «!.uk olive t'ompli*xicttuHl 
pupil was al WHik on .i pirtJy liiilr iypiu' of IluiM- a 
rhilil Nlfppiuf; luiwahl wult upsniunl |,icr\ a humh o! 
flowi'is in lu'V Inuul. !u tin' uiIh-i wr ^aw a inu4 

(if SchUMi'innuiu'i, uliich, vulli ihc t cpivaiian statue of 
k'lit/, ainl its p»‘(K‘-,iaI, Uaiu !» was to snui tn the 

P.uis hlxlhluiioi). Srhlfjfiimat Iiri’s lave is very deli 
raU'ly rut, aistl isulicalrs a hipjdy ‘■userpliUlv tciuptua 
meiit. 'l‘he t tilei-.'.al lusui itl i‘'ul/,srfu on a level with 
(iiir’s eyi', was petlctily slaniliuj.; fiom its livin^t rspit-s 
.siiiii, tMn’ (Mii’l help fancyin;; that the head is ilfitdc 
in|:; and that the ryes ate srriuip 

DcHSdir the actor was aiutihri plrasaul variety it! 
our ciiclc tif ;u‘{{uaiiilam*e. If«* ciralrtl itt iw a km! 
respect attd le^ard Sot lutti, not only hy !»is siticfif de- 
vtititiu to his at!, hut by tin* Msprtiouty i»l Irrliuit \sliiih 
iilKitte tiinntp.h ,i!! tin* little details ttl hit ctiinluct aiti! 
cotivers.uioii. (H‘ ltn\!y lihth, am! eiititr!)* self’latii^hl, 
he is Iry ualnu* a ".truilrinait. W'iihuui a •anj.;le phtsi 
cal gill as an aelut, hi? Miceeeds, by fotce t»t rnlhnsiastti 
and conhcienlicms study, in at living at a tr|nrM-ntaitnn 
which coimnands (undn attention aiul feeliiii'.s, I w.ts 
very nmeh pleased by the shnplicily with whirli hr one 
day saiil, “ Shakrspe.iie isl mein (*oU ; irh babe krim-n 
amleien (Jolt i” and indeer! one haw that liis ail was a 


religion lo him. He said he found hinna’If iuevitably 
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in the evening, accompanied by a watchmaker named 
NaundorfF, an enthusiast for the theatre. On their way ‘^^55, 
Dessoir declaimed at the top of his voice, and was en¬ 
couraged by the applause of his companion to more 
and more exertion of lungs and limbs, so that people 
stared at them, and followed them, as if they thought 
them two madmen. This watchmaker was Louis 
XVII.! Dessoir also imitated admirably Aldridge’s 
mode of advancing to kill Duncan—like a wild Indian 
lurking for a not much wilder beast. He paid us the 
very pretty attention of getting up a dinner for us at 
Dietz’s, and inviting Rotscher and Forster to meet us; 
and he supplied us with tickets for the theatre, which, 
however, was a pleasure we used sparingly. The first 
time we went was to see “Nathan der Weise”—a real 
enjoyment, for the elegant theatre w'as new to us, and 
the scenery was excellent; better than I saw there on 
any subsequent occasion. Doring performed Nathan, 
and we thus saw him for the first time to great advan¬ 
tage ; for, though he drags down this part, as he does 
all others, the character of Nathan sets limits which he 
cannot overstep ; and though w'e lose most of its ele¬ 
vation in Doring’s acting, we get, en revanche, an ad¬ 
mirable ease and naturalness. His fine, clear voice 
and perfect enunciation told excellently in the famous 
monologue, and in the whole scene whth Saladin. Our 
hearts swelled and the tears came into our eyes as we 
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InUclu'r like* (itffk sh.ulcs iss { Jysiiun, Uu* n^ly, scream- 
in|j; iMirydiff, amt Uu* thul! amuMiami* (»{' iuDzek as 
Aniot, in which she hmkt'ti like a shojuj^ijl whn lias 
ikmnctl a inasquctaitc it!!|»!u!it|ilti, wishmu cliaug- 

inj.j hfi lusuliltcsH all ihc'a'' alisnnlinrs wviv lather an 
anui-.rnu'ni than a tliauhai-k tu nut phsuanr ; fnr the 
Otjilunjs was pnlrr't in laumrir, aiu! lunkeil like a noble 
hnise atnun^» nmles ami d»>nki-ys. 

Our days aie so arruiately j»atet<t!e»l «mt tliat my 
time iur U'ltcr witting e. latlu-i ifsttii ted, ami iut every 
letter I wiite I have lu lea\e out siumihutg which we, 
have learned tn tliink ner esNaiy. ^Ve have been to 
hear “ Fidrlin " this evening tmt well rxeenied, ex- 
cept Hti far as the rttehestta was ctuinunetl ; but the 
divine musie pesiiively ttimn|>bs «nt‘t ihi* defects of 
exeeulitui, One i*. etUiiely wa.m|ied in tbr* /./or of the 
coinitnser. Last su‘ek we bail ” t Jt |t!ieii‘«and banyiliee,” 
and I heattl, for tlte tiisl time, at oner an npeia of 
(fhiek'n and Johanna W'agiU’r, It is one of the gloiies 
of Beiliti togive Oliiekk. opeias, attd it is also something 
of a glory to have “die Wagnrt.'* Slsr is tealiy a (‘me ac¬ 
tress and a fine sitiger ; her voit e is ttot tavishitig, Init 
she innimlrcHs of it. 1 thought of um that evetiing, and 
wi.shtul you ronld hear .uni see wli.it J know wnitld in- 
lere.st you greally-'d lefertaihri to tIhiek'n opeta than 
to Johanna Wagner, 'blu* steue in whii h tiipheits 


x85S.] Profi'ssor Stahr. 

soprano ; but Gluck wished it otlierwlse, and the *««« 

is clcligluful. 1 am readini; a fdiarmitig hook by 
Professor btahr—»\vho is one of ourarquairitiineea fiiTc 
—“'rorso: Ivunst, Kiinstler, uiul Kunst Wcrke iler 
Alton.” It foods the ficsh interest I am now iVrUng in 
art, J’rofessor Stahr is a \'ery ei udiie man, ami, what is 
very much rarer among Germans, a good wiiter, whn 
knows how to select his materials, and li.is, above all, 
a charming talent for description. We saw at his honse 
the other night the first portrait of Srhilirr which 
commees mt ot a likeness to him. It is the copy cd a 
miniature which has nevcm been engr.iveil. The iacr h 
less beautiful than that of the oidiuaiy hii-.n, .ind pof- 
traits, but is very remaikaitle- tin* even blue, tlie ci.rii 
plexion very fair (the pieltiie was taken in in^ )oiiih). 
and the hair sunny. He 1 ms the long ** gooM- urrk '* 
wl)ich he dc'scribe.s as belonging to (.‘at! in the 

“ Robbers,” and llu; foiehead isy/nvi'///in co!{e*.poml« 
once witli the slcull. The piteous eunti.iNl tiiri!' i-i hr 
tween the anxiely j)of>i .S( hdlei i*. coic.faoilv r\|«r-.-4ifg 
about a livelihood abuul the ihalei*. hr li.c. lo p n Imi 
tlii.s and (he tlmleis he has to ie<ri\e 5..1 jh.o .md 
Goethe's petfecU ease in tlmt o spn ! i..j :iir " IT-, 

lory of the Nelhei kinds ” he gtu htlle m,.ir iJi.m IjHi rn 
shillings per .sheet. I am veiy unit h tnlMcsir-l m 
Professor Gruiipc as a type of the tk'iin.tii GVM#/rr. 

He has wr’t e 1 hnok.s on overvililnw 
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them in the evening we find him wrapped in ,1 moth-eat¬ 
en gray coat and a cap on his head, 'riu’U he reads us 
iran.shuiun of one of the Horneiic hymns, aiul goes 
into the most naive impfrsimal ecstasy at the beauty of 
his own poetry (which is really ginid). 'I‘he ttther night 
he read vw part of an epic which is still in MS., and i» 
to be read before the king such is iht* fashion here. 
And his little, wife, who is about twenty ycais younger 
than liiuLHclf, bslemi willi htving admiration. Alto¬ 
gether, they and their two little chikhen ate achaitn- 
ing picture. 

We went to only one concert, for wlriilt Vivier waf* 
kind enough to seiul us tickets. It was given by hiin 
and Roger, assislcHl by Arabella thuldard atnl Joh.imi.'i 
Wagner. Rctger’s .shtging of lire *'Krl King” was a 
treat itol to be fui^.otten. He gave the full effect to 
Schubert's beaulihd and dramatic nnrnic ; nrtil iris way 
of falling from in lody into awe struck speech in the 
final words Jidr iodi" abides wiili one. I never felt 
80 thoroughly the beauty of th.rt divine Iralknl before. 
The king was jrresent in all his tiJothlessneHsand bliiik- 
ingness 5 and the new princess from Anhalt Dessau, 
young and delicate-looking, was llirte t«Hj. Arabella 
Goddard played the ” Harmonious Ktarksmiih ” charm- 
ingly, and then Wagrrer sang batUy two ineffective (fer- 
man songs, arul Halcvy’s iluei from lire Reiue tic 
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toir in Berlin, and every one who keeps a dog feels 
authorized to keep the trottoir and move aside for no 
one. If he has two dogs he drives out of the trottoir 
the man who has only one : the very dogs begin to be 
aware of it. If you kick one when he is off the trottoir 
he will bear it patiently, but on the trottoir ho. resents it 
vehemently. He gave us quite a bit of Molibre in a 
description of a mystification at a restaurant. He says 
to the waiter—“ Vous voyez ce monsieur la. C’est le 
pauvre M. Colignon.” (II faut qu’il soit quelq’un qui 
prend trbs pe.u—une tasse de cafe ou comme 9a, et 
qui ne ddpense pas trop.) “ Je suis son ami. II est 
fou. Je le garde, Combien doit-il payer?” “Un 
franc,” “ Voilk.” Then Vivier goes out. Presently 
the so-called M. Colignon asks how much he has to 
pay, and is driven to exasperation by the reiterated 
assurance of the waiter — “C’est payd, M. Colign¬ 
on.” 

The first work of art really worth looking at that one 
sees at Berlin is the “ Rosse-biindiger ” in front of 
the palace. It is by a sculptor named Cotes, who 
made horses his especial study; and certainly, to us, 
they eclipsed the famous Colossi at Monte Cavallo, 
casts of which are in the new museum. 

The collection of pictures at the old museum has 
three gems, which remain in the imagination—Titian’s 
Daughter, Correggio’s Jupiter and lo, and his Head 
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the worker of so imu h Inunili.uion to Prussia, placed 
oppohilc lll.ll o! JulillN tVs.U. 

'I'lu'y were very li.rppy tiioiiilis we spent at Ilerlin, in 
spite of the hitter csjIi! wlm h e.une t»ii in J.niuary and 
lastrtl almost till we It ft. How we used to rejoice in 
the iilea of our w.mu tooni ,uiil eullee as we battled 
our way ftotn tiinner a^.iiiist the wiml .uni .snow ! 'I'hen 
came the delightful lutsu rvenni|.;, in which we read 
Hhakespeate, tJoeihe, Ih-inr*, .uul M.tc.ud.iy, wiih (icr- 
tu.ui ilff'Jft'tkih'hfu atid Sf-mm.‘,-x .it the end to complete 
the niukx (emctgu Jt't'nfh 

We used often it* tutu out hu liiil*' w.dk in the even¬ 
ing, when it was not too ctdil, to tefH'slt ourselves by a 
little pure air as n cliange from t!»r stewe healed room. 
Our f.ivrrrite walk was along the Linden, in the broad 
road between the trees. \Vv uscil tr» par e to ohl Fiit/.’s 
monument, whith loomed up d.itk and myhleiicais 
against the sky. Once r»r twice we went tihmg the gas- 
lighted walk lowartls Kroirn. (bieevetnng inruirlast 
week we went on to the biiitge le.iding to the Wilhelm 
Stadt, and there by mocm ami g.m light saw the only 
bit of incluresqueness llctlin afforded us, d’he outline 
of the Sehloss towards the water is very varied, and a 
light in one of the windtrws near the ttjp of u tower was 
a hajrpy accident. The I'ovv of houses tm the other 
side of the water w.is shroinletl irt indistinctness, and 


in my memory with my place at the table d’hote. TheBerfi^ 
company here, as almost everywhere else in Berlin, was ‘^ons, 
sprinkled with ofhcers. Indeed, the swords of officers 
threaten one’s legs at every turn in the streets, and one 
sighs to think how these unproductive consumers of 
Wurst, with all their blue and scarlet broadcloth, are 
maintained out of the pockets of the community. 
Many of the officers and privates are startlingly tall j 
indeed, some of them would match, I should think, with 
the longest of Friedrich Wilhelm’s iauge Kerle, 

It was a bitterly cold, sleety morning—the nth of 
March—when we set out from Berlin, leaving behind 
us, alasl G.’s rug, which should have kept his feet 
warm on the journey. Our travelling companions to 
Cologne were fat Madame Roger, her little daughter, 
and her dog, and a queen’s messenger—a very agree¬ 
able man, who afterwards persuaded another of the 
same vocation to join us for the sake of warmth. This 
poor man’s teeth were chattering with cold, though he 
w'as wrapped in fur ’ and we, all furless as we were, 
pitied him, and were thankful that at least w'e were not 
feverish and ill, as he evidently was. We saw the im¬ 
mortal old town of Wolfenbtittel at a distance, as we 
rolled along j beyond this there was nothing of interest 
in our first day’s journey, and the only incident was 
the condemnation of poor Madame Roger’s dog to the 
dog-box, apart from its mistress with her warm cloaks. 

She remonstrated in vain with a brutal German official, 
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ff/ iri'imar tmd in'riin, [UmuN, 

out to lnf*k at titr r.iSlirtlr.il Jkfelanolmly as 

fvt'i in its ifuproNsitni u|hui iiu* 1 Fuun t’fi)(jgnc to 
r.iussc'ls \vi* hat! souHt r.itlior inirrr%iiii^f I'uujsuiions, 
ill two t'Vt'iuh aiti'.ts wfiu wrir on tlirir way from 
(\ussia. Su.ui^t* hrni|'s Uiry lookrd to us at fust, in 
ihoiv liirly liurii, Itu .M.u* raps, am! nUjrr tjur'ri rrjnip. 
uioiits ; lint in tins, a% in niany oihn « .im-n, I hmiul 
that a fii-'t iuipirsMou was an t-xHrsm-ly inislakrn one 
(«»! iiistrail as I im i-jius!, romtmiu.uncnUi- 

vaird sum, th-*y Wfif fii^hly loC* !dp,«-ui. 

At I 1 hin.i 1 -., as wr took oiu Mifpfi, we hat! the 
plfiisuH’ o! 1 .<010111; at Ik-ilio/*-, lim* hratl am! I'are, h« 
being cmidoyiHi iu t!u‘ sanu* way on ihr otlua sitlr of 
tlie table, 'rhi' next mouunp, to falais. 

'l‘lu'y writ' plrasanl clays ibost* at WVimar and 
Beilin, ami they weir woikin;; tlays. Mi. lr\\v\ u.ts 
engaged iu roinpletinj; his *' I.sfr *4 (bni!ir,'' which 
bat! been begun Mune tinir brfmr, !»ut width wan 
nenv fc»r the imisC pat t irwiitfrn, Ai Weitnat.CJeoigr 
Kliot wrote the aitit le rm Vn lor ('misiu’s " Madaiue 
tU; Hable " for the Krt-truK It was ite 

gun an 5th August, utul Netil ttfl'an Kih .Srpiriuher. 
At Berlin nhe tiearly the translation of 

Splnn/.a'H “ I'Uhies ” liegnn on 5th Kovrin!»t'! 
and wrote an ailiele an Vrhse's "{‘oint of Aus¬ 
tria,” whieh was hrgnn cm sjul january, and tiu 
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bad biographical writing; “GoIt:” and the “Blirgcr 
General,” Uhland’.s poems, “Wilhelm Melster,” Ro- 
senkran/. on the h’aust Sage, Heine’s poems, Shake¬ 
speare’s plays (“Me.relnmt of Venice,” “ Romeo and 
Juliet,” “Julius (aesarvery much struck with the 
masculine style of this ]day, atul its vigorous modera¬ 
tion, compared with “ I'lonuio and Juliet”—“Antony 
and Gleo[)atra,” “Henry IV.,” “Othello,” “As You 
lake ll,” “ Jami’“—- sublimely powerful--"“'raming of 
tlie Shrew,” “ Coriolatms,” “Twelfih Night,” “Meas¬ 
ure for Measure,” “Midsumnuu-Night’s Dream,”“Win¬ 
ter’s Tale,” “ Ricduird 111.,” “Hamlet”); Lessing’s 
“ Laocoon —tlu; most im German of all the German 
books that I have ever read, 'riie style is strong, 
clear, and lively; the thought.s acute and pregnant. 
It is well adapted to rouse an interest both in the 
classics and in the study of art; “Emilia Galotti” 
.seems to me a wretched mistake of Les.sing’s. Tlie 
Roman myth of Virginius is grand, but the situation, 
transported to modern limes and divested of its po¬ 
litical bearing, is simply shocking. Read “ Ilricfe 
fiber Spinoza” (Jacobi’s), “Nathan dcr Weise,” Fanny 
I.;ewald’s “ Wandlungcn,” “Minna von Barn It elm,” 
“Xtalianische Reise,” the “Residence in Rome;” a 
beautiful description of Rome and the Coliseum by 
moonlight—a fire made in the Coliseum sending its 


/u’W##rl‘r iHi hWh lu'tlti, IBkri.in, 

whrii CJ*sr!hr In Sirily lii* i*4, fnr the Itr^t time in 
ILiIv, riilisn'.s.l'sljr »J lii‘k i!r‘it f I|«lin!i«, mf ij.ifui'al hcMU- 

ty. lii’it! Nj Isrs}’■* “* I '4 hit hf*’ I ^r!!f|jr| 1‘ujliif Utul 

hl!!r !♦!»» h |!}|<'tr*s!r«l in !si'» n| Cps)-, 

rliy Hi Ihr , " Ijihlgriij.t’* Lnnkrtl iiUf) 

Ihr •* X s'surlij’* .ttnl 4 Hit 8 '.rt| mistrh-rs with lllfirpoint- 
“ 1 Irstn.tuu ,m«l ItusnllHM," ** r,ii**'M*/*“W.ni- 
«• “ il pt.'nuf , 1 t«-inr'*. " ( H'slantliUNM*” 

!ij»nrjr.«-ly .junru-sl wsih ihr ttil u| tl in ihf liuv 
Il l«nv, >«»i till* want tif 

piinci|»lr .iinl |Mi!ji<r,r is».ik<’ i! 

'* U4fnbur|»i-4iiie lliirfr." U<'4<l (tmilir'^s wt*u«li;ilul 
ob*.rrV4li«*ii*4 m% r.inn'iil.iily Min«k vsiih 

the ni««8lt“»ty in wiiii li hr h.ivh 

hr t'.iinini jnIn t-i.iv lls4t hr lluinm'*hly umirr 
M.iirK Rr.ul “llitltiimg unci W.shihril," 

Knfj;tsl''* “Sintlir'i c4' Sh.ikr’iiMMfr," 'tulkri! ni (luj 
’nVuhlvri w.i!!sh»t h.d'frij “ «t!li Si.iltt hr !fn«h!i ;4 fault 
with ihv %ihkh I ilrlrmlrtl. Kr.u! Sl.ilii's 

“'rorf»t»Uw liUJg winfiri! a niyir feu .ih'Ui!, 

Knight’s ‘’Ilisiory i»f Ifiinung," t’cimp.tirij ‘.rvrral 
scene® of “ ll.imlrt*' In Sthlri'i-rH {r.ui^l.slitni v\>tli the 
original, It in grnrrally vny dinw, ,in»l ol'trn iulini- 
rahly well clour •, hul bh.ikr'*|ii- 4 rr’:» !4i«u>g, rcun'irtu 
laiigu.tgr k alnin‘4 alwayi wrakriio!. hor rx.iiiipli', 



i85S-] Return to England. 271 

the Venetian epigrams, Vehse’s “Court of Austria”— 
called on Miss Assing to try and borrow the book from 
Varnhagen, He does not possess it, so G. called on 
Vehse, and asked him to lend it to me. He was very 
much pleased to do so. Read the “Zueignung,” the 
“Gedichte,” and several of the ballads. Looked 
through Wraxall’s “ Memoirs.” Read Macaulay’s 
“ History of England.” Wrote article on Stahr, 

This writing and reading, combined with visiting, 
theatre-going, and opera-going, make a pretty full 
life for these eight months—a striking contrast to 
the coming months of complele social quietness in 
England. Both lives had their attractions, the su¬ 
perficial aspects of which may be summed up in a 
passage from the Journal, dated 13th March, 1855, 
on arrival at the Lord Warden Hotel, at Dover: 
English mutton and an English fire were likely to be ap¬ 
preciated by creatures who had had eight months of 
German}’’, with its questionable meat and its stove-heat¬ 
ed rooms. The taste and quietude of a first-rate Eng¬ 
lish hotel were also in striking contrast with the heavy 
finer}^ the noise, and the indiscriminate smoking of 
German inns. But, after all, Germany is no bad place 
to live in; and the Germans, to counterbalance their 
want of taste and politeness, are at least free from the 
bigotry of exclusiveness of their more refined cousins. 
I even Ions: to be among them again—to see Dresden 
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CHAPTER VII. 


March 14.—-Took lodgings at i Sydney Place, 
vcr. 

March 15.—-A lovely da3^ As I walked up the Cas¬ 
tle hill this afternoon the town, with its background of 
softly rounded hills shrouded in sleepy haze, its little 
lines of water looking golden in the sun, made a cdiarm- 
ing picture. I have written the preface, to the 'Third 
Book of“ Ethics,” read Scherr, and .Shakespeare’s “Ve¬ 
nus and Adonis.” 

March 16 .—1 read Shakespeare’s “Passionate IMl- 
grim ” at breakfast, ami found a sonnet in which he 
expresses admiration of Spemser (Sonnet viii.): 

"Dtiwlatul It) thee is dear, wlatse lieavc:uly touch 
Upon the lute doth ravisli human .sense; 

Spcti.scr to nie, who.se deep conceit is such 
As, pimhig all conceit, needs no defence." ‘ 

I must send word of this to G., who has written in 
his “Goethe” that Shakespeare has left no line In 
praise of a contemporary. I could not resist the 
temptation of walking out before I sat down to work. 
Ca ne ' 1 at lalf-nast ten. and translated Soinoza till 
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Journal gaining his ends, says: “All that was mine in Sylvia, 
I give thee!” Silvia standing by. Walked up the Cas¬ 
tle hill again, and came in at six. Read Scherr, and 
found an important hint that 1 have m.ide a mistake in 
a sentence of my article on “ Austria ” about the death 
of Franz von Siekiugen. 

Lenertf> I daro say you will be surisriscd to see that I write 

Miss Siirn i i << 

nciiiieii. U'om Dover. We left Heihn on the nth. I have 
' taken lodgings hei’e for a little svhile, until Mr. Lewes 
has concluded some arrangements in London ; and, 
with the aid of lovely weatlier, am even enjoying my 
solitude, though 1 don't mind how soon it ends. News 
of you all at Rosebill • how health and business and 
all other things are faiing -would be very weletmu; to 
me, if you can Hud tinu' for a little note of homely de¬ 
tails. 1 am well ami calmly happy feeling much 
stronger and clearer in mind for the last eight mouths 
of new experience. We were .sorry t() leave our (pilet 
rooms and agreeable fiiciuls in Iteilin, though the 
place itself is certaitdy ugly, and am E/nie must be¬ 
come terribly wearisome for those who have tu>t a vo¬ 
cation there. We went again and again to the new 
museum to look at the ca.sts of the Parthenon Sculpt¬ 
ures, and registered a vow that we would go to feast 
on the sight of the originals the fir.Ht clay ^YC could 
spare in London. I had never cast more than a (leet- 



April 28. —Finished article on “ Weimar,” for Fraser. 

During this month George Eliot was finishing 
the translating and revising of Spinoza’s “Ethics,” 
and was still reading Scherr’s book, Schrader’s 
“ German Mythology ” — a poor book —The 
Tempest,” “Macbeth,” “ Niebelungenlied,” “Ro¬ 
meo and Juliet,” article on “ Drydcn ” in the West¬ 
minster^ “Reineke Fuchs,” “Genesis of Science,” 
Gibbon, “ lienry V.,” “ Henry VIII.,” first, second, 
and third parts of “Henry VL,” “Richard II.” 
May 3. —Came to East Sheen, and settled in our ludg* 
ings. 

May 28. —Sent Belles-lettre.s section to Wesintinsfer 
Review. During May several articles were written for 
the Leader. 

yune 13. — Began Part IV. of Spinoza’s “Ethics.’' 
Began al.so to read Gumming, for article in the West¬ 
minster. We are reading in the evenings now Sydney 
Smith’s letters, Boswell, Whewell’.s “ History of In¬ 
ductive Sciences,” “ 'I’lie Odyssey,” and occa.sionally 
Heine’s “ Reisebilder.” I began the second book of 
the “Iliad,” in Greek, this morning. 

yune 2i.-—Finishcd article on Brougham's “Lives 
of Men of I.etters.” 

yune 23.—Read “ Lucrezia Floriani.” We are read¬ 
ing White’s “ Flistory of Selborne ” in the evening, with 
Boswell and the “Odyssey.” 

I have good hope that you will be deeply interested 


J.euerui time le Ht'c noer I'A'.kcrsn.iun before his Mid death. 

Mi‘isS.ir.4 _ _ 1 ■ 

Hciim'ii, nis tiiiiul w.iH alte.ulv h.dt but the fuie brow 

aulJiitiPi , . * ■ 1 'It 

‘Bsj aiui eyes hai uioin/ed eniitcly with the mtetesi we iuul 
ptevicntsly fell iit him. We saw him iii .Hiimll hulg- 
ing, .Hurromuleil by .siugiug birds* atjcl leiuied by his 
KOit'—au intelligent ytutih ofsixtr’en, who shtnved mhuc 
talent in thawing. I h.ive wiitten a e.tstig.ititm tif 
Ihouglmm iur the /./-m/W, ami r.h.iU be gl.ul if ynur 
sympathy goes aUmg with it. Vatnh.tgm has wtitien 
** lienkwiiuligkeilen/* atul all soiti «*i lileMtme. and 
is, nr, r.uher was, the hushaiit! ttf A'./4. 4 the gie.itest uf 
Clei man vvtnnen. 

Leuerto ^ was sutely you wim witUe flu* finlii e of the /fer/* 

alS'juiy //(‘rtdti (t’ovennyl wliieh we teeeived 

*8sS' this nuirning. I am veiy murh pleitsed with yniir ap- 
preci.uitm of Mr. Lewes's artiele. Vim haidly do jus¬ 
tice tn hicnule’s aitiiie t»n “ Spurn/.i." I don’t at ail 
agree with Fnnule'a tnvn views, but I think his ac¬ 
count of Hpino/a'h doctrines admirable. Mr. I.ewe.s 
is still .sadly ailing ~ tormenteti with tooth and fare 
ache, 'rhis i.s a terrible tti.d to us poor .scribblers, to 
whom health is money, as well ns all other things 
worth having. I have just been re.'uHng that Milton 
sulTcred from indige.siimi - quite an affecting fact to 
me. I .seiul yrm a letter which 1 itave ha«l fioin Bar¬ 
bara Snrith. I think you will like to sec such a nrairt- 
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itSss-l Article on Cunimiug. 

and on the 24lh she finished the one on Gumming 
for the IJcstwins/er. Mr. C. Lewes tells me that 
he remembers it was after reading this article that 
his father was prompted to say to George I'iliot, 
while walking one day with her in Richmond Park, 
that it convinced him of the true genius in her writ¬ 
ing. Mr. Lewes was not only an accomplished and 
l)ractised literary critic, but he was also gifted with 
the inborn insiglit accompanying a fine artistic 
temperament, which gave unusual weight to his 
judgment. Up to this lime he had not been quite 
sure of anything beyond great talent in her produc¬ 
tions. 

The first three weeks in September were again 
busily occupied in article-writing. She contributed 
three papers to the Leader^ as well as the llelles- 
Icttrcs section for the October number of the West- 
minster. On the 19th September they left blast 
Sheen, and after spending a couple of weeks at 
Worthing for a sea change, they took rooms at 8 
Park SIiol, Richmond, which remained their home 
for more than three years. Here some of George 
Idiot’s most memorable litm-ary work was accom¬ 
plished. ^lk)lh she and Mr. Jicwes w’ere now work¬ 
ing very hard for what would bring immediate 
profit, as they had to support not only themselves 
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for ihc Lethkr, and began an article on Heine for 
the Jami.uy number of the f/In Qc* 
tdher there aie the fitllouing letleis tn the Ihays; 
Since you have liuind out the “Cumming,” 1 wtiic by 
to day'si pitsl jtna t<i >ay th.it it 0 mine, but uHo to beg 
that ytni will not mention it as Mich to any one likely 
to traiiMuil the inftHIllation to IaHulon,as we aie keep¬ 
ing the uulhoii^liip a m-cicI. The attitle appears tn 
have produced a stiong impicHjiion, ami that impicssion 
would be a little coniUeiacled it the author wcit* known 
to he a mwiii/i. I have hail a leitci athhesHeil “ to the 
author of Article Nt». 4 ," begging me to ptini it sepa¬ 
rately “fur the gnml of rnankiinl in geiu-tair’ It in 
so kind of you to rejttice in anything I do at all well. 
I am ilreadi'ully hu^y again, for I am going to write an 
tutide tor the HVi/wwi/cr /iV:/.;e again, hesitles my 
other wtnk. We enjoy our new lotigings very much-- 
everything is llie pink t»r«nder ami t Icanliiiess. 

Why you sluJuUl object to Uctlicit Spent cr .speak- 
ing of Sir William Harnilltni's coninlnitiotii to a theory 
of perception as “valuable” I am unable t«i coueeive, 
Sir Williarn Hamilton has been of scivice to him as 
well as to other.H; and insleatl of repressing at kiunvb 
edgmenta of mmit in others, I shonhl like them to he 
more freely given. I see no tlignisy, or anything else 
that is gotitl, in igiiating one's fdhiw-hehigs. Heihert 


life IS intensely occupied, and the days are far too 
short. We are reading Gall’s “Anatomie et Physi- 
ologie du Cerveau,” and Carpenter’s “ Comparative 
Physiology,” aloud in the evenings; and I am trying 
to fix some knowledge about plexuses and ganglia in 
my soft brain, which generally only serves me to re¬ 
member that there is something I ought to remember, 
and to regret that I did not put the something down 
in my note-book. For “ Live and learn,” we should 
sometimes read ‘‘ Live and grow stupid.” 

You will receive by rail to-morrow a copy of the Letter to 

Charles 

“Life and Works of Goethe” (published on ist No-Bray, 21st 

Nov. 1855. 

vember), which I hope you will accept as a keepsake 
from me. I should have been glad to send it you ear¬ 
lier, but as Mr. Lewes has sold the copyright of the 
first edition, he has only a small number of copies at 
his disposal, and so I doubted whether I ought to ask 
for one. I think you will find much to interest you in 
the book, I can’t tell you how I value it, as the best 
product of a mind which I have every day more reason 
to admire and love. We have had much gratification 
in the expression of individual opinion. The press is 
very favorable, but the notices are for the most part 
too idiotic to give us much pleasure, except in a pe¬ 
cuniary point of view. I am going out to-day, for the 
first time for nearly a fortnight. 

I have just finished a long article on Heine for^^g]^ 
the Westminster Review, which none of you will like. 

Rfi revcLnche, Mr. Lewes has written one on Lions and 
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b()ok“lcUcrs all the more dclift-litful because they are ‘n 
quile 81)011 Uineons, and Kprin':^ from a generous wish to 
leL the author know how highly the writers value his 
work. If you want some itllc reading, get the “ Shav¬ 
ing of Shagpat,^’ which, I think, you will say deserves 
all the praise I gave it. 

J'ch. 19, 1856.-—Since the dth January I have been J'H'niai, 
occupied with Spinoza; and, except a review of Cri.s- 
wold’s “American I’oeLs,” have done nothing else but 
translate the Fifth Book of the “ I'Uhics,” and revise 
the whole of my translation from the beginning. This 
evening I have finished my revision. 

I was so glad to have a little news of you. I shoultl 
like to hear much oftener, but our days are .so accu- 
rately parcelled out among regular occupations that I 
rarely manage to do anything not included in the pro¬ 
gramme; and, without reading Mrs. Barbauld on the 
“ Inconsistency of Human Expectations,” I know that 
receiving letters is inconsistent with not writing any. 

Have you seen any numbers of the Sa/u/dry JtiTicav, 
a new journal, on whicli “ all the talents ” are engaged ? 

It is not proiierly a newspaper, but-—what its title ex- 
presscs—a political and literary review. We are de¬ 
lighting ourselves with Ruskin’s third volume, which 
contaims some of the finest writing I have read for a 
long time (among recent books). I read it aloud for 





We are flourishing in every way except in health. Mr, Letter to 
Lewes’s head is still infirm, but he manages, neverthe-Bray, 26th 

Mch. 1856. 

less, to do twice as much work as other people. I am 
always a croaker, you know, but my ailments are of a 
small kind, their chief symptoms being a muddled 
brain ; and, as my pen is not of the true literary order 
which will run along without the help of brains, I don’t 
get through so much work as I should like. By the 
way, when the Spinoza comes out, be so good as not 
to mention my name in connection with it. I partic¬ 
ularly wish not to be known as the translator of the 
“Ethics,” for reasons which it would be “too tedious 
to mention.” You don’t know what a severely practi¬ 
cal person I am become, and what a sharp eye I have 
to the main chance. I keep the purse, and dole out 
sovereigns with all the pangs of a miser. In fact, if 
you were to feel my bump of acquisitiveness, I dare 
say you would find it in a state of inflammation, like 
the “ veneration ” of that clergyman to whom Mr. Don¬ 
ovan said, “ Sir, you have recently been engaged in 
prayer.” I hope you recognized your own wit about) 
the one-eyed dissenters, which was quoted in the 
Leader some time ago. You always said no one did 
so much justice to your jokes as I did. 

My mind is more rebellious than yours, and I can’t i^ter to 
help being saddened by the idea of you and Cara be- ^ra^, 31st 
ing in any other home than the dear old one. But I 
know that your cheerful courage is yet stronger in deed 
than in word. Will not business or pleasure bring you 
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j-ourney to iLjracomoe. 
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obliged to Mr. Bray, too, for sending Mr. Jolin Sibree’s Letter to 
letter. Mr. Lewes had already received an answer Henneit, 
from him declining his proposition, but we were in-1856^^”'' 
terested to read his very characteristic letter to his 
sister, w'hich proved to Mr. Lewes that I had given 
him a correct description of the man. 

The next few weeks are, perhaps, the most sig¬ 
nally important and interesting of all in George 
Eliot’s development. There are unmistakable signs 
of the rising of the sap of creative production. 

In the middle of April Mr. Herbert Spencer, 
who had been abroad for some time, returned to 
England, and dined with them at Park Shot on the 
15th, and on the i8th they went with him to Syden¬ 
ham. On the 22d April George Eliot began her 
article on Young; and on the 29th she began to 
read Riehl’s book,^ on which she was to write an¬ 
other article for the Wesiminster. On the 8th of May 
they set off for Ilfracombe, and we have the follow¬ 
ing recollections ” of that place : 

It was a cold, unfriendly daj'—the 8th of May—on rifracombe, 

I^ccoHgc** 

which we set out for Ilfracombe with our hamper of tions, 1S56. 
glass jars, which we meant for our seaside vivarium. 

We had to get down at Windsor, and were not sorry 
that the interval was long enough to let us walk round 
the castle, which I had never seen before except from 
a distance. The famous " slopes,” the avenues in the 
nark, and the distant landscape, looked very lovely in 



hniir*4, the* ini'-’.cry fu tuy tmiMr hi*;ul4c!u‘ \v,\s nuli> 
by t!u’ inlfU'%1 ur f< It m ..r, m;*, \\\v ['i.unl ctld 

Chtiftli nf Si, M.ity l\r«!» asNuciahHl with 

llu* intMunjy of ( 

’* ll •il4sul i, llt«' U 1 U'‘.5l if «>( 4 5»n»ll ttl ll.HItl, 

't'lir j<U«lr ul lUr-l'twn- 4«).l l!««' nr .5rin Ujuil." 

It was rliffung, tlir nf\,t itu>tuur/, al'irr nm arrival at 
liriaifnrtbt*, to |;«i up wilfj a hr.ut lalbcu avhiu^, 

atul lt» walk up .uul ik*wn llu* luilr nf Runu)'' 

iiuulr Villa in tin* b)j|;!!t ?ain*.limf. i h.ul a ''luat tlt’.il 
tjfwuik In-furr iiir t!»f \uiiiuy, )•! an atjuir c»n Rit'hrH 
Inujk, wliit U I bail luil halt ii atl, as wrll as llu* ailiclc 


«n Ifclh'S IrlltfH ; but un* b«*aR was sfiU (b//y, ;uul 
it scaiurt! iiupossiblr |«i sit tl.nvn It? wiiliii*' at ttut'r* in 
tlu'sv UfW Nit wr tirfri iiuiH-ti tt» '.piuii! tin* day 

ill vxpluialiitns, 

k'litiu uur wiiulitWH wu bad a virw td (lu* bijihi^r 
part {if llu- tcjwii, am! grurtally il iMukrd iiuiiitrtrraiti'^ 
ejKHii'b; but wlial is it ibat U^ht t aiju**t iraitHti'pHe into 
beauty? One evetiittif, aftrt a t.luiurt.a** tlu* sun was 
setting over the sea behiiul us, ‘..itus* psTiiliar arrange¬ 
ment of cloiulti threw a (hdirituis rveitiug light <tit the 
irregular cluster of houses, au«I nrrtgctl tlu* ugliness nt 
their forms in an extpuMie llnud ttf ctihu —as a sinjiiil 
perstiii is niatUt gloiions by a tumble tfrrd, A pet feel 
rainbow uteluHl over the nietute. Fioui s»ur t iul of 
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quite in llic foreground, contrasting finely in color with 
the rest, arc some lower perpendicular rocks of dark- 
brown tints, patched here and there with vivid green. 
In hilly districts, where houses and clusters of houses 
look so tiny against the huge limbs of mother earth, 
one cannot help thinking of man as a parasitic ani¬ 
mal-—an epizoan making his abode in the skin of the 
plamdary organism. In a flat country, a house or a 
town looks imposing j there is nothing to rival it in 
height, and we may imagine the earth a mere pedestal 
for us. But when one .sees a house stuck on the side 
of a great hill, and, still more, a number of houses, look¬ 
ing like a few barnacles, clustered on the side of a great 
rock, we begin to think of the strong family likencs.s 
between ourselves and all other building, burrowing, 
house-appropriating, and shell-secreting animals. The 
difference ])eLween a man with his house and a mollusk 
with its shell lies in the number of stcjis or plicnomena 
intcr[)OHed between the fa(d of iudividtial existence 
and the completion of the building. Whatever (;ther 
advant;igcs we may have ovt;r mollusks and insects in 
our habitations, it is clear that lludr architecture has 
the advantage of ours in beauty-—at least, considered 
as the architecture of tlie species. Look at man in llie 
light of a shell-fish, and it must be admitted that his 
shell is generally ugly; and it is only after a great 
na IV nore “stcDs or Dhe 1 mena^tiat he 'ecretes 
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.inrmuui*, and wrnt ill a^.iin uiili srarc-rly .nivtliincr 

pftMln ^ ^ ^ 

m%. sf 4 r, Jnit a f{*w j'.lunrH ;uid Wf»'<K f«» |«ul ssiIm uur i.n%. On 
{»!ir nrxi luiiil, iunvi'vrj,aHn «<• had hrm «iuE wimt; 
tinu‘, t». r\rl-uiiir«l, ’*1 ,y» an»'niujirami we 

wt'tt* iminns’.rly rxi'ileil hy ih*’ ^l!^4*nru «ij iln% huU; 
Jtnl Mf'.rtnluy.uiShrUinin, wimlt wr ahnuan!** cIih- 
dainrtl {«* unit !i .r. i| if Is. id hmi a lirtlli*. 

It sva'< a uf drliy;h{ uitrsi ttr- I.hmh! a *'nH.uv- 

berry," and ,t/.•///*«////<•» wlirn I, i»>i ihr li.%i limr, s.tw 
the pale, fawn mlutrd Irnt.irlm «*!' an 
viciwimly vvaviui^ !*kr liiilr ui a low udr jnuit. 

But no! a polype tor a U*n|?, ioii** uhiU* imill nett 0, 
detect, after all hit readinio ’•*» urrrs^.uy e* it loi ihe 
eye to be educated by oblrrii .t>» wrll 4-» i»ls-a'., lumy 
day I glraiird •^lunu* Ulllr bit t*f n.ifui.di’ilse r\}'iriirnk'!*, 
t'idier lhimi;4h C».% « allinj; «<n tm- lis<«k lln«!U-,'.h die 
inicftiseHpt’,or liom InnilJiii.; on iln* nnk'^; .tin! ilii*. in 
iphe of my piro np.ilioii ttitli tny ailii le, wliic li I 
worked at ann-iiilrtably *1 nt'niir , tle-.p tinsi", of it 
ever being worth anything. Wljrii ai l.c.i, In- tin' {7U1 
of June, bcjilt my ariickm wrrr dr-.pali hr»l, t trii tie 
lightfully tU liberty, and tUiminiiird io p.iy mmiu* a! 
tendon to seawewN, which I had nrvrr wtij in raieh 
beauty as at Ilfracombe. For liitlinfo I had been 
chiefly on chalky and satnly hliorrs, whcfc ihne wese 
no rock pool.H to show off the iovriy r« 4 s»i‘i and foiiiiH 
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few weeks the Corallina was faded; and I noticed the nfracomt 
Mescigloicx, oci'iniciilciris and the vicescens, which looktions, Ma 
very lovely in the water, from the white cilia, which 
make the most delicate fringe to their yellow-brown, 
whip-like fronds, and some of the common Polysi- 
phoniEB. These tide-pools made me quite in love wnth 
seaweeds, so I took up Landsborough’s book and tried 
to get a little more light on their structure and his¬ 
tory. 

Our zoological expeditions alternated with delicious 
inland walks. I think the country looked its best 
when we arrived. It was just that moment in spring 
when the leaves are in full leaf, but still keep their 
delicate v^’aneties of coloring, and that transparency 
which belongs only to this season. And the furze was 
in all its golden glory! It was almost like the fading 
away of the evening red, when the furze blossoms died 
off from the hills, and the only contrast left was that 
of the marly soil with the green crops and woods. The 
primroses were the contemporaries of the furze, and 
sprinkled the sides of the hills with their pale stars al¬ 
most as plentifully as daisies or buttercups elsewhere. 

But the great charm of all Devonshire lanes is the 
springs that you detect gurgling in shady recesses, 
covered with liverwort, with here and there waving tufts 
of fern and other broad-leaved plants that love obscuri¬ 
ty and moisture. 
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fpcnmiie, of reading \vu had there, however, which interested rae 
w, May. tleeply. It was Masson’s “ Life of C’hatterton,” which 
liap[)ily linktal itself with tin; iinjHe.ssions i had re¬ 
ceived fioin the siy;ht of the old ehuteli at litistol. 

Mr.'l’up;weir.s (the eurate) aetpiaintanre. was a real 
ace|uisiUon to ns, not only beeause he was a companion 
and helper in /ooht^ical pin suits, but becaust; to know 
him was to know of another sweet tiatitre in the world, 
It is always gootl to kttow, if only in passin|», a charm- 
in;; human bein^t;; it refreshes <tne like Ilowers and 
woods and cle.ir brooks. One Suud.iy evening we 
w.dkcd up to his pretty lunise its c.uly back stmu; 
proofs of his, and he induced us to gc» in and have 
cofTee with him. lie played tut his h.irmonium, and 
we chatted pleasantly, 'The hist evening of our stay 
at llfraetnnhe he e.uue to see us in Mrs, Webster’.s 
drawing loom, iind we had musie till neatly t-leven 
o'clock“-a pleas.uit rectdlection ! 

We only twice took the w.dk beyond W.iteimouth 
towards llerrynaibor, 't'he lo.id lies through what are 
called the “Meadows," which look like a magnifieeiit 
park. A stream, fringed with wihl ilowers aiul willows, 
runs along the valley, two or thiee y.tHl.H fiotn the sitle 
of the road. 'I'liis stream in r lear as (‘l yst.d, and about 
every twenty y.avilH it falls over a little attilici.il preei- 
pice of stones, 'riu: long grass was waving in all the 
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told us, in his slow way, what a fine, “ healthy spot this 
was—yes, a very healthy spot—a healthy srxit 
then we went on our way, and saw his face no more. 

I have talked of the Ilfracombe lanes without de¬ 
scribing them, for to describe them one ought to know 
the names of all the lovely wild-flow'ers that cluster 
on their banks. Almost every yard of these banks is 
a “ Hunt ” picture—a delicious crowding of mosses 
and delicate trefoil and wild strawberries and ferns 
great and small. But the crowning beauty of the lanes 
is the springs that gush out in little recesses by the 
side of the road—recesses glossy with liverwort and 
feathery with fern. Sometimes you have the spring 
when it has grown into a brook, either rushing down a 
miniature cataract by the lane-side, or flowing gently 
as a “braided streamlet” across your path. I never 
before longed so much to know the names of things as 
during this visit to Ilfracombe. The desire is part of 
the tendency that is now constantly growing in me to 
escape from all vagueness and inaccuracy into the day¬ 
light of distinct, vivid ideas. The mere fact of naming 
an object tends to give definiteness to our conception 
of it. We have then a sign w’hich at once calls up m 
our minds the distinctive qualities which mark out for 
us that particular object from all others. 

We ascended the Tors only twice; for a tax of sd. 

ner head was demanded on this luxury, and we could 
^ ^ _* 


-^,1’ Iff.rwcoMBE, 

t*s<««»!.r, f >!H' {•irsisji’’ «T wriil tlsiwM to the 5»ljore through 
•f. O.xr, slir “ I si:snr1‘»’* !»> ’aT ih** •ajii'-**'!, SLuttliug j'j) ^hg 
“ l.i.iu-',' ttr h.iil U'* iIh* li.iijuu’uts 

ui unk juUiug itsjl t4 ihr tt.ivr*! .iJnl sLlinliiig hhuk 
ag.siiril llir tn.in^r .iiitl rtky. How luvHv k> 

Uh»k sii?4i itt.il litiih.ttJl ili'-t.uHr ,i3i«} ’‘rrlhr ‘ihi[i on 
ihc hoii/iiu In *. 41 ! .itt.iy ji«»ui ihr roh! ami 

ilUM lirlinul jt lighl jiiio il»r I'uhlrn f,!«»ry! 1 

h-HT .»h%.nn ils.sl 'ioif c4 li-rho_<» ttijrij I !*«)k ,u ruui^ot j 
it alw.n-i Hrrin'i to tor }li4l jja:!- j!i Ihe Wr‘4 j| 
knd i«l hy:lji .i»ul tt.iirsisli .iu*! lou‘. 

(Jn lltr M*.U c4 Jilt}*’ wr n.iul l»ir |a llfrac'ojuho. 

The siglil tif iIk* rt^'klr ftoiiint .ii wlsm* we 

h.td to w.iil, wtitikl m.iltr ii liiir '4j!»jrii lor 4 paink*!'. 
One of ihnn w,fi ilir |»s.}n<lr%i ttoiij.tii I rvrr *..nv hix 
feet hij;!}, f.uryisji* lirt-M-ll like n C*rrrk W4rrif»r, aiul 
lrtMiliH |4 the r.jiih wjsIi iinronm junt tn.ijmiy. Her 
f»ttT w,i;» wc.ilhrr br.ilftj nin! ttwrnr«l, but hrt i'ye>4 
were blight ntul pieitiiig, ;unl ibr luir-i of hrr t.UT, 
with io high check nitong ainI «li.u.irlrri-nie, 

Tire gri.trd at the raihi.iy ^! 4 l^o}} loltl ti'» ih.il mie of 
the. portcrii had bc^en iufwdrisi ibe t»ihrr tl.iy to a t-or 
kle-womaii, and Ih.il she tmmoh.ilrly |iiichcil him oil* 
iht; i)l.iif«»rrin into thr road briowl 

When we here I h-id rit»l rvrii ir.id a great 

book on witirh I had ruifajfrd to wiilr a Ion" ailirle 


a foot-paji, jars and phials, all full of zoophytes, 
or mollusks, or anellides—and, still more, to see the 
eager interest with which we rush to our preserves” 
in the morning to see if there has been any mortality 
among them in the night. We have made the acquaint¬ 
ance of a charming little zoological curate here, who 
is a delightful companion on expeditions, and is most 
good-natured in lending and giving apparatus and 
“ critturs ” of all sorts. Mr. Pigott ^ is coming here with 
his yacht at the end of June, and we hope then to go 
to Clovelly—Kingsley’s Clovelly—and perhaps other 
places on the coast that we can’t reach on foot. After 
this we mean to migrate to Tenby, for the sake of mak¬ 
ing acquaintance with its mollusks and medusse. 

I received your kind letter only yesterday, but I write 
a few words in answer at once, lest, as it so often hap- TayJor, 8th 
pens, delay should beget delay. 

It is never too late to write generous words, and 
although circumstances are not likely to allow of our 
acquiring a more intimate knowledge of each other 
from personal intercourse, it will always be a pleasant 
thought to me that you have remembered me kindly, 
and interpreted me nobly. You are one of the mi¬ 
nority who know how to “ use their imagination in the 
service of charity.” 

I have suffered so much from misunderstanding cre¬ 
ated by letters, even to old friends, that I never write 
on private personal matters, unless it be a rigorous 
duty or necessity to do so. Some little phrase or al- 
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lunittti is .itui on ihin falsi' basis a, great 

fabric nf niisi «»i!t*i*[>Utii 5 is rcatcil, whit h rvrn explana- 
ttiiy rniivrisalitiiis uill mH rmittvr. Life is trro pre- 
cioustobe spent in thin weaving .uitl unweaving nf false 
impressitjirs, anti it is Initn t« live tpiieily on under 
Htrnre tlegiee tif misrepfesentalitut than t«> altenipl to 
renuive it by the uixfilaitr piuersH of biter wiiling, 
Ves, iiuleetl, I iln tefiuinber nUl "Tenby tlays, and 
hatl set niy heart tm being in i!ie vny same lunise 
agaitr ; but, alas! it hat! ]»r.i been let. It in iintmmse- 
ly smatlciH’tl trp, like lire plate generally, ranee llutse 
old limes, unci is pit»p«»r!itniatrly less desiiabla fnr 
quiet people who have no tbnmees anti do not suhserihe. 
to new churelrt's. 'Tenby l«»iik** iii-dgnilirant in pirlu- 
Vestpieuess afirr llfiilTsunbe ; but the two objetis llnU 
drew us hither, /oob»|f,y asul health, will fbnuish none 
the Worse rtir the alrsencc of tall preeipierH and many” 
tinted rocks. 'Tim air is deliettMjr* scrfi, but not sidtry 
—and the sarrtls and bailiing such as are itt be foiintl 
nowhere eba?, St. t*albriinr\ Rock, with its c.iveins, 
is our paradise. We go ihne with basketN, hammers 
and chisels, nml jars am! plnai-s ami conu* imtiie l.-ulen 
with spoils. Ahogelhrr, we .ur etmtenSeil to h.U'eheen 
driven away (torn Ilfraeumbe by the cobl wiml, since a 
new place in new experienrt', and Mr. i.ewrs has never 
been here befort', 'To me there is the a»Ulili«tnal pleaS' 



things he would have liked to know. We have a pro- 
ject of going into St. Catlierincks caverns with lanterns, 
some night when the tide is low, about eleven, for 
the sake of seeing the zoophytes preparing for their 
midnight revels. 'I'hc Actinim, like other bellc.n, put 
on their be.st faces on such occasions. Two tilings 
wc have lost by leaving Ilfracombe for- which we have 
no compensation—the little zoological curate, Mr. 'i'ng” 
well, who is really one of the best specimens of the 
clergyman species I have seen ] and the phaisurc of 
having Miss Barljara Smith there for a wi*ek, .sketching 
the rocks, and putting our love of them iulc» the tangi¬ 
ble form of a picture. ’tVe arc; luoking oiii now for Mr. 
IdgulL in his yacht ; ami bis ami.ible f.tce will m.ikr an 
agreeable variety on the sands. I thought “ W'altlen ’*' 
(you mean “T.ife in the ^Voods,’' don't you ?) a trhurm- 
ing book, from its freshness and sinceiiiy as well as 
for its hits of cIeseri|>tion. U is pleasant to tliiiik ih.it 
Harriet Martiiieau can maki' so much of her l.e.i il.iys. 
Her energy ami her habit of useful woik are adinti.i- 
ble. 

During the .stay at liri.ieombe am! 'I'miln- not 
much lileiary woik w.is done, e.xeepi the .utiiles 
on Young and on Rield’s book. There w.t»i a 
notice of Ma.s.son’s K.s.says and the Bfllcs'lcUres 
section for the Tulv number of the IP^istminskn and 




JowmI, out my hriu” alilu tu shcnv tnurh u**^ull for it. I have 
written a review of the “ l.t>vci’s Se.it,” anti jntteil tlown 
sotiie rerollet titJiiH of nfiaecsinhe ; ln“,ii|eH thi’M! tiille.s, 
and the inUtulurtinu t«> asi aiiirle ahe.uly vviilteii, I 
have done iuj I'hti’A' work. lint I have ahsoihetl many 
ideas uiul rnueh bodily r*l 5 eu;:tl); indi'ed, 1 ilo not re- 
tnctnbcr ever irelirii^ so siunri^ in mind anti body as I 
feel at this moment, tbs Saturday, the ullr, Ilarbara 
Smith anivcil, atul stayeil here till \VeilneMl,iy tuarn» 
ing. Wti enjtiyeil her stuiety very intirh, Imt were 
deeply Itnuthetl to .see that three yr.rts hatl tirade her 
.so much oilier ami sadder. Her activity for great ob¬ 
jects is admirable; ami eont.mt with bt'r h a fresh in¬ 
spiration to wa>rk while it is day. We have now taken 
up Quatrefagen agarir. Tim “Mentuir.s*’ of Ileum 
ntarchais yielded me little fnrit. IVir. ('hapinan iirvites 
tm; to contribute to the f/Vv/w/V/v/cr for this eprarter. 

I am anxious to begin my tirtion writing, and .so am 
not inclined to umlertake an article that will give me 
much trouble, but, at all events, I will ruii.‘.h my article 
on Young. 

^uly 31.- -We trad a dcliglitfnl w.dk on the north 
sands, and hunted with riucces.s. A sunny, h.tppy day, 
|.oierifi (Jlnd to hear at last some news tjf your Ivssay 
Hemieit, hoping to hear mote ami better by and by. I diiln t 
’ like to think that your labor would be thrinvn away, 
except so far as it tnuHl do good to yourself by tdear- 
ing up your ideas. Not that your ideas were muddy, 
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'Thank you for your kind note/ so like yourself. 
Such things encourage me, and help me to do better. 
1 never think what I write is good for anything till 
other people tell me so, and even then it always seems 
to me as if I should never write anything else worth 
reading. Ah, how much good we may do each other 
by a few friendly words, and the opportunities for them 
are so much more frequent than for friendly deeds 1 
Wo want people to fool with us more than to act for 
us, Mr. Lewes sends his kind regards to you. He, 
too, was very pleased with 30iir letter, for he cares 
more about getting approbation for me than for him¬ 
self. He can do very well without it. 

On the 8th August they left Tenbj’’, and on 9th 
arrived at Richmond “with terrible headache, but 
enjoyed the sense of being ‘at home ’ again,” On 
the 18th, “ walked in Kew I’ark, and talked with 
G. of my novel. Finished ‘ Cesar Birottoau ’ aloud.” 
On the 25th August Mr. T.ewes set off for Ilofwyl, 
near Fernet, taking his two eldest boys, Charles and 
I'hornton, to place them at school there. lie re¬ 
turned on .:5tli Se[)tember, and in his absence Ceorge 
ICliot had been busy with her article on “ Silly 
Novels by Lady Novelists.” This was finished on 
the 12th September, and on the 19th she sent off 
the Belles-lettres section for the October number 
of the Wesiminster. 


r.elter i 
Charles 
Rr.ny, (> 
Aug. ig 
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September, 1856, m.-ule a new era in my life, for it was 
then I bei^.in to write fu ticjn. It bail always been a 
vague tlri'.tin of nbrnc that some lime or ctilser I might 
write .1 novel; ami my Nh.ubnvy rum rption of what 
the novel was to be, vatied,of romse, from out* epoch 
of my life to another. lUU I never went fuither tow* 
arils the artual writing of the novel than an inlroduc- 
lory chapter cleHrtibing a StaffotiKhite village ami the 
life of the neiglilHuing f.nin Innmes ; ami as the years 
passed on I lost any hope ih.tt I slnmUl ever be able 
to write a novel, just an I desponded about everything 
else in my fuluie life. 1 always thought I was delicicnt 
in dramatic power, both of romajudiun ami dialogue, 
but I felt I ahoidtl be at trty e.me in tlm deHcriptive 
parts of a novel. My “introdmioty ebapler ” was 
pure description, though there were *;«itjtl m.tletials in 
it for dramatic presentatiotu It happened to be among 
the papers I had with ttie in t in many, asul one even' 
ing at nerlin sometliing led me to read it to (k'orge. 
He was struck with it as a bit of concrete desesiptiou, 
and it suggested to him tlte possiliility id my being 
able to write a novel, though he distjusted indeed, 
disbelieved iiv—my possession of any dtatnalic [jower. 
Still, he began to think that I might as well tty some 
time what I could do in fictiom ami by ami by, when 
we came back to Kngland, and I had greater success 
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one morning', as I was thinking what sliould ho (ho 
subject of my first story, uiy thoughts merged them¬ 
selves into a dreamy do/ce, and I imagined mysi'lf writ* 
ing a story, of which the title was “The Sad Idirtunes 
of the .Reverend Amos Barton,” I was soon wide 
awake again and told (f. lie said, “ Oh, what a capi» 
tal title 1 ” and from that time I had settled in my mind 
that this should be my first story. George used to 
say, “It may be a failure—it may be that j’ou are un¬ 
able to write fiction. Or, perhaiis, it may be just good 
enough to warrant your trying again.” Again, “ Vou 
may write a c/iif-d'cvitvrc at once—-there’s no telling-.” 
But his prevalent impression was, that though I could 
hardly write a foor novel, my effort would want the 
highest quality of fiction^—dramatic presentation, lie 
used to say, “ You have wit, description, and philoso¬ 
phy—those go a good way towards the production of 
a novel. It is worth while for you to try the e.xperi- 
ment.” 

We determined that if my story turned out good 
enough we would send it to Blackwood j but G. thought 
the more prohalile result was that 1 should have to lay 
it aside and try again. 

But when we returned to Richmond I had to write 
my article on “ Silly Novels,” and my review of Con¬ 
temporary Literature for the Westminskr^ so that I did 
no beirin mv storv till September 22. After I had be- 
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him lilt' fit-Hi j».iu t*f •'Amo* 4 ,'’ hr h.ttl tin louder any 
thnilu .liMuit my ahiliiy nt r.tny nnl llit* [il.m. 'i'lie 
M'l'iu* ai I'.tttn, hr *1.4111, him ih.it 1 had 

till' vriy rlrtnriU hr h.lti lin-u il<*uh!t‘ul ahuiit it was 
ck'.tr 1 rtuild u'liir th.th'^'ur. ‘tlu'it* %|iU rrmaiiu’d 
llu' c|m* 5 tinn wisrlliri I imiU! runmi.uul any p.itluis] 
mid that wan l« hr ih'iidrti t'v ilir nioilr in which I 
trralrtl Milly’H ilr.tih. (htr tu^lii thwnu tn t«i\vn cm 
juirpn-H' lu Iravf tnr a !|tiii-t ru'inuj; inf wiitini^ it. I 
Winie th*' t li.ijitri iiuin llir nrwj tisminhl hy tin; hht'[)* 
heitl lt» Ml**. H.ukit, t«s ihr imimfut uhru AimiH is 
clraggml funn Iht’ hnisidc', am! I tc-.ul it t«» (». uhrii he 
came home. We holh ttinl nyti ji, ami thrti he ranu: 
up to me anti kirr«;d tnr, •' I think ymir palhn.H 

Is better than Vimr fun.'’ 

'I'hr filoty u!'itir ‘’Sail h'oitMnrn of AmoH liar* 
ton" \v.f» !!r“iin on jj« 1 .Sr|arin!irr ami linihiird 
on the 5lh Xnvemher, and I Miltjoin the upeniu^ 
correspmuk'iit'r hrtnreii Ms. J.»-wes .uni Mi. j«»tm 
Blackvvttotl, to rxlliliit itu* lir.t rtferl it pOHlilcesl: 


from 0 . Jt. 
l,ew-e*H til 


“ I Iroulile you with a MS. of ‘ Skeli hr*i of t'leii- 
cal Life* whiclt was mthmiUrd to me hv a fiinul 
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“This is what I am commissioned to say to you fetter 

•' •' ntim (,/. II, 

about tlie proposed series. It will consist of talcs i-ewM, to 

‘ John 

and skeichos illustrative of the actual life of our^iack. 

wood, 6th 

country clcrj^y about a ciuarler of a century ago—Nov. i8|6. 
but solely in its hntnan, and not at all in its theologi- 
ml aspects \ the object being to do what has never 
yet been done in our literature, for we have had 
abundant religious stories, polemical and doctrinal, 
but since the ‘Vicar’ and Miss Austen, no stories 
representing the clergy like every other class, with 
the humors, sorrows, and troubles of other men. 

He begged me particularly to add, that — as the 
specimen sent will sulTiciently prove—“the tone 
throughout will be sympathetic, and not at all an¬ 
tagonistic. 

“Some of these, if not all, you may think suit¬ 
able for ‘Maga.’ If any are sent of which you 
do not approve, or which you do not think suffi¬ 
ciently interesting, these be will reserve for the 
separate njpublication, and for this purpose he 
wishes to retain the copyright. Should you only 
print one or two, he will be well satisfied; and still 
better, if you should think well enough of the series 
to undertake the separate republication.” 

“I am happy to say that I think your friend’s 
rminiscences of Clerical Life will do. If there is 
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Lrnt-r thrnt frj rv«»'u‘ iu thr .Kiimi t*l' tin* siorv ; luit the 

!n<m it'hn 

tifsj!arc \riv fiMtiHUsni'i . 10*1 j^hhI, 'I'he 
, (liMih «‘t Millv Ii}5lv .Hit! allVrtrti ntc 

N«>v !liUi ll. I 4lu liHl suir !u” tIut'H 1H»| ‘.jinil it 

;i lililr bv •>}» *'*<* iHisnjfrIv llir tlilu-irni rhib 

tlr«*u .u»l Shrii uauu-*., ‘Tiii’ wni*l up r» prs!i,ip»* the 
l.iinrNt p.iH sjI’iIu" *«!si!y , .uhI tlu'ic, |»h«, I think the 
tUirt t {■• r 4 i)%rt| bv tin* fin .i!;«*n*4 an to iIh' fnrt* 
oi p.iilirn t'i \\!n*tn ilu* nM«lri han !»< ptrvious 
knuwlrilj;**, aiul i-.UHfoi, t nn%ri|!srn!l)*, frri mufh ill” 
teU'st. At Sitni, I u.ih afianl that m ihr asiiuniisg 
tciihninrrma-s t»l (lnUlhi«nl tn tltsmh ihrsr wan :i 
want of f»onHt nttfirninu lorn Is,'an ii an tin* uinrm* 
branrt' «f a fallirr or tnt»tlirt Irntl-t, m alin yvais, lu 
what vva% at tlir tiim* t'«»n%»ln.i!*lr |‘rH4{u't\ 

*" I hair anything* nf a nuroi a! tral trli'p«nj% fVt*b 
as t'nuii.tlly an I tlrnpmr anyilnup, hkr rant, anil 
I hiuHtUl think thin atilhoi is of thr saiin* way of 
thinking, alllunigli lus tlngunru, %<ij{h om* rx» rp* 
tlan, atn nut very altrarlivr spn unrii*. of (lu* litKly. 
U'he revulsion o! trrling imraoK pool Amon is fapi- 
tally drawn, alllioiiglt the asinine nlupitiiiy of hin 
conduct about iht* cmintcsn had disposed um* to 
kick him. 

’* I dare say I nhal! have a tsiotr drritlnl i^piniun 
as to llu' mmitn of t)je story wheti I hare Uioked 

. K. ... .. .*► 1... tu. .1..* ... 
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1856 .] Opinion of “Amos Barton. 

friend, who, though somewhat discouraged by it, ^ 

taken my advice, and will submit the second story Lewes to 
to you when it is written. At present he has only Bi^ack- 
written what he sent you. His avocations, he in- 

_ Nov. 1856. 

forms me, will prevent his setting to work for the 
next three weeks or so, but as soon as he is at lib¬ 
erty he will begin. 

“I rate the story much higher than you appear 
to do, from certain expressions in your note, though 
you too appreciate the humor and jDathos and the 
happy turn of expression. It struck me as being 
fresher than any story I have read for a long while, 
and as exhibiting, in a high degree, that faculty 
which I find to be the rarest of all—viz., the dra¬ 
matic ventriloquism. 

“At the same time I told him that I thoroughly 
understood your editorial caution in not accepting 
from an unknown hand a series on the strength of 
one specimen.” 

“I was very far from intending that my letter Letter 

o from John 

should convey anything like disappointment to yo^r Black- 
friend. On the contrary, I thought the tale very‘oG-H. 
good, and intended to convey as much. But I Nov. 1856. 
dare say I expressed m3'^self coolly enough. Criti¬ 
cism v/ould assume a much soberer tone were crit¬ 
ics compelled seriously to act whenever they ex¬ 
pressed an opinion. Although not much given to 
ahnnt nnvt-liinfr. T altvavs think twirtp hpfnrp 
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<leal with. 1 tried to persuade!; him that you really ^ 
did appreciate his story, hut were only hesilatiti*; 
td)ont coiumillinp; yourself to a series ; and ymu Iju.s,- 
last letter has proved me to have been ri”lU“-a! *' .slsi;Si! 4 V 
though, as he never roj.templued hiiitliii'!: you to 
the public'atiou of any portion of the .series to whit h 
you might object, he eouUl not at nrsl .see your pte.i 
tion in its true light. 

“ All i.s, however, clear now. lie will be gi.uified 
if you publl.sh ‘Amos Barton’ in Jann.-ny, ns it will 
give him ample time to gel the second story le.uly, 
so as to appear w-hen ‘ Barton’ is tinished, slunihl 
you wish it. He is tin.xious, Iiowever, th.il you 
shoultl publish tiu' geiuM’al tilU; of ‘ .Seenes of C ‘hni- 
cal lafe and I think ytm may do this with pet feet 
safely, .since it is cpnlt! clear that the wiiter of 
‘Amos Barton’ is c.ipable of wiiting at least otie 
more story suitable U) ‘ Mnga and Iwt? would suf. 
fice to justify thi; gem-ral tiib'. 

“Lei. me not forget to adtl th.il when I jefeircal 
to ‘my eleiieal friend,’ I me.int to (Iesig.tj.t(<* the 
writer of the elerie.d stniier; not ih.it be w.e; a 
clericus. I am not at liberty to lemove (be \ril of 
anonymity, even as regards .soci.d position. Be 
pleased, therefore, to keep the whole secret, and 
not even mention my negotiation, or in any way 

l/irifl tr fttltif* “u t 1f1 nr t l' ...O t. 
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finished, Carlyle’s “ French Revtdtuion,” Burke’s 
‘‘ Reflections on (he. French Revolution,” mul 
“Mansfield Batk.” 

. “Along with this I send a ropy of the January 
number of the Magazine, in which yt)U will Ihul the 
first [tart of ‘ Arnos Barton.’ It gives nie very great 
pleasure to begin the muuber with ‘ Auujs,' :ind I 
put him in that position because his ineiitH well eto 
title him to it, and also because it is a vit.il [loinl to 
attract public atlentittn to lhe///s/patL of a series, 
to which end being the (list at tit U; of the firi.l num¬ 
ber of the year nmy coutiibute. 

“I have alreatly exjnessetl {o our fiieiul Mr. 
Lewes the very high opinion I etilertain of‘Amos,’ 
and the ejcpeet.itions I have ibimetl of the seties, 
should his sut'cessois jutwe et|ual tti him, whitdi 1 
fully anticipate. 

“ It is a hmg time .since 1 have reatl anything so 
fresh, stj humovtnis, and so touching, 'bhe .style i.s 
capital, conveying so much in mi few wtu'ds. 

“Those who have seen the t.de here are ehiefly 
members of my own f.imily, and they are all cn- 
thiusia.stic in praise. 

“You may rectdlect that I exptessed a fear that 
in the affeetirig and highly wrought .scene t»f poor 
Milly’.s death, llm attempt to iiulividiiali/c the cliil- 
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in acknowledgment of which, and of the first part, 

° 'irmnjoli 

I have the pleasure of enclosing a check for ;^52 loj. 

—fifty guineas. the aiuiio 

^ of“Al!U) 

“If the scries goes on as I anticipate, there 
every prospect that a republication as a separate 
book, at some lime or other, will be advisable. We 
would look upon such rcpublication as a joint 
property, and would either give you a sum for your 
interest in it, or publish on the terms of one half of 
the clear profits, to be divided between author and 
publisher, as might be most agreeable to you. 

“ I shall be very glad to hear from you, either 
direct or through Mr. Lewes ; and any intelligence 
that the successors of‘Amos’ are taking form and 
substance will be very acceptable. 

“I shall let you know what the other contribu¬ 
tors and the public think of‘Amos’ as far as I can 
gather a verdict, but in the meantime I may con¬ 
gratulate you on having achieved a preliminary suc¬ 
cess at all events.” 

Ynnr letter has provetl to me that the generous editor feuer 

and lUiblisluM'—-generous both in word and in deed—iuitiiorof 

, “Anuia 

who makes the author’s path smooth and easy, is some- uanon" 

‘ ■' to John 

thing more than a pleasant tradition. I am very scn-^^ticu- 

® wood, Jan 

sitive to the merits of checks for fifty guineas, but I >857- 

am still more sensitive to that cordial appreciation 
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Journal, 


“J/r. Uiijii s LtKr-Sittrj’. lUtniMoNn, 

nation. lliU I li.ive rctnovrd all iuinu»i fttun tlu; “con¬ 
clusion" except those of Tatty anti Dickc'V, in whom, 

I lio[u\ the ic.ulcr h.is n person.il iiurtcst. 

1 hope to sciicl you the sei'oiul stoiy hy the begin- 
iiing of I'Vbiuary. U will lie, for ihe niusi p.u t, among 
t|uile ditlrieut si ciscs ami pcisom* fioin the last —opem 
ing in ShcjipesUni once nunr, hut piesently tntjving 
away to a distant spot am! new people, whom, I hope, 
you will not like less than “Amos" ami his fiicnds. 
Ilul if any one of the surceeding st(»iirs simuhl seem 
to you unsuitable? to the p.rges of “ ^f4"a," it can be re- 
icrvcfl for publication in tlu; futiue volume, without 
creating any difficulty. 

Thank you very warmly for the licaity acceptance 
you have given It* my fust stoiv. 

'The fust part tsf “Amos UaH«tu" appcaicil in the 
January number of iilhkuwJ. Tefotc the apjicarance 
of the Maga/iut% tm sciuling me the ptoof, hU. John 
Blackwootl idrcatly expressed himself with much gteat-’ 
er warmth of admiration ; mnl when the first p.ui had 
appeared lu; .hciU me a chatmiug letter, with a check 
ir fifty Efutneas. ami ii nronosal about teiiublic.tlion of 
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1857 .] AuiJiors Desire for Opinions. 
ljrul;''c man. Hlackwood .seemed curious about ihcJo'’*™ 

. **^ 57 ' 

aullior, and, when 1 signed my letter “George Kliot,” 
lumteci up .some old letters from Eliot Warburton’s 
brother to compare the handwriting.s, though, he said, 

“ ‘ Amos ’ seems to me not in the least like what that 
good artilleryman would write,” 

'riianlc you for fulfilling your promise to let me know' 
something of the criticisms passed on my story, I 

*■ ^ wiiiid, ,| 

have a very moderate respect for “o[)iuions of the 
press,” but the private opinions of intelligent people 
may be valuable to me. 

In reference to artistic presentation much adverse 
opinion will, of course, arise from a dislike to the order 
of art rather than from a critical estimate of the exc- 
cution. Any one who detests the Dutch school in 
general will hardly appreciate fairly the merits of a 
particular Dutch painting. And against this sort of 
condemnation one must steel one’s self as one best 
can. Jkit objections which point out to me any vice 
of manner, or any failure in producing an intended ef¬ 
fect, will be really profitable. Eor oxam]de, I suppose my 
.seimitifie illustrations must be at fault, since they seem 
to have obtruded themselves disagreeably on one of my 
readers. But if it be a sin to be at once a man of sci¬ 
ence and a writer of fiction, I can declare my perfect 
innocence on that head, my scientific knowledge being 
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Letter will be wull to givc ycHi my piospeclivc name, an a tub 

ukck- to throw Itr tin? wh.ilu itt oiUiU ttfcuiituis iinpiities ; aucl 

I'ei). i8s;. accortliu^ly I subscribe myself, lie^i autl most sympa¬ 
thizing (»f etlilors, ytnirs very truly, tiiumc.r. Mt.nn’. 

I may merrlion here that my wife inUl me the 
reason she fi?cetl ou this name was that (jetuge was 
Mr. Lewes's tiluisli.in name, .iml Lhot w.is a good, 
mtniih Idling, easily ptuittuiueeil wunl. 

I-'*"'',*' First let me ih.ntk vtni very heaitilv hu' vour letter 

til jiiitit ' ' . , 

of thtr roth. l%xeepi vour own very cmilial apnieeia* 

Wotitii iHlIi * 

Fal). tssy. tion, which is so tmieh be\ctml .i nieie ttlhi ial accept¬ 
ance, that little fact abmii Albeii Sunih has gratified 
me more than anythnrg else itt cunnectitm with the 
efTtx't of “ Aimrs." If yon shtiuhl hapjten {«» hear an 
opiiiion frtnn Thackeray, guiul or bail, I sh«*uhl like to 
know it. 

You will see that t have av.iiU-tl my%elf of yemr sitg- 
geslioim on ptrinls of language, I tpiite rect>gui/e the 
justice of your rriticisins «»n the Fseuidi phrases. They 
are not in keeping with niy story. 

But I am urrable Iti alter anything in rrlalmtr to the 
delineation or devtdopmeiu of cliar.rcter, as my stoiies 
always grow oirt of nry pHyc!it>lt»gieal coircrplion oi'the 
dramatis /emwff, For exanrple, the behavior of Cate- 
rin.a in the gallery is esseiiti.il to mv «fureeplion ol her 
nature, am! to the tleveloniiient of ih.at iiatme in the 



weaknesses are not mUrno. I hope that your doubts 
about the plot will be removed by the further develop- i'’eb. i»s7- 
incut of the story. Meanwhile, warmest thanks for 
your encouraging letters. 

I am the more inclined to think that I shall admire 
your book because you are suspected of having given 
undue preponderance to the Christian argument: for 
I have a growing conviction that we may measure true 
moral and intellectual culture by the comprehension 
and veneration given to all forms of thought and feel¬ 
ing which have influenced large masses of mankind— 
and of all intolerance the intolerance calling itself 
philosophical is the most odious to me. 

Thank you for the copy of “Maga” and for the 
companying check. One has not many correspondents 
whose handwriting has such agreeable associations as jSs?. 
yours. 

I was particularly pleased with that extract you were 
so good as to send me from Mr. Swaync’s letter. Dear 
old “Ooklie ” is one of my earliest and wannest admi¬ 
rations, and I don’t diisire a better fate than to lie side 
by side witli him in peoifle’s memories. 

The Rev. Mr. Swayne liad written to lllackwood 
saying that “Amos/' in its charming tendencies, 
reminded, him of the “Vicar of Wakefield." Black¬ 
wood had written, much delighted with the two first 
parts of “Mr. Gilffl’s Love-Story," wliich were sent 
to him together. 

T licrr-in. ntld v (Mioii'vli vnii will ne •] ans t lin c. bv rear - Letter to 
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t'tif’i' t(i 

S.ir.i 

emu'll, 

1 Mdi. 
lS 7 ' 


ett«r fti 
liaH S^ra 
lemwlt, 
h Md). 


of your own p;iss:i[;t'S I think vriy admir.ihlc stiinc 
of them nuulc me ery, \vliii-!i is always a si^u of the 
highest jileasure writing e.in ^iu* me. Hut in many of 
the exlraets, I think, Ini'ulelity enis a vt'ty poor figure. 
Some are feeble, some Ar./, ami ti'iiibly tli.srrepant in 
the tone oftheir thoiij^ht ainl tei-iin;.' fioin tint passages 
which coined fre.sh fujin your own niiml. '1‘he disail- 
vantage aiising fnnn the j>eipeinal slnf'iing of the point 
of view is a di'.advantage, I suppose, inseparable from 
the plan, which 1 eanuol ailmio' <n h'd to be I'iteelive, 
thougli I can imagine it may be a s«*i viceable form of 
present.Uiun to some impiiieis. ‘riie e.v<i7///iw I do 
admire. I think it shows very high .nid i.ue tpialities 
ofmiiul —a self-discipline and laiipmesn t.f ihonght 
which are (he highest lesult of cnltme, 'The *'t thjec- 
tions of Christ!.uiity,” which I Imvc ah.o re.id, ate ex¬ 
cellently jnit, ami li.tve an immense atlv.uUage over the 
“An.swer.H of lidid'diiy ” in their gie.Uer honitjgeiieity. 
The first p.irt I have only In'gim and ghuiceil tlnoiigh, 
and at present have no otlun' oltM-iv.uioii to make than 
that I think yon might h.ive brought .t little more ar¬ 
tillery to bear on Clnistian imn.dity. lUit nothing i.s 
easier than to fmd fault ■ uolhing so ilitlii uli .is to (ft) 
some real work. 

I think 1 wrote very binspnely ami ilis.tgree.dily to 
you the other day, but the iinperlinein e was altogether 
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and OTadatiou in organs and functions arc opposed 
to that conception, which they arc not. I suppose 
you are aware that we all three hold the conception ««S7. 
of creative design to be untenable. We only think 
you have not made out a good case again.st it. 

'I'hauk you for sending me some news of Harriet 
Martiueau. 1 have often said lately, “I wonder how 
she is.” 

I am glad you retain a doubt in fivor of the 
and wish I could convert you to entire approval, for J 
am much more satisfied when your feeling is thor- ‘*^3? 
oughly with me. Jhit it would be the death of my 
story to substitute a dream for the real scene. Dreams 
usually play an important part in fiction, but rarely, I 
think, in actual life. 

So many of us have reason to know that criminal 
impulses may be felt by a nature which is neverthe¬ 
less guarded by its entire constitution from the com¬ 
mission of crime, that I can’t help hoping that my 
Caterina will not forfeit the sympathy of all my 
readers. 

'I,'lie answer you propose to give to curious incpiircrs 
is the best possible, f'or several reasons I am very 
anxious to retain my for some time to come, 

and, to an author not already famous, anonymity is the 
highest prestige. Besides, if George Eliot turns out a 


braiXiful ; H<»surliiurs ii tlrlitMlc ij! 4yi->li j;ifeii, from 
the hyHsiis ttliicli rlitUirH it, rhirlly lii»h uj) 

from the w.Urr; thru i\ warm hruwu ; tluMi black; 
occaabnally of a rich yrlknv ; aiul hru* ami llunt; pur¬ 
plish. Bcltrw the sockn, on lltr roa*4l, .ur .ihnosL ev¬ 
erywhere heaps of while l«Hv!«lr{‘», sotuciimrfi imiaik- 
ably perfect ovals, ami lotting like huge rggn ol some 
monstrous bird. Hardly any weed w.si to he M’en on 
the granite, except here nml there in a reiek pmd, green 
with young ulva ; iiiul no h.un.ir les iiKrm»t Uie rock, 
no hl.ick ruussehi, sc.ncdy iuiy lirnpcH. 'I'hc w.ive.H 





in a railed park, however extensive. Then, on the 
north side of the island, above Sandy Bar, what a view 
we u.scd to get of the opposite islands and reefs, with 
their delicious violet and yellow tints—the tall ship or 
two anchored in the Sound, changing their aspect like 
living thing.s, and when the wind was at all high the 
white foam prancing round the reefs and rising in foun¬ 
tain-like curves above the screen of rocks! 

Many a wet and dirty walk we had along the lanes, 
for the weather was often wet and almost always blus¬ 
tering. Now and then, howc\'or, we had a clear sky 
and a calm sea, and on such days it was delicious to 
look up after the larks that were soaring above us, or 
to look out on the island and reef studded sea. I never 
enjoyed the lark before as I enjoyed it at Scilly—never 
felt the full beauty of Shelley’s poem on it before. A 
spot we became very fond of towards the close of our 
stay was Came Lea, where, between two fine, jutting 
piles of granite, there was a soft down, gay with the 
pretty pink Ilowers of the thrift, which, in this island, 
carpets the ground like greensward. Here we used to 
sit and lie in the bright afternoons, watching the silver 
sunlight on the waves—bright silver, not golden—it is 
the morning and evening sunlight that is golden. A 
week or two after our arrival wc made the acquaintance 
of Mr. Moyle, the surgeon, who became a delightful 
friend to us, always ready to help with the contents of 
h‘ci e iro'nrv o •• nn^Uhinor olsf' at' command. We liked 
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3K) .wtMi ijjc af .^i.marys. [Scii.ly Isles, 

{icttple at Kt. M.uy’h iiu.i*jiur that (he* lawyers and doc¬ 
tors at l*ei)/aiu'e air a suit of I'ainjju’an characters 
that evety one knows. We hraid a f^ieal deal about 
Mr. {,>*''11* an Iiislinian, the C’onfiollei of tin; ('usioius j 
and one day, uhen wr u«‘H‘ inakin;' a c.dl tui one of 
the H'siileuts, oni bust said {««> oj finer dfues, at in- 
teivaK, •* I winIi yun knew (dnil! !” At hist, on our 
(airwell call, Wr saw ihr disfiuj'uishrd tdnil), with his 
hair |>{.fsl«Trd diiwn. Ids ili.miun}' siude, and lii.H trou- 
sris with a bioad sfiifir d.<-,\u ea» h lrj(. Otir bo.st 
amused u*. b) hi;, lainiempl lor cm*.; "(Hi, I wouldn’t 
have a cni • sluic’s uoUj.jjj; io look at in a cm !’** 

'Fhe Mn.dlest tieiad'., wriilrn in the hastiest way, 
tliat will tmabie me to iinai'ine }f»u as }on aie, are ju.Hl 
W'hat I want ; iiulrrd, all I <.«i‘ about in ronesjumd* 
rnci‘. Wr aie inoie and imur in luvc* with these little 
iskuids. Tbrie is ni4 4 irrr to be srrii, Inil llicie are 
gram! |.;rani[r InllH on ihr co.isj, snt h as I m-ver .saw 
before, uitd bu/c «nvrfri! InIK with kuk*. soaiiu^ ami 
singing above tlirm, aiul /oologusd wondris on t!uj 
shore to fill our iHilllrs and our MmK at once. Koi 
some time I luive bnm iiumaiaUv Wistk and knock iifr 


lhan nuliinenl.uy iili-.iH of ttuiking ; .tiul in an isl. 
wlieir yon t-an get mailing Init lirrf, rxcr|tl hy hc 
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natural history. But I insist, and give her a culinary f-fttierta 
lecture every morning, and we do, in the end, get fed. 
Altogether our life here is so far better than the g<)iden 
age that we work as well as play. That is the happy 
side of things. But there is a very sad one to me 
which I shall not dwell upon—only tell you of. More 
than a week ago I received the news that poor Chris- 
sey had lost one of her pretty little girls of fever; that 
the other little one—they were the only two she had 
at home with her—was also dangerously ill, and Chris- 
sey herself and her servant apparently attacked by ty¬ 
phus too. The thought of her in this state is a perpet¬ 
ual shadow to me in the sunshine. 

I shudder at entering on such great subjects 
'‘Design”) in letters; my idle brain wants lashing 
work, like a negro, and will do nothing under a slighter *857- 
stimulus. We arc enjoying a retrogression to old-fash¬ 
ioned reading. 1 rush on the slightest pretext to Soph¬ 
ocles, and am as excited about blind old CKdipus as 
any young lady can be about the latest hero with mag¬ 
nificent (.‘ 3 'es. But there is one new book we have been 
enjoying, ami so, 1 hope, have you—-the “Life ofChar- 
loUe Bronte,” Deeply affecting throughout; in the 
early part romantic, poetic, as one of her own novels; 
in the later years tragic, especially to those who know 
what sickness is. Mrs. Gaskell has done her work 
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Thank you for the pleasant notes of impressions 
concerning niy story, sent to me through Lewes. wo^mst 

I will pay attention to your caution about the dan-May,'1857, 
ger of hiuklling up my stories. Conclusions are the 
weak point of most author.s, but some of the fault lies 
in the very nature of a conclusion, which is at best a 
negation. 

There must be something wrong in the winding-up 
of “ Amos," for 1 have heard of two persons who are 
disappointed with the conclusion. But the story never 
presented itself to me as possible to be protracted af¬ 
ter Milly’s death. The drama ends there, 

I am thinking of writing a short epilogue to “ Mr. 

Gilfil’s I.ove-Story,” and I will send it you with the 
proof from Jersey, where, on a strict promise that I 
am not to be di.ssccted, I shall shortly join our friend 
Lewes. 

The third story will be very different from cither of 
the preceding, which will perhaps be an advantage,as 
poor Tina’s sad tale was necessarily rather monotonous 
in its effects. 

'The i'pilogue to “Mr. Gillil" was written silting 
on the b'crlification Hill, Scilly lsle.s, one sunshiny 
morning. 

It was a beautiful moment (12th May) when we camejmev, 

l^cccillcc*" 

to our lodgings at Gorey. The orchards were all in tious, 1857. 
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IJkrsey, 


ycT^0’ SlYfUTJ, 

trmy, him, Ri't’en hchnv, .md grrc*it .ill round. (»or«*y .stands 

mis, tijf. ill (h'.uivillr Hay, whrrc tfu* |.;i.U!d (lUl tMsilt'of Mont 
(h‘"VU‘il sl.iiuls and krcps on a liiH' rorky pronuin- 
tory uvcfhwikin" lljr link: hailnn ciniiot! with fisliiii|ij 
craft, Tlirre is .i rh.nniin” |»irt r of c cmitnctn, or tUnvii, 
where you ran have thr r.t%!f«a walkiu|^, with 

a catjH't of iniiuitt' uihllhnvrrs that .m* tint hindet’ed 
from ilinni*diitJ;j hy the :.,iiuly rain of tlit* c‘«»ast. I tU*. 
lil^httHl cximiudy in tin* hiownr.h grcrti Md’liirss of 
this imdulalit!" ronuiuiu, hrtr and flunr v.uicd with a 
patch nflaight fP'crn fi'in all ihe juriiirr f«»r two Ut¬ 
ile homc'itfadn Hfi down upon il.with ihrir |.tavdim« 
fence and shelttning trees. Ii was pirify in all Hglit.s, 
but e.sperially the evenini; !i|;hl, to UhsU round at the 
c.istie ant! harhsw, thr vilhigr anti ihe M-allcrcd dvvrlh 
ings peeping out from among trees c»n the hilk 'I'he 
castle is hnilt of stone whitii has .1 br.iuliful pinkish” 
gray lint, amt thr hright green isy hangs tuhlitjue cur- 
tains on its luritieti walls, making il look like a nat¬ 
ural cemtinuaticii! or cnitgrowt!} td’ the rotky ainl giassy 
height on which it f*tani!s. "I'lien lire eye waiulrrs on 
to the right and takes in tlie f!mn li staiuiing halfway 
down the hill, which is clothrtl with a pl.iniation, ami 
shelters the lillle village, with its rloiul of him* smoke ; 
still to the right, and tin; vill.ige hjr.ik?* of!', leaving 
nolhiiig hut tne.ulows in front of the rdope that shulH 
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delicious inixlure of red and tender green and purple. 

Wo have watched it losing that spring beauty and pass- i 
ing into the green and flowery luxuriance of June, 
nncl now into the more monotonous summer tint of 

When the blossoms fell away from the orchards my 
next delight was to look at the grasses mingled with the 
red sorrel; then came the white umbelliferous plants, 
making a border or inner frame for them along the 
hedgerows and streams. Another pretty thing here is 
the luxuriance of the yellow iris, that covers large pieces 
of moist ground with its broad blades. lOverywhcre 
there are tethered cows, looking at you with meek 
faces—- milil-eyed, sleek, fawn-colored creature.s, with 
delicate, downy udders. 

Another favorite walk of ours was round by Mont 
Orgueil, along the coast. Here we had the green or 
rocky slope on one side of us, and on the other the 
calm sea stretching to the coast of France, visible on 
all but the murkiest days. Fut the murky days were 
not many (luring our stay, and our evening walks round 
the coast usually showed us a peaceful, scarcely rippled 
.sea, plashing gently on the purple pebbles of the little 
scalloped bays. 'I'hcre were two such bays within the 
boundary of our sea-side walk in that direction, and 
one of them was a perpetual wonder to us, in the 
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(Jersey, 


Jersey, vvith sIkuIv groumls and shrubberies, deligluful flinu 

Keciillec' , ,,, 

tion*, aas7'Iiunicstcatls, and Uuu vill.iH. 

It was a sweel, peaceful life we led ht?re. (hmd 
creatures, the Aniys, tuir lurnt aiul h(« less, with their 
nice boy and i^isi, and the little uhile kid the family 
pet. No disa”t'ee,able soiuuls to bi‘ heanl in the house, 
no unpleasant tpi.tlilies to hiiidet one bom feeliti^r pef. 
feet love to iheHC simple people, W'e have had long 
rambles aiul lung leadings. Hut our ehoiee oflitera- 
lure has been rather i iieune.etdird in this out of the- 
way place. 'I'he “Life of tfCiuge .Stephenson" ha.s 
been a real protit ami pleasute. I h.ive lead Ihaper’.s 
“ Physiology " aloud hu* giave evening hoiuH, ami such 
books as (’urrer itrll’s '* PiuiesHur," Mile. tlWuny'.s 
“Mari.ige en Piovinee," and Miss l*Vitier’s “ Mar* 
ri.'ige," fur lightet food. ' 1 ‘iie last, however, we found 
our.selves uu.dile to liuish, notwitbsl.uiding Miss l'*er- 
rier’.H high leput.itiun. I li.tve been getting a nmatter* 
ing of botany fiutn Miss t’.itlow and Ihhu Ur.‘riioin- 
aon’.H little hook on wilt! Ihuvers, which have eieated 
at least a longing for something mote complete on the 
subject. 

r.piipru) Such hedgerows in this ishnul I .‘such orchards, 
while against the green slopes, and sh.iily walks hy the 
' wuodsiile, with distracting wiltl {lower.s. We enjoy the 
greenery and variety of this busliy islantl all the better 
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i 8 s 7 -] First Mention of Mr, Liggins. 

have fewer interruptions to work from headache than 
I have been havinef since Cliristmas. I wonder if 1 
should have had the happiness of seeing Cara iff had 
been at Richmond now. T would rather see her than 
any one else in the world—-except poor Chrissey. 

'I’ell me when you have read the life of Currer Bell. 

Some people think its revelations in bad taste—mak¬ 
ing money out of the dead, wounding the feelings of 
the living, etc. What book is there that some people 
or other will not find abominable? We thought it ad- 
mirable, cried over it, and felt the better for it. ^^’’c 
read Cromwell’s letters again at Scilly with great de¬ 
light 

In May Mr. Lewes writes to Mr. John Blackwood ; 

“We were both amu.sed with the divination of 
the Manx seer and his friend Liggers.” Tliis is 
the first mention of the individual, whose real name 
was Tiiggins of Nuneaton, who afterwards became 
notorit)us for laying claim to llie authorship of the 
“Scenes of Clerical Life’’and “Adam Bede.” 

“Janet’s .Re[)entance” had been begun on the 
iHih April, ami the first three parts were finished 
in Jersc'y. In reference to the “Scenes of Cleri¬ 
cal Life” there arc the following entries in the 
Journal: 

May 2.— Received letter from Blackwood express- Journal, 


»«S?- 


frttm 
Aniirr 
Outiipv ti< 
tl)«< 

0 f "Mr. 

Si«.ry," 
i4tH May, 

mi- 


(Jilfir.s f.ovc S(nty ” (liHriiswtl by lliyurs and Dallas, 
as well UN pK'\iiuis!y by all fxpicssin^ warm 

appidval, and t ininsiiy an tu Uu* aulluit. 

J/t/r Rft'rivrd a plnas.int li*ttrr fmin lllank- 
wcHH!,('iu lt>sin},j onr finm Ah Inn (luniny {t» iltt* autlntr 
of “ Mr, (I .«tvr Sint y.” 

I .subjoin thin lrUft,,t% il i\ ibr (list shr joiauved 
in Iter ihatai tft of a ( itMiiu' andntt,and i(, still 
brai‘« a prnoil ninnot.indmn in Inn wtiitni;; "'rhia 
U'ilc'f lu’ bicni"!it up t«i tno ai jc’ca'v atior trad¬ 
ing it. Haying, with iutrn*.r joy,' Hn latnr in begin¬ 
ning.'" 

•• l!i rfCISs.U \M » Hri K'.t, 

/>o<»i./.o-, J 4 ,‘i .l/.ii, |K 57 . 

‘*Hir,“*’Wd! y<tii rotratln it inipetiitirtit in a 
biothrr nnlbor and etld trvH'wrr lo adrltess a few 
lines of t'arnr'4 sympathy and adtniiaiion it> yt»u, 
excitrtl by the putity of youi sl\Ir, oiigiualily of 
your thoughts, ami absntrr of all vulgai seeking 
for elTret in ihone • Sernrs of fletiral lafr ’ now 
appeatiitg in maikuwJi Ifl inisiakr not nuu h, 
your muiie of invention is no h.u km'ved one, ami 
your style is too peculiar to allow of your bring 
confoumlrd with any of the aliratly well known 
wtitrfh «if lltr day, Voiii great and t haiat triiHiin 
charm is, i«r my mind, Natutr. Von firrpiruily, in¬ 
deed, express what I may rati Inilliant itleas, hut 
they always seem tt» come uttsottght for, never, as 
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it is quite finished.’ I>y-lhc-bye, I am one of the T-eiter 

cloth, and nii‘''lU take exception to certain hints, Archer 

^ Cj'Urney to 

perhaps, but these are dubious. What I see plain-Ujeauihor 

* . ■* of “Mr. 

ly 1 admire honestly, and trust that more good re-pi'f'i’s 
mains behind. Will yon always remain ^squally 
natural? 'I'hat is the doubt. Will the fear ofthei«57' 
critic, or the public, or tbc literary world, which 
.spoils almost every one, never master you? ^Vill 
you always write to please yourself, and preserve the 
true independence which seems to mark areal su¬ 
premacy of intellect? But these questions are, I 
fear, impertinent. 1 will conclude, rardon this 
word of greeting from one whom you may never 
see or know, and believe me your earnest admirer, 

Arciikr Gurney. 

•' The Anlhor of 

‘ Mr. (hHU’.s Love-Story,’ ” 

yuue .—Blackwood writes from I.iOndon that he hears 

1857. 

nothing but approval of “ Mr. Gilfil’s Love-Story.” 

Lord Stanley, among other people, had spoken to him 
about tbe “ ('.lerical Sccuu's,” at Bulwer’s, and was as¬ 
tonished to fnul Blackwootl in the dark as to the au¬ 
thor. 

I send you by the same post with this the first partLeuei* 

y , ‘ '10 John 

of my third story, which I hope will not disappoint 
you. The part is, I think, rather longer than my parts June,’ 1857 


326 Professor Ayioun's AdiiiiratioiL [jKusKr, 

r,cti«3i' 'I'liis i.shuul, loo, with its grassy valloyn and pretty, 
Hiid!-’ indented coast is not at all a bad haunt for the Muses, 

jime’iHs?. if, as one may suppose, they have dr«»pped their too 
scanty classical attire, atul appear in long dresses and 
brown hats, like di;i,ent t’luistian women likely to in* 
spire “Clerical Hcenes/* 

Moicover, having myself a slight /.cjological weak¬ 
ness, I am less alaimetl than most people at the society 
of a /.tiological tnaniac. So that, altogether, your eon* 
trihutor is in jmimisitsg ciicmmitauees, ami if he dtiesn’t 
behave like an animal in gootl condition, is cleaily im* 
worthy of his keep. 

1 am mucdi gratified tr) have maile the eo.ujuest of 
Professor Aytoun ; but with a patent's love for the de¬ 
preciated child, I r.in’t help stantling up for “Amos'* 
n.s better ih.in “ (liltil." 

lanves seems to have higlic-t expectations from ihe^ 

third story than fimn either of the pieceding ; hut I 

can forut nojmlgttient myself tiutil t have cpiite fniishetl 

a thing, anti see it alottf irom my at Inal self. I can 

only gf) on wtiiing what I feel, and wailing for the 

proof that I have bt?cn able to make tiihets leek 

Utterui Rirhmoml is not faHcinating in “the se.isoii “ or 
Mw, Uniy, ” 

sUjJuho. ihrougli the smnmer. It is hut, noisy, ami h.iunled 
with Cuekneys; hut at other liinrH we h»ve the l'ad< 
with an ineieasing h)Ve, ami we liave sm h a kiml, gtiod 
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collage among green fields and cows, where we mean i.cuen 

, , , « Mrs, Hi 

to Heluc down (afler we have once been to Italy), ands'>'J»'> 

1857, 

buy pols and kettle.s and keep a dog. ’^Vherever we 
arc wc work hard— and at work which brings present 
money ; fi)r we have loo many depending on us to be 
dUiitanti or idicr.s, 

1 wi.sh it lo bt! understood that I should never invite 
any one lo come and see me who did not ask for the 
invitation. 

You wonder how my face lias cliangod in the last 
three years. Doubtless it is older and uglier, but it 
ought not lo have a bad o-xpression, for I never have 
anything to call out my ill-humor or discouleut, which 
you know were always ready enough to come on slight 
call, and I have everything to call out love and grati¬ 
tude. 

Your letter was very sweet to me. The sense of 
my deficiencies in the past often presses on me with 
discouraging weight, ami to know that any one can 
member me lovingly, helps me lo believe that there 
has been some good lo balance the evil. I like to 
think of you as a happy wife ami mother; and since 
Rosehill must have new tenants, I like to think that 


.ettttr tf> 
lls. Jllllll 
'a*(h (M iHN 
l:irv Slli- 
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little conversatifuis with her. Seventy two ! How 
hai^py yon art; t(» have a tlear, a|;etl nuither, whose 
lu'ai't you can f;l.uUlen. 

I was a Itotitl deal toueluHl by the Irttei your brother 
wreUt! to you alanit aeceptiii^^, «u, i.uher, deeliuiu^, more 
pupils. I (eel .sine that his sensitive naturt! has its 
peeulinr trials and .stiuj^^li's in this Nfrau|.;e !ile of our.s, 
which some thick skinmal nanials t.d^,e so easily, 

I am very happy happy in the hij;!iesi blessing life 
can givtr us, the perfect love ,uid sMupathy o( .1 nature 
that .stimulates my own to healthlul a< tivity. I feel, 
loo, that all the leriible pain I Imve gone' tluough in 
past year.s, partly fnun the detects of my tiwu nature, 
partly from tmtward things, has pii»bably !»een a prepa¬ 
ration for sotiu* s|)ri'iat wosk l!»at I m.ty do beioie I 
die. 'I’ll.it is a blesseil hope, to be tejoiie*! in With 
trembling, lint even it'that hope shonlii be nnfullilled, 
I atn eontenteil to have livis! .iiul sutieied lot the s.ike 
of what has already hern. You see yom kind Kuier 
has made me inclined to i.dk about myseli, but, .is we 
do not often have any tommimiLatiim v\!i!! each oilier, 
I know it will be a graliiir.ilion to your sympathetir: 
nature to have a few {lirec*t vvotds bom me that will 
assure you of my rumal well being. 

I hope your little ones ate jm.t like ymi— just as fair 
and .sweet tetnpeied. 
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Letter nil from hearsay or from the tleseiijUiotis c»f iiovelisls, 

Itiit'k-'' If I were to umlcrlake to alter I.u)|*ua^5e m* character, 

wotlll, Util . , , , , . . 

Juno, 1K37. I slutiiUl be alletmiUtiK hi rejueseiit .some va|^ue cou- 
ceiiliou t)f what may possibly exist in other people's 
niiiuls, but has uo exisleiiee in my «»wu. Such of your 
marginal objections as ielate to a mere detail 1 can 
meet without diirieuliy by alleialittn ; but as an artist 
I should be uttelly {loweiless if I ilepaitetl from my 
own conceptifUiH of life and eharnetei. 'Fhere i.s noth¬ 
ing to be dune with the stoi v, but either to let Demp¬ 
ster and Janet ainl the rest be as I xtr them, or to re¬ 
nounce it as too painful. I am keenly alive at once 
to the scru[)!es ami alarms an etliior may feel, and to 
my own utter inability t«i witir under etamping influ¬ 
ence, ami on this dtuihle gumml I hlionhl like you to 
consitier whether it will mu be better to dose the 
scries for the M.ig.i/.ine I tbue say ytiu will fed 

no dillieully about publishing a volume containing the 
story of “Janet's kepentaine," and I sh.dl accept that 
plan with mi other feeling than that you have been 
to me the most liberal ami agreeable tif eilitors, ami 
are the man of all alhei.s I would dioose ftir a jnib- 
Usher. 

My irony, .so far as I undetstain! myself, is not di- 
retted against opinions —against any class of rdiginus 
view.H -hut aij.iinst the vices and weaknesses that be- 
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in this case of “Janet/’ at least so far as to have made I'ette'' 
you foci its publication in the Magazine a disagreeable 

^ ® ^ ■wood, til 

risk. If so, there will be no harm done by closing the 
series with No. 2, a.s I have suggested. If, however, I 
take your objections to be deeper than they really are 
•—if you prefer inserting the story in spite of your par¬ 
tial di.ssatislliction, I shall, of course, be happy to ap¬ 
pear under “ Maga’s” wing still. 

When 1 remember what have been the successes in 
fiction, even as republications from “Maga,” I can hard¬ 
ly believe that the public will regard my pictures as ex¬ 
ceptionally coarse. But in any ease there are too 
many prolific writers who devote themselves to the 
production of pleasing pictures, to the exclusion of all 
disagreeable truths, for me to desire to add to their 
number. In this respect, at least, I may have some 
resemblance to Thackeray, though I am not conscious 
of being in any way a disciple of his, unless it consti¬ 
tute disoipleship to think him, as I suppose the majority 
of pecjplc with any intellect do, on the whole the most 
powerful of living novelists. 

I feel every tlay a greater disinclination for theories I-eucr to 
and arguments about the origin of things in the 
ence of all this mystery and beauty and pain and ugli-^ss?- 
ness that floods one with conflicting emotions. 

We are reading “Aurora Leigh” for the third time, 
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J//*. Tryath 


I.eller to 
Miss Snr.i 
Ilcninulli 
8iU June, 
*H| 7 . 


Letter 
to )n|m 

WtKItI, 
TuoMlity, 
sjih Aug. 
»W- 


can conceive no roiisecjurnces tIuU will make rnc re¬ 
pent tint past. Do not inismnleihtatul me, and .sup¬ 
pose that 1 think iny.self lientic or lireal in any way. 
Far cnouj;h fioni that! h'.uiliy, miserahly f.mliy I am 
—but least of all faulty where others most blame. 

On the J 4 th July the ple.isant .Hftjourn at Jer¬ 
sey came to an end. ' 1 ‘he travellers returned to 
8 I'.irk Shot, Rielnmtnd, wheit* Miss H.tra nttnnell 
paid thent a visit at the eml of the month, and Dr. 
and Mr.s. Htididion Miss It.uh.tra h. Smith) 
came on the 4 th of Atiypist. On the laih Au¬ 
gust there is an etilry in the Juuinal, *' I'uiished 
the ‘ Eleetra’ of Sophodes, and hrgan .hdehylu.H'.s 
‘Agamemnon,'” and then mme the ftilhnving let¬ 
ters : 

Lewes has just given me y«mr Inirr c»f the isth, with 
the aecourpauying out? Iiom the R»*v. W. R, Jones. 

Mr.'Riyan is imt a poitr.iii of ,tny tdergym.ur, living 
or dead, lie Is an ide.tl eharatim, but 1 lutps* [utib.e 
bit! enough to teseiidrle mure than «me ev.uigdtcal 
clergyman tif his day. 

If Mr. Jones’s deceasetl hidther was like Mi.'I’ryan 
so much the better, hir in that c.c>e he was m.idc c»f 
human n.ature’.s liner clay, 1 think ytnj will agree with 
me lh.it tlier'e are few clergymen who wtHrUl be tlepie* 
ciatet! l>y an itlerttificatiiur with Mr. ‘hrvan. Hut I 



y woodt 

ihc Corham Controversy, or as Bishop Blomfiekl’s cle-Twjjy^^ 
cision about wax candles. But I only know the outUne^^&i' 
of the real persecution. The details have been filled 
in from my imagination. I should consider it a fault 
which would cause me lasting regret if I had used re¬ 
ality in any other than the legitimate way common to 
all artists, who draw their materials from their observa¬ 
tion and experience. It would be a melancholy result 
of my fiction.s if I gave Jitsi cause of annoyance to any 
good and .scn.siblc person. But I suppose there is no 
perfect safeguard against erroneous impressions or a 
mistaken susceptibility. We are all apt to forget how 
little there is about us that is unique, and how very 
strongly we resemble many other insignificant people 
who have lived before us. I shouldn’t wonder if sev¬ 
eral nieces of pedantic maiden ladies saw a portrait of 
their aunt in Mis.s I’ratt, but I hope they will not think 
it necessary, on that ground, to increase the already 
trouble.Homc number of your correspondents. 

We went to see Rosa Bonheur’s picture the other i-eiterto 

, , , Miss Snra 

day. What power! 'I'liat is the way women should Hanndi, 
assert their rights. Writing is part of my religion, and i8r 
I can write no word that is not prompted from within. 

At the same time I believe that almost all the best 
books in the world have been written with the hope of 
getting money for them. 

Unless there be any strong reason to the contrary, L@aer 
I should like to close the series with this story. Ac-niaok- 

, wood, x8t 


’f.eiter unclcr the limil.uinns of the lulc ** (’loric.il Life,” and 

Biiicu-" f am iiiciincd to lake a large canvas lur it ;nul write a 

wemtt, iht 

SeiH. iKsfi. novel, 

In case of iny wiiiing iiclion for “ M.vga” again, I 
should like to he consiileiahiy befoichaud with my 
work, so that you can lead a ihoicujghly sU-cisive jiortiun 
before beginning to lu'nit. 

i.oie'rtii 'I'he days aie very pe.u'cftd- iu*act*fnl!y busy. One 

Miss.S.ii.i , I , , 

nniiifii, always feels a deeper caitn as anlunin conu's on. I 

««s?< should be sati'^lied to look foiwatil (o a luMven in.ide 
up tif long autumn afteuioon walkn, (pule delivered 
from any necessity of giving a jndgnu'ut on the wom.ui 
question, or of reading uewspapeiH uIkhU Indian nun 
tildes. I am so glad there are (lutUHaiubi of gcnul [leo- 
ple in the world who have veiy dm ided ojiiiiioiiH, and 
are fond of wntking haul to eniou e them. 1 like to 
feel and think eveiytiiing am! do nothing, a poo! of the 
“deep eontemplative” kitul. 

Some people f/a juttspei tls.ii i'* a t tunfoil. 'I'he 
rest of us must fall back oti the beatitude*. lllessed 


are the poctr” that is I.uke\ vrudon, you km»w, and 
it is really, cm the whole, more tomiusting than Mat^ 
thew’s. I’m afraid there are hnv of u*» who can appue 
pri.ite the blessings tjf tin? “ pt>or in spisit." 

We are reading cme of die most uombaful books in 
French or any other liiei.itme Moniril's “llistoire 



I shall not ask you to look at it till I have written 
volume or more, and then you will be able to judge 
whether you will prefer printing it in the Magaztnt% or 
publishing it as a separate novel when it is ctnnpletcd. »»»/* 
By the way, the sheets of (he ‘’('lerical Scenes" arc 
not come, but I shall not want to make any oiber Uian 
verbal and literal corrections, so that it will hardly be 
necessary for me to go tlirough the sheelH aud the 
proofs, which I must, of course, see. 

I enclose a litlepage with a motto. Ihit if you 
don’t like the motto, I give it up. I've not set my 
heart on it. 

I leave the number of t:r)pies to be published, atul 
the style of getting up, entirely to yuui discirtion. As 
to the terms, I wish to retain the copyright, according 
to the stipulation made for me by Lewes when he sent 
“ Amo.s Barton f* and whatever you can affard to give 
me for the fir.st edition I shall prefer having as a tied' 
nite payment rather than as half profits. 

You slated, in a letter about “ Auu»s Baittm," your 
willingness to aecede to either pi.in, so I have lut hrsi- 
talion in ex|n'essing niy wishes. 

“()|)cn to convictinn,” iiuici-il ! I should think so. 

I am open to tanivielion on all poinlH c.\t rpt 

and debts. I hold that the one must he eaten and ihe *Ht- 
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[jer— for my tthsci v.uitn! of literary affair.s has goiu; fat 
eiu)U|;li to ftiiiviuce me that Heithei ciilieal jiul;;iuciU 
lutr practical cxpciiciicc can "iiaiatitcc any opinion as 
to rapitlily of sale in the case o! an unkuou ii amhor ; 
ami I hluHltlct at the piospect of cHcimtlje! inp, toy pule 
lishcTs bookshelves. 

'My new sloiy i.s in pi»»jpess- slow pi»»j*,iess at pies- 
CHt. A little .suiishiiie of stil t css woiihl slimukitt' its 
growth, I dare say. rnhappily. i .nn as iinpiessiona- 
hie as I am ohsiinate, .iml .ts lum h in need o! sympa¬ 
thy fiom my ic.uha.s as I am nic.ipahlc of bending 
tnyself ttt their l.tsies, lltil if 1 tan only fim! a public 
as cofilial anti agtecable in its ticafinent of me as my 
editor, I .shall have nothitig to wish. Keen my thin 
.skin will ht; comfortable then, 'bbe page is ma a 
slmbby out', alter all ; but 1 teat the f.u t oi suo \ob 
umeH insiiMtl ti!‘tbit*e is a f.ital fcatuu* in my st)h* in 
the eyes ttf lilnaiians. 

Ontt is gbul to h.ivc «»nr‘s book (d /'oy\n of leview 
of Lewes's “History of’ I'btlosophy “1 spokm well ttf 
by papers of gftitil citt nlaiion, brcase.e it is possible, 
though not certain, that such pt.iise nia\ !nd|i the salt*] 
but ollturwise it is hardly worth while to tmuble one's 
self about newspaper reviews, milr*.n tin-y pthiit out 
some error, or jnesenl that very t.tie jdtcnomeinm, a 
true apprcei.ition, which is the drlnious foim in 
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a h!‘arly sliakr by iIh* haial If, i^'i an f>ltl wc?,iktir%«i cif 
uiinr Co hav«* no f.ticfi in aCirdirtn cli.tl «!‘»r*i itof expfi’**‘» * 
iCsolf; and when fiitnuK taker !h» notiff* <»f mt* for 4 
long while 1 i^tnu'taUy M'dle »l«»\vij into tise hrlirf ilut 
tliry have hi'ccinn* iiuliiirHMjl ur ha%‘e brgtin In «li'4ikr 
nu*. ’Dial is nut the bf**t inenfa! «uustiluisun . bni il 

ini^lU he Wulia* itir t thtu'l frrl u!>l!*«i-d l»i elr.Ijkr 

i/it'iii in f<(ns<‘«iiH‘iu'e, I, fur tmr, n*‘f u% »<»in 

i’llain if jU'ujili* think wuintr of me than I tli-srivr, foi I 
have vety ofifii irason n» bet a*»haf!n'»l of fm- !!i.oi!|*lsf''i 
about (tthft'H. ‘Diey alnio->i al'iats itnii oui i«» br l> t 
ter than I exjirrlctl i <»! kindn***-, t.Hv.ud-, jsir ai 
leiiHt. In the fuinkunmial thainnr of )»nn b*>.,i jih*’ 
philoiophy of tn'c«‘hs,i!y) tljai uiiinl j!%rll ust 

tier the sameconditionH tsf inv.irirt!dcnr'%!it»f4Kicrr.ictii 
uiul aniHequeiJl as all cillier |ihciior«c«a (lii« only ilib 
Cct'i'ucv briiq*; that ihtf inu* .tntt’c’rtltrnt .iihI i'ijirirf|tsrnt 
arc jimpui(itiiiatcly diiiteuU f*i cli’<ov<‘{ a"* ih** phe 
nfunciia an* unuc I think ymi kn<.'A ilt.tl f 

a*;rt'(*. Ami I'vri)'uin* who ksnnv'. hIi.j! *.« sn;* r js?*-m-i 
mils! also a;niT with \ini llul tin j«* t ,uj Iv no s.*. i.tl 
juaeuri' willmu! llm ailiui'-’-»«iu «a sL.t! .l.n irnn- i /if» 
like erctlrnu'ly ;i p.is'.a;//' ui wlr.ili \sin .iiqj.-.o . . .!§ 
siller the th‘ssej;aril nl imliviihials as ,i buiy i.hsA-ujou 
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proftsscs to exi>lain the proceedings of Cod. But ! 
don’t feel at all wise in these matters. 1 have a few 
strong impressions which serve me for my own supjiort 
nntl gtiiilance, but tlo not in the least tjiialify me to 
siH'ak as a theori.st. 

Blr. Lewes .sends yon his kitul retrietnhranres, and 
will n(»L like you any the worse hu' ruliing him up. 
He has had to jK'ifornj that edUee for his own frieiuLs 
.sometiuH's, 1 .suppost^ phremdogy is an «>|H*n (pies 
lion, on vvhicdi everyboily has .1 up,hi to sjH*ak hin mind. 
Mr. Lewes, fet ling the !ni|Mn latice «»f the sebjecl, desired 
to give it its due plate in Ids •' Histoiy of l’Iuh«‘.o()hy,” 
and, doing so, he nnist, of rtnioa', say what he believes 
to Ire the trulb, not what other people Lrlieve to he the 
truth. If you will .show wlieie hr is jnisi.dien, you 
will be doing liim a service as well as phieiiohigy. 
Ili.s aigumenlH iii.iy 1« had ; but I will answer for 
him that he has not iMu-n guiUy of .tny iuimiiomd uii 
fairness. 'iVith regard to their system, plnrnologislH 
seem to rntt to tm animated by the sanre tan! of spiiii 
as that of religiousdtrgfuali’*!^, .nnl rspetially in this-- 
that in proporiion as a man approximairs to ihrir opin 
ions without identifying hinisrU wiilr thrirr, they think 
him offensive and ronletrijrirble. Ii is amusing to read 
from the oppredte side complaints against Mr, I.t'wrs 
for giving too high a pjsiiion to phrentdi^gy, .iml a con 
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Sunset Effects, 

that is the best result that can ever come out of Letter to 
science. Do you know Buckle’s'’^ History of Civiliza-Bray.^istfa 
tion”? I think you would find it a suggestive book. 

Anniversaries are sad things—to one who has lived Letter to 

° Miss Sara 

long and done little. Herbert Spencer dined with us Henneii, 

*• 24ih Nov. 

the other day—looks well, and is brimful of clever’'^57- 
talk as usual. His volume of “Essays” is to come 
out soon. He is just now on a crusade against the 
notion of “ species.” We are reading Harriet Mar- 
tineau’s history with edification, and otherwise feeding 
our souls, which flourish very well, notwithstanding 
November weather. 

Nov. 28.—A glorious day, still autumnal and not Journal, 
wintry. We have had a delicious walk in the Park, 
and I think the coloring of the scenery is more beauti¬ 
ful than ever. Many of the oaks are still thickly cov¬ 
ered with leaves of a rich yellow-brown ; the elms, 
golden sometimes, still with lingering patches of green. 

On our way to the Park the view from Richmond hill 
had a delicate blue mist over it, that seemed to hang 
like a veil before the sober brownish-yellow of the dis¬ 
tant elms. As we came home, the sun was setting 
on a fog-baiik, and we saw him sink into that purple 
ocean—the orange and gold passing into green above 
the fog-bank, the gold and orange reflected in the river 
in more sombre tints. The other day, as we were coming 
home through the Park, after having walked under a 
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autuinn, llic di-licicuis f^iventu'ss of the turf, in anUrast 
with llu' ml ami ynllow of the tlyinn hsives. 

/Ve. (\ [Siukhn], l‘‘ini^.he^l the “ A^.nneinnon " to¬ 
day. In the evenings of l.ite; we have been reailin,i( 
Harriet Martineau’s “ Slaieh f*f the li!ili'.h I'inipite in 
India,” ami aio mnv hiliowiiiR it up witli Maeanlaya 
nrtiele.s (in ('live ami ILmtinj'H, We h.ive lately lead 
Ilaniel Maitineau’H Inttudmtion to the *'1 lininiy of 
the I’eaet'.” 

H .—-1 am tcMdiie.' '* I >ie lAtmilie,” hy Uielil, 
fornun|.it Ihe tliiul volume of ilie Nt tii's, the two iimt of 
which, “ Land uml \‘olk ” and “Ihe lUuitetHi he (Je- 
sellschaft,” I teviewed for the if.-iimithitt, 

A letter from Ulaekwood to day telK u*. that Major 
lU.iekwood, duiiiiR his InosheL.'t aliHeme in I nejaml, 
haviityt ‘anue UM'-ou-i, not spreilii’d, lot heiuy, inoie 
hopefid ahout the t'leiieal Sreiirs,” te^cdved to jiuh- 
lihh tooo instead of 750 ; and in e<Hise«|i!eiH-e ol this 
Ulaekwood pomuM’s to pay me an addiiional /'(at 
when 750 shall h.ive hern sold osf. lie ili.it 

an elderly clergyman Iran wiitJen to him to say tli.it 
“Janet’s Repentance" is exijoi.ile aimlhei vote to 
regi.sier along with th.rl ol Mo*. Nutt's lei un, who 
“erietl over the sioty like a ihdd.” 

Ih't\ 10. ' Majo! Hkukwood t allial an unaihaleil, 
agreeahle man. It was evident u» us, wlirn lie h.td 
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cultured sort ami t»f the cruuinini jwvel rracling 
likriy to he t«»urlu*i{ l>y luy hfnnr** ; htsf llsr ' 

“nuuiy”is vei'V el.e>lt<', and olirn •dusoi’i highdiilii ■ 
whcMi lueanured by a Ihiant ia! ‘aaiHListi, 

When niu* leinriiibri*. ln»w ii um*. t 

Lanili's MhsaV'i wcie Kihumi l.unih.iily i<» l»o! ihr* 
elect few, liie vety ‘aH)ii;;r".t a'.Mn .isu r «.| 
ari^iiKility- .suppohinj^ oiu* ‘-o hapjtv .c* in b.s'.r di.if 
aHHuraiu'c-'-citnltl liaidly th» Jinac than y.n** sin* *5if|K* 
of uUimiitf' recognition. 

Our aliair.H au! very niO'a»rton*. iu‘‘i u-'h. makas;'t-ri 
sunnhinc in a Nluuly, i.uhn, in a r |: r. 

a great hapjiitu’s''. to me* dial Mn brnr*. ;*/ n. w u* 

more of the recognition he tlr-.rju--*. j«l-.s.4in k-ioji 
and speeches have been very iiiimriom la’-rly, r^npir 
cially about Itis “ Sea ta’ilc* Kititlirfu,” ttlhcli li.nr .i|i 
pc'ared in /i7«?f’/'ftWf4 atid arc hooji s«« *t|»|S4*,ir trsv 
niucli iiupi'jivial .ainl cnlaigial in a ••m-- 

Dear (’ailyle wtiic.s, d //c/.n of In-. '• 1 iiv-:,i.,h " " I 
have Inul ^all■h a ionitrcn a-t. »i. r.'-i.s 

]Kn‘nled tue helule in fltr, v.odd du'. . 

ainl di'.gn;.l iiiv daily < otii|i.i?<; .o . . v.. ■ ■ , ' ■. .. 

ble, e.M'rpI getting a dele-.f.d.’r l.i;-.,! . 5i, »,S 
else being tliivm tJiad by it." Tli,!! e. hr. r ^.sinl 
way of.Hpeaklng *, attd wtiting in iiKvayi {wiiilhl lohnu. 

Do you know he i?! Kixfy-lwol I fear ili« will br i»n 




still whutlu'i it *■*■* ■’ “ ^ 

lic»ti, I hilVf li.ul lUiH h ii-nt m 

/M/r'X'/W.atnllfrl 4 ilr.|i -..lU-J,!. l.ur. Ill 

a bit of fiiillib'^ w<«!k ih,n pn'ii.tp-. tc 

primrose root in thrln ,i!i4 jj 

luimaii he.uts in !«i i .*nir 

lJurklo'.H k a l»«»k lull «4 ti» -.i. 

there are some siiaugrly «s»i4iJ...v,pir* 
with its hardy plidu'wipliy. I ]• . ^ 

there is no suelt ihiox .»•» ^ 

of qualities 1 (I i<'4 '-.u, '‘is- '-.i. 

he is a neresMian.in asid .» i-hi -.s. ! ... ■ 4 •. 
It is only by Wwdl lir|,:4Ui*iri .n l4**ir ti-.4 
his way to the 

length— that the iisogrrsiiiil niatilaittl i% 
liruly on the *4 k8i^s4lreb.’r, jfiii 1 : 

betui no iiiliio'*-n .illy irss»;.sl .uh.ir.ir I 
prcMMlt.S that Milr *4 !isr '.’i!- ; 

been least ,iilrt|>.i,i!ii U < ■ 

/V('. .!5 f fJs «. 

lovely tl.iy t'<;'rs|u t ! • 4. - i < '■ ■; 

coukl see Il.lt«|r4r4«i |3"I« I'.ui n 
it seemed to have ^iiiddnili' m-ma 
ate ourturkiy tf^etlipr in a 

It f/Aj iJ#' 1 H i • 4 -.,41'i.^*. A 
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oiimai, life has deepened unspeakably dinini^ the last year: I 
feel a greater capacity fur nmral and intelleciual en¬ 
joyment, a more acute sense of my detieieneies in 
the past, a more solemn desire to be faithful to ecmi- 
ing duties, than I remember at any former peiiml of my 
life. And my happiness h.is deepeiu'd Itto ; the bless' 
edness of a perfect love and iinituj gitovs tlaily. 1 have 
had HoiiU' scveie Milfciiug this year Inmi anxiety abmit 
my sister, and what will prob.ibly be a final sepaiatinn 
from her theie has beim no oihei le.d tiouble. i-Vw 
women, I fear, have hail such lea-.on .e. 1 have to 
think the long, sad yeais of youth weie w-uth living for 
the sake of miildle age, ()m piospeets aic veiv blight 
loo. I am writing my new novel, tb is full of his 
“ Physiology of t'oinuioii Lib’.” He h,e. jif.l linislied 
editing Johnston, foi whii'b he is to liave mo gMiiite.ts, 
and we have both enccnuaj'riueiit to think that our 
book.s justi'omiiig out," .Sea side Studies” .uid " .Scenes 
ofCderieal Lite,” will he well reeetvis!, So p.ood hyi*, 
dear 1857 ! iSf.iy I he ahh* to look b.n k on 185,8 with 
an equal consciousness of .ulv.uuaancnt in woik ,utd in 
licart. 


MAUeit, 185^, •)!» niClMHtK, tsr,7. 

Return to t’',tigl,uii! -tSivcf - ll.iviw.ilri - R,ea Sht-m t'oinfs 
read- 'Ai tides wi iiten - I rnco» in Miv.l frinir!! - - 'g 
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Mins Ilrniu’Il lUmliriir TlMiui.Jit n»<t nrtinn*—Mr, and 

Mt'H, C’a'i l.rilrr t>i Ji’lui Ul.uk\v<i!<il Ilaintlfd l*y lu-w .Hlnry-- 
tu (‘luulfH lUay " Thr Wntn.m " t'idHc of 

“ tdcriial .Srrncs " Atl.un I5r«lr '* Rrcrivr'i £tio 

fur lirnt c’dilitif) til ".Sirtie»-i ui rU u».il 1 .ilc I,rftri tu Mrs. 
Bray—I'liltclicf in pruiik-’s luvr l.rtin tn Julm lU.ukwtuul — 
Sheris cif " Clc!ir.d ^il•ncs,'‘ t.rtlu in Mr>'i llrtituU Nrvva- 
jiaper criltVifiin— t.rtU-r tn ChafU-’i, Bi.ty “ Thr llnlnwiphy uf 
Ncceshily’‘-'•Syitipathy vvilli iinliv idu.d-i t tBjri tinn tn riirit,in « 
l'hretiii!n}»V“-l I.iiiiiiiira't ilir Ih-iI tr'.itit that tail r^rt mint* tint uf 
science—I.rllt-rs tn Mi.-* tlniiuU Uc,uli!»it Uithr*. " I'lir I'ami- 

ly•lluny.t’t h'l Ktinwled},'*- - lUi. klt ’’i " lli*4n!v<'i t't\ili/.itinn’* 
—Anlunm d.iyj* at Uiihinnin!- Jif.nhiii,; ihr " Aj-Mtiirninun*' - 
Harriett Matiinean'rt ".Skcicli ni thr liiiirdi I'minir ill 
Macaulay's CHsayn »it t'live .uni n.u«liii|;-^ Majuj lUat kwnnd r.ills 
and «iwpert» identity nf (Senrge Klini Uradinr* tin* ’• t'hinrjihnr.T'* 
—'‘llintury uf the Tliirty Wari' IV.uc" attd llctanijcr I'ltank* 
CuluMsi in revievvini; cxjicticnce u| 1S57, 



APPENDIX. 


As this volume is going through the press, I have to 
thank Mrs. John Cash of Coventry for the follovi'ing 
valuable additional information in regard to the im¬ 
portant subject of Miss Evans’s change of religious be¬ 
lief in 1841-42, and for her further general recollections 
of the Coventry period of George Eliot’s life i 


I was sixteen years of age in 1841; and, as I have 
already stated, my first remembrance of Miss Evans is 
of her call on my father and mother, with their friend 
and neighbor Mrs. Pears, when in conversation she 
gave expression to her great appreciation of the writ¬ 
ings of Isaac Taylor. Tlie controversy raised by the 
“Tracis for the Times,” which gave occasion for the 
publication of Mr. 'Faylor’s “ Ancient Christianity,” 
l)eing now remote, I give the following extract from a 
footnote in Trench’s “ Notes on the Parables,” to show 
the infiuence such a work as Mr. Taylor’s would be 
likely to exercise on the mind of one who esteemed its 
author; and also the feeling it excited against an emi¬ 
nently religious man, by revelations which he desired 
and believed would serve the cause of New Testa- 
mnnl- The note is on the “Tares.” The 
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lire ill the 'Fares, and imagine themselves wonderfully 
wise and useful when out of CUutrcdi history (which 
ought to he the history of (he faght and the 'Frulh) 
they liave made a sliaiiieful history ofertor and wicked¬ 
ness. ” 

It was upon her first or secoml interview with my 
mollier tliat Miss Mvaiis told her limv shockcal .she had 
been by the a[iparent union td’lelipjoim fei-ling with a 
low sense of morality among llu' ja-oplr in tin? distriet 
she. visited, who weie mostly Methotli-as. She gave an 
an instance the ease t»f a woman wh«>, when a falsehood 
was clearly brought home to her by her visiiots, said, 
“She did not feed that s!u; had gi ievc-d the Spirit much.’' 
Now those readers of the letters to Miss l.ewi.H who 
are acfiuainled with moilern Kvaugelii alism, even in 
its “afterglow,’’ especially as it was piesc-ntcal to the 
world l>y Cdmrc'h of Miigl.uid te.ubing ami piacltee, 
will recognize its charaeleristlrs in the uiotal scrujutlouH” 
ness, the sense ofoblig.Uion on the part of Clni.sti.niH 
to avoitl the very nppeaiunce of evil, tin* jn.u-lical piety, 
which those letters reveal. 

Mrs. ICvans (Miss Lewis tells me) w.is a very .seiions, 
earnest-minded woman, aiiKiously ctmeerned for the 
moral and religious training eif her children: glad to 
place them mulerthe rare of .such persmis as the 
Mi.sses Manklin, to whose si hnol a mother of a dilfer- 
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ctcnt Christianity” or by the subjects of its modern 
revivals : it is probable that she may thereby have been 
led, as others have been, to a reconsideration of the 
creeds of Christendom, and to further inquiry concern¬ 
ing; their origin. 

On the same grounds it is likely that the presenta¬ 
tion of social virtues, apart from evangelical motives, 
would impress her; and L have authority for staling 
that to the iiuiniry of a friend in after-years, as to what 
inlluence she attributed the first unsetllement of her 
orthodox views, she cpiickly made answer: “Oh, Wal¬ 
ter Scott’s.” Now I well remember her speaking to 
me of Roliert Hall’s confession that he had been 
made unhappy for a week by the reading of Miss 
Edgeworth’s 'Pales, in which useful, good, and pleasant 
lives are lived with no reference to religious hopes 
and fears; and her drawing my attention to the real 
greatness of mind and sincerity of faith which this 
candid confession betokened. Such remarks, I think, 
throw light upon the 70(rr in which her own evangel¬ 
ical bc'.lief liad been affected by works in which its 
dogmas are tiol enforeetl as necessary springs of virtu¬ 
ous acLit)n. 

1 give these scattered reminiscences, in evidence of 
the half-unconscious preparation (of which Mr, Cross 
speaks) for a change which was, in my judgment, 
more gradual in its development, as well as deeper in 
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not only on her pari a vehemence of tone, .startlinfi: in 
one so quiet, hut a enKlenes*< in her ohjertions, an ab« 
sence of proposed solulion of ditrieultieH, which partly 
distressed and partly pleased me (siiling as I did 
mentally with my father), and \vhi('h was in strange 
contrast to the satisfied ralm wliicdi inarketl her suh- 
sequent treatment of religious tlitferenees. 

Upon my father's using an argument (common 
enough in those days) drawn fioin lire irrescmt condi¬ 
tion of the Jews as a fulfilment of pusphery, and say¬ 
ing, “If I were tempted to douhl the truth of the 
Bible, I should only have to hatk at a Jew to confirm 
my faith in it." “Don't talk to me of the Jews!'' 
Miss Kvans retorted, in an irrilatetl (one; “to think 
that they were, deluded into exp<*ctalions nf a tem¬ 
poral deliverer, and then pimisheil because they 
couldn’t under.stand that it was a spiritual deliverer 
lliat was inttmdedr* 'I’cj something that fulltnved 
from her, intimating the claim of creatures upcm their 
Creator, my father oljertetl, “ Bui we have no claim 
upon Uod." “No claim uporr Uod!*' .she reiterated 
indignantly; “we Itava the sHongest possible claim 
upon him.” 

I regret that I can recall nnthirrg more f»f a cmrvrr* 
sation carr ied rm Am nnrre than two hours ; but I 
vividly remember henv deeply Kliss Kvans was movetl, 



furciU persuasions, who were judged competent to 
bring forward the ])est argumemts in favor of orthodox 
doctrines. One of these was a Iiai)list minister, intro¬ 
duced to her by Miss I'Yanklin ; he was said to be 
well read in divinity, and I remember him as an orig¬ 
inal and interesting preacher. After an interview 
with Mis.s Kvans, meeting my father, he said; “That 
young lady must have had the devil at her elbow to 
suggest her doubts, for there was not a book that I 
recommended to her in support of Christian evidences 
that she had not read." 

Mr. Watts, one of the professors at Spring Hill Col¬ 
lege (Independent), Birmingham, a colleague of Mr. 
Ilenry Rogers, author of the “Eclipse of Faith," and 
who had himself studied at the Ilalld University, and 
enjoyed the friendship of Dr. ThoUick, was requested 
(I think by my mother) to call on Miss Evans. Flis 
at'cpiaintance. with (lerman Rationalism (rare in Eng¬ 
land in those days) ciualificd him to enter into, and it 
wa.s hopial to meet, dinicullies raised by a critical 
study of the New Testament. After his first or second 
interview, my brother remembers his observing with 
emphasis, “ S/ie has gone into the question f and I 
can recall a reference made by him at a later date in 
my hearing to Miss Evans’s discontent with her own 
solutions—-or rather with her own standpoint at that 
time. Thi.s discontent, he said, “was so far satisfac¬ 
tory." Doubtless it gave him hope of the reconver- 

^.1.. KnU ne Ua (nlrl mv innHipr. nwakened 
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should be prevented from rending them. She could 
he coitteiU were she allowed no other book than 
Shakespeare ; and in ednealing a child, tin's would be 
the tlrsl book she wouhl place in its haiuls. 

“Shu seeius to have read a great deal of Italian 
literature, and .speaks with rapture of kletastasio’.s 
novels. Shu has lent me * Le i\ne Prigioni’ di Silvio 
I’ellieo, in Inks own tongue, as a book to begin with. 
Slur says thertr is a ju'evailing but very ntislaken idea 
that Italian is an easy language, though .she i.s exceed- 
itjgly delighted with it. If at any time 1 wish to be¬ 
gin (Jevmnn, she. wouUl very much like to give me 
some instruction.'’ 

Ill addition to the above relating to Shakespeare, 
I recall the protest that my mother's objection to his 
plays (my mother had been an ardent lover of “the 
jday”), on the ground that there were things in them 
that olfended her, wa.s n.s rea.sonahle a.s the objection 
to walk in a lieautiful garden, “hecau.se toads and 
weeds are, to he fouiul in it.” 

In a lellur liated IMareh 6, 18.^3, I write to my 
brolher: “ \'nnr reinu'sL that you may he informed as 
to 111!' pierist; naluie of Miss ICvaii.s'.s philo.sophical 
views I shall liiul it very dinicult to comply with, in¬ 
asmuch as on our last interview she did not express 
herself so fully on this subject as formerly; indeed, I 
believe she is not now so desirous of controversy. 




lation of llu? niiiul nf Drily, fir. Slu' w;i.s very anxiou.^ 
to know ifymi liail hraitl Srhfllini;,” 

In a lutU'i’ acUlrr.ssfcl in iny hrntluT at Sptitig Hill 
Collfge, and dated OrtnlHn' .uH, 1H44, I find this 
refereiKHS to Dr. Han is. wlui h.ul liern ju rarhing a 
charity .sermon in a chapel at l*‘t>lf‘ 4 ii!l: 

“Miss Kvans itas just hecu tepUKuiiiu*; me fnr not 
informiuj^ her of Dr. H.niis's jue.ichinj.t, vvhicit site 
would have given anything (<» hrar, as slut .says his 
‘(heat 'readier' left iuom* ddightiul imjiressinns on 
her mind than anylhiiig she ever re.ul, ami is, she 
thinks, the best botik tliat omUl be written by a matt 
holding his ptitidples.’’ 

In the same letter I mention a secoiul lesson in thn 
man given me by Miss Dvaiis. In one uiitifu snine 
lime before, I tell my bioilier nf her kiini pinjjtis.d, 
but add that my patents object “on ncx'nutil nf her 
dangerous .sentiments.” She Iiad, however, hiiicr t ailed 
at our house, oue mmniug to lenrw it: atul I well te 


anectlonately at Miss F.v.tus, am! saying tpitelly, “ Vou 
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go, with Home intervals occasioned by absence, pretty 
regularly on Saturday afternoons, for nearly two years ,• 
but it was not until the end of the second year, when 1 
rcceivctl Miss Kvans’s suggestion that the lessons were 
no Umger necessary, and should be discontinued, that I 
fidly realized what this coiniJanionship had been to me. 
I’lie loss was like the loss of sunshine. 

No promise had been given that my religious belief 
should be uudisturbed, nor wa.s any needed. Interest 
was turned aside from Calvinism and Arminianism, 
which at an early age had engaged my attention, tow- 
ards manifc-stationH of nobility of character, and sym¬ 
pathy with human struggles and sufferings under varied 
conditions. The character of the “ Marquis von Posa*' 
(in ^'Don Carlos”) roused an enthusiasm for heroism 
and virtue, which it was delightful to express to one 
who so fully shared it. Placing together one day the 
works of Schiller, which were in two or three volumes. 
Miss Evans said, “Oh, if / had given these to the world, 
how happy I shoukl he 1 ” 

U must have been to confirm myself in my traditional 
faith by c.'onfession of it, that 1 once took upon myself 
to say to her how sure I was that there could be no 
true morality without evangelical belief. “ Oh, it is so, 
ia it?” she said, with the kindest smile, and nothing 
farther passed. From time to time, however, her rev- 
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feeling which I contrasted, as I did Miss Evans’s abid¬ 
ing interest in great principles, with the somewhat fac¬ 
titious and occasional as well as fitful affection and 
concern manifest in many whom I looked up to as 
‘‘converted” people. 

Once only do I remember such contrast being made 
by herself. She attended the service at the opening 
of a new church at Foleshill, with her father, and re¬ 
marked to me the next day that, looking at the gayly 
dressed people, she could not help thinking how much 
easier life would be to her, and how much better she 
should stand in the estimation of her neighbors, if only 
she could take things as they did, be satisfied with out¬ 
side pleasures, and conform to the popular beliefs 
without any reflection or examination. Once, too, after 
being in the company of educated persons “professing 
and calling themselves Christians,” she commented to 
me on the tone of conversation, often frivolous, some¬ 
times ill-natured, that seemed yet to excite in no one 
any sense of impropriety. 

It must have been in those early days that she spoke 
to me of a visit from one of her uncles in Derbyshire, 
a Wesleyan, and how much she had enjoyed talking 
with him, finding she could enter into his feelings so 
much better than she had done in past times, when 
her views seemed more in accordance wnth his own, 

Kfifi mrAr/a r^oalltr Iacc cr\ 
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Of ci'ltici.sms on German books read with Miss Evans, 
1 recall one or two. In the ‘'.Robbers,'' she criticised 
the attempt to enhance the horror of the situation of 
the abatulonccl father, by details of physical wretched¬ 
ness, as a mistake in Art. “Wallenstein” she ranked 
liij^her from an intellectual point of view than any other 
work of Hchillev's. The talk of the soldiers in the 
“ La^er” slie pointed out to me as “just what it would 
be.” On my faint response, “I suppose it is!” she 
returned, “ No, you do not suppose —we know these 
thingsand then gave me a specimen of what might 
be a navvy’.s talk~-“ 'I'lic .sort of thing such people say, 
i.s, ‘ I'll break off your arm, and bloody your face with 
the stum[).’ ” 

Mrs. -liray tells the following incident, as showing 
her (luiek perception of excellence from a new and un¬ 
known source. “We were sitting,” Mrs. Bray says, 
“one summer aflernonn on the lawn at Rosehiil, July, 
1H50, when Marian came running to us from the house 
with the l.c'itifer ui'wsixiper in her hand. ‘Here is a 
new potU come into the. world !’ she exclaimed, and 
sitting down with us she. rcsul from the Leader \.\\Q, poem 
('.died ‘Hymn,’ signed M., and ending with the line 
stanza: 

“ ‘ When I have passed a nohler'life hi sorrow j 

Have seen rude masses grow to fulgent spheres; 

Seen how To-day is father of To-morrow, 
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by it. I’utting it into my bands one morning, she said, 
“Tliere, read it—will care for it." 

The “Life of Jean Paul Richter,” published in the 
Catholic Series (in whitdi the head of Christ, by I)e la 
lioche, so dear to her, !i|;ures as a vignette), was read 
and talked of with great interest, as was his “ Mower, 
Fruit, and 'riiorn Pieces,” translated by the late Mr. 
Edward Noel of Hampstead, ('hoiee little bits of hu¬ 
mor from the latter she greatly enj<iyed 

Margaret Fuller’s “ Woman in the Niiietcamth Cen¬ 
tury," I think Miss Evans gave to me. I know it in¬ 
terested her, as did Emerson's “ Essays." On his visit 
to Coventry, we could nr»t, unfortunately, accept Mr. 
Bray’s kind invitation to meet him at Rosehill; but after 
he had left, Miss Evans soon eame up kimlly to give us 
her iminessicjUH of him while they weie liesh in her 
memory. She toUl us he had asked her what had first 
awakened her to dee{) refieclion, ami wlum she an¬ 
swered, “ Rou.sseau’s Confessitms," he rem.uked that 
this was very inUncstiug, inasmuch as Catlyle had told 
him that very bocjk had had the h.uue etTect up(m hi.s 
mind. As / heard Emerson’s remat k after his inter view.s 
with Miss Evans, it was, “That young lady has a calm, 
dear spirit." Intercourse, it will be seen, was kept up 
with my family, othetwise than threutgh the lesstms, by 
calls, and in little gathetings of ftieiuk in evenings, 
when we wtu'e favored to hear Mhs Isv.ins sing. Her 
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generally—sometimes, she would confess, to an extent 
that quite opjoressed her. When any object of charity 
came under her notice, and power to help was within 
her reach, she was very prompt in rendering it. Our 
servant’s brother or sister, or both of them, died, leav¬ 
ing children dependent on friends themselves poor. 
Miss Evans at once offered to provide clothing and 
school-fees for one of these, a chubby-faced little girl 
four or five years of age. Unexpectedly, however, an 
aunt at a distance proposed to adopt the child. I 
recollect taking her to say good-bye to her would-be 
benefactress, and can see her now, standing still and 
subdued in her black frock and cape, with Miss Evans 
kneeling down by her, and saying, after giving her 
some money, “Then I suppose there is nothing else 
we can do for her.” 

My husband’s mother, who was a member of the 
Society of Friends, established, with the help of her 
daughters and a few others interested, an Industrial 
Home for girls about the age of fourteen. It was in 
the year 1843, and was, therefore, one of the first insti¬ 
tutions of the kind in England. The model was taken 
from something of the same order attempted by a 
young girl in France. The girls were, as far as prac¬ 
ticable, to maintain themselves, working under condi¬ 
tions of comfort and protection more attainable than 
in their own homes. The idea was newj the Home 


among many indicalitnis of Mi.ss l*‘.v.\ns’.s evergrowing 
i^eal to .serve luimanily in a hio.itler way, utujived, us 
s/w fell, by a higher aim ih.ui wh.il ^4H• leniusl “ilrsiie 
to .save; erne's soul by ni.ikiitg up ('«»ai-'< iiaune! t«ir the 
poor.” 

In these bio.ul views in tiiis tlrsite lu biing her 
le.ss atlvantageil neiglibors ueairr to her *»wn level, itJ 
meet them on lanumon gt«uinti, !«> i 4 i-.e them abuve 
the lialhliiy to elermosymny t h.UJp she hatj Me. 
llray’s full s}mp.ithy. 'l‘o me she ilurli linjuemly 
upon his genuine bem volener, n|Htii he. wavs o|' atl 
vaneing the inleiesfs ol the w*nkiu*; men, .e. tiring, irj 
her judgment, wise .uul gt>od. Slu- vjsiied priioiiieal 
ly, in turn with Mis. Bi.iy, myM'lf, am! a frw otheis, 
an infant sehool vvliii h .Mr. Ih.n bad hrlpr.! i.t ‘.j.in ; 
and allliongh thi-» N«»it i*{ woik u.is s«» hide Milled to 
her, yet so imieh tltd she Ire! liie dusy of living for 
others, espeeially the Iv'-s ptivdegrti, ih.il one inoiiuii*' 
she came to Mis, lliay, expres'sosg sJmisglv hn desuc 
to hedp in itny woik that rmild tie I'.jvm hri, ‘{‘tie 


board, needed ilicn, when piints ri| ihe kii 
to be procured for hcIiooIs, Tin' this** ol 
be illuslrated by Mis. tli.iv on tlie sfirri i.i 
I'ivans was the ‘‘ Rmlrnlia*,” and at the trt 



Afftndix. 

lecture on total abstiner.ee ihet I *.■ 

heard in Coventr3% though of;' #. s, ,, ,5.,,»» 

we knew something. The lecjurtr ;•* hr I*' ’'f* 

Spencer, a clerg3'man at Hinton th.i^ •, -a 

Bath, and uncle of Mr. Herbert Sptnci-r. \l,v, | , ^,,5 
was present at the lecture, with Mr. |ir:r.,. ;v d me 
afterwards he had some diftkulty ir. rc‘tr.i,if,:r:p her 


from going up, as soon as the lecture ovf. * ,' ike 
the pledge, he thought, without due cor;»..ijtr.K 1 

felt,” she said, speaking to me afitr’aardr cf • k-ct- 
urer, “that he had got hold of a po-scr for g'xk :h.it 
was of incalculable worth.’’ 

I need scarcel}' say that I recehtu, o’. r;g m Us- 
sons in German, some ‘'rules and If - :x ./Je’’ 


from Miss Evans. One of the first ».is an iujurctuon 
to be accurate, enforced with the maraing tlsat the 

tendency is to grow less and less so as gut older. 
The other was tolerance. How well I can rcmeiiiber 
the remonstrance, “ IMy dear child, the great It^-ron of 
life is tolerance.” Xn the proverb, “ Lite and kt Ixe/’ 
she saw a principle involved, harder io act upoR, sac 
would sa3g than the maxims of benevok-nce —I iLmlc, 
because bringing less credit with it. 

The reading of dramas and roioances rafixady gx 
rise to discussion of their mats 

.love and marriage. Miss £««”» ietlsfiff na* ^ 


s s 
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marriage's were; i\ol profc.sscclly “ arranges," thc'y were. 
SC) too often i)raelit:ally : young people being brouglil 
together, and receiving intimations that mutual interest 
was desired and expected, were apt to dtift into con¬ 
nections on grounds not strong enough foi llie wear 
and tear of life;; and this, too, annmg the mitidle as 
well as in the higher classes, After speaking of these 
and other farts, of how things wete and wttnid he, in 
.spile of likelihood to the eoiitiaiy, she would end by 
s.iying, playfully, " Now, tenieinbei I tell you iIun, and 
1 am .sixty 1’* 

She thought the sttingency of laws rendeiing the 
marriage*lie(aUhat date) ill evoc.d»h%ptat:lieally wotked 
injuriously j the eifect being '* (hat many wives took 
far less pains to ple.ise then huslMud-. in bc louini and 
appe.nance, hec.uise they knew then' t»wn position to 
he invuhierahle," And at a later titne sine spoke of 
marriages on the C’onliiient, wliete sep.uatiouH tliil not 
necessarily involve discredit, as bring veiy fiecjuenlly 
far happier. 

One d.tim, as she tegatilrd it, fioin ecpials to each 
other was this, the tight to heat fonn the aggiieved, 
"You have ill ireatetl me ; do y«nt not see your c cm 
duel is not fair, looked iri fiotn my side ?" Sm h frank* 
ness would, she said, hung about good iiiidetstanding 
belter than teliceni endm.uitre. Her own Itlial piety 
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self responsible.” I did not at the time see the coia- 
nection between this view and the change of a funda¬ 
mental nature marked by Miss Evans's earlier conten¬ 
tion for our “claim on God.” The bearing of the 
above on orthodox religion I did not see. Some time 
ago, however, I came across this reflection, made by a 
clergyman of the Broad Church school—that since the 
claims of children had. in the plea for schools, been 
based on the responsibility of parents towards them, a 
higher piinciple had been maintained on tlie platform 
than was preached from the pulpit, as the basis of the 
popular theology. 

In my previous communication in the “Life” I have 
already made mention of Miss Evans's sympathy with 
me in my own religious difficulties; and my obligations 
to her were deepened by her seconding my resolve to 
acknowledge how much of the traditional belief bad 
fallen away from me and left a simpler faith. In this 
I found her best help when, as time passed on, my 
brother saw he could not conscientiously continue in 
the calling he had chosen. As, however, his heresies 
were not considered fatal, and he was esteemed by the 
professors and students of his college, there was for 
some time hesitation. In this predicament I wrote to 
him, a little favoring compromise. My mother also 
wrote. I took the letters to Miss Evans t«fore post¬ 
ing them. She read mine first, with no remark, and 
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“What arti you doing ?” she (juickly saitl ; and when I 
rinsu'oi'cd,“ Vou arc light -my niMthfi’H h-ftcr in to the 
point, ami that only need go,*’ she nodded aNicni, aiid_ 
keeping it, sent it cnclohcd vuih a tew lines liotn her- 
self. 

1 knew what 1 had done and so di<l she : the giving 
up of the minisUy to a young man without other ie» 
sources was no light m.sttej ; ,iud a% 1 lose to go she 
said, “'I'liese aie the ti.igsalii’^ foi uluth flu* woiUl 
cares .HO little, hut wliii h ate so unu h to nu',*’ 

More than twenty ye,us e!a|''.rd lu Soie I h.id .igain 
the piivilege ot’seeiu:* {»roige h.hoi, ami ili.it on one 
aeea.siun only, aftei her tinal siitlrmeiit in London. It 
touched me tiet'ply to fintl how imu h tiacl rrtaimal 
of her kind intcarst in all that toot mud me ami 
mine, ami I leinaikc-d on this to Mr. Leur-., who came 
to the door with my tlaugliter and nnself at palling. 
“W'omleiful sympathy,” I salt!. “ L» if not said 
he; and when I athled, iiujuiiingly, “ diir power lies 
theie?” “ ILuiuestionahly it does," was lu% answer; 
“she forgets nothing that has rvet i omr wiiliin the 
curl of her eyelash ; above all, she Imgeis m» one who 
has ever spoken to her one kim! v\oul.” 




